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REMARKS 



THE PLOT, THE FABLE, AND CONSTRUCTION 



MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



A FEW of the incidents in this comedy might have 
been taken from some old translaticm of '' II Pecorone^* ' 
by Giovanfd Fbrentmo. I have lately met with the 
same story in a very contemptihle perfonnance> in- 
titled> '' The Fortunate, the Deceived, and the Unfor^ 
twuUe Lovers,** Of this book> as I am told^ ^ere 
are several impressions -, but that in which I read it^ 
was published in l632, in quarto, A something similar 
story occurs in the PiaceooU Notti di Siraparola. 
NotL 4*. Fav. 4*. stebveits. 

Of this Play there is a traditicm preserved by Mr. 
Bowe^ that it was written at the command of queen 
Elizabeth^ who was so delighted with the character of 
Falstafi; that she wished it to be disused through more 
plays ; but suspecting that it might pall by continued 
«iifonnity> directed the poet to diversify his maimer^ 
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by shewing him in love. No task is harder than that 
of writing to the ideas of another. Shakspeare knew 
what the queen, if the story be trae, seems not to have 
known, that by any real passion of tenderness, the 
selfish craft, the careless jollity, and the lazy luxury, 
of FalstafF, must have suffered so much abatement, 
that little of his former cast would have remained. 
Falstaff could not love, but by ceasing to be Falstaff. 
He could only counterfeit love; and his professions 
could be prompted, not by the hope of pleasure, but 
6f money. Thus, the poet approached as near as he 
could to the work enjoined him 5 yet having, perhaps, 
in "the former plays completed his own ideas, seems 
not to have been able to give Falstajff all his former 
power of entertainment. 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and num* 
ber of the personages, who exhibit more characters 
apprc^riated and discriminated, than perhaps can be. 
found in any other play. Whether Shakspeare was 
the first that produced upon the English stage the ef- 
fect of language distorted and depraved by provincial 
or foreign pronunciation, I cannot certainly decide. 
This mode of forming ridiculous characters can confer 
praise only on him who originally discovered it, for 
it requires not much of either wit or judgment : its 
success must be derived almost wholly from the player^ 
but its power in a skilful mouth, even he that despises 
it is unable to resist. 

The conduct of this drama is deficient } the action 
logins and ends of^en before the conclusion^ and the 
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difFerent parts might change places without incon- 
venience 'j but its general power, that power by which 
all works of genius shall finally be tried, is such, that 
perhaps it never yet had reader or spectator, who did 
not think it too ?oon at an end. Johnson. 
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Persons Represented. 



5ir John Falstapf. 

Fenton. 

Shallow, a coutitry Justice. 

Slekder> covsm to Shallow. 

^ ' ' > 7\jjo Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor. 

William Page, a boy 3, son to Mr. Page, 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch parson. 

Dr. Caius, a French physician. 

Host of the Garter Inn. 

Bardolph, ^ 

Pistol, > Followers of Falstaff. 

Nym, 3 

Robin, page to Ftdstqf. 

Simple^ serdtmt to Slender. 

Rugby, servant to Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Ford. 

Mrs. Page. 

Mrs, Anne Page, her daughter, in love with Fenton. 

Mrs. Quickly, servant to Dr. Cmus. 

Servants to Page, Ford, Spc, 

SCENE, Windsor; and the Parts adjacent. . 
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MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



ACT L SCENE I. 

Windsor* Before Pag^a House. 

Ent^ Justice Sua hiiOvr, Slender^ tmd Sir Hvoh 
Evans. 

Skal, Sir Hugh S persuade me not; I will make a 
Star-chamber* matter of it : if he were twenty sir 
John Falstafls^ he shall not abuse Robert Shallow^ 
esquire. 

Slen. In the county of Gloster^ justice <^ peace^ 
and coram. 

Shal. Ay, cousin Slender^ and Cust^dbrwrn^. 

Sim, Ay, and ratohrumtoo^ and a gentleman bcMn^ 
master parson ; who writes himself armigero; in any 
biU^ warranty quittance^ or obligation^ armigero. 

Shal. Ay, that we do ; and have done any time 
these three hundred years. 

Slen. All his successors^ gone before him^ have 
done't ; and all his ancestors^ that come afbr him> may ; 
they may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 
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8 MERRY WIVES 

Eva. The dozen white louses do become an old 
coat well 5 it agrees well, passant : it is a familiar beast 
to man, and signifies— love. 

Shal. The luc;^ is the fresh fish 5 the salt fish is an 
old coat *. 

Slen, I may quarter, coz ? 

ShaL You may, by marrying. 

Eva. It is mamng indeed, if he quarter it. 

Skal. Not a whit. 

Eva, Yes, py'r-lady 5 if he has a quarter of your 
coat, there is but three skirts fw yourself, in my sim- 
ple conjectures : but that is all one : If sir John Fal- 
stafFiiave committed disparagements imto you, I am 
of the church, and will be glad to do my benevo- 
lence^ to make^tonements and compromises between 

JQU. 

Shal. The Ckmncil shall hear it ; it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the Council hear a riot } there 
is no fear of Got in a riot : the Coimcil, loc^ you^ 
shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a 
riot ; t^ke your vizam^ts ^ in that. 

Shal, Ha ! o* my life, if I were young ^gain, the 
sword should end it. 

Eva, It is petter that friends is the sword, and end 
it: and there is also another device in my prain, 
which, peradventure, prings goot discretions with it : 
There is Anne I^ge, which is daughter to master 
George P^e, which is pretty virginity, 

Skn, Mistress Am^e Page > She has, browA hair^^ 
and speaks small like a woman. 
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OF WINDSOR, g 

Eva, It is that fery versoa for all the *orId^ asjmst as 
you will desire 3 and seven hnndred pounds of monies^ 
and gold^ and silver^ is her grandsire^ upon lus death's- 
bed, (Got deliver to a joyful resurrections !) give, when 
she is able to overtake seventeen years old : it were a 
goot motion^ if 'we leave our pribbles and prabbles, 
and desire a marriage between master Abraham, and 
mistress Anne Page. 

Shal, Did her grandsire leave her seven hundred 
pound? 

Eva. Ay, and her &ther is make her a petter penny. 

Shd. I know the young gentlewoman; she has 
good gifts. 

Eva, Seven hundred pounds, and possibilides, is 
goodgifb. 

Shal. Well^ let us see honest master Page : Is Fal<» 
staff there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do despise a liar, as I 
do despise one that is Mse 5 or, as I despise <me that 
is not true. The knight, sir John, is there 5 and, I 
beseech you, be ruled by your well-willers. I will 
peat the door [knock8\ for master Page. What, hoa ! 
Got pless yoxa house here ! 

J^aiicr Pa6£« 

Fage. Who's there? 

Eva. Here is Gofs plessing, and your- friend, and 
jusdce Shallow : and here young master Slender $ that, 
peradventures, shall tell you another tale, if matters 
grow to your likings. 
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10 MERRY WIVES 

Page. I am glad to see your worships well: I 
thank yoa for my venison^ master Shallow. 

Shal. Master Page^ I am glad to see you ; Much 
good d6 it your good heart ! I wished your venison 
better ^ it was ill killed: — How doth good mistress 
Page? — and I love you. always with my hearty la; 
with my heart. 

Page, Sir, I thank you. 

Skal. Sir, I thank you -, by yea and no, I do. 

Page, I am glad to see you, good master Slender. 

Skn, How does your fallow greyhound, sir ? I heard 
say, he was out-run on Cotsale ^. 

Page. It could not be judg*d, sir. 

Slen. You'll not confess, you'll not confess. 

Shal. That he will not 5 — 'tis your feult, *tis your 
fault :— Tis a good dog. 

Page. A cur, sir. 

Shal. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; Can 
there be more said ? he. is good, and &ir. — Is sir John 
Falstaffhere? 

Page. Sir, he is within 5 and I would I could do f 
good office between you. 

Eva. It is spoke as a christians ought to speak. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me, master Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it 

Shid. If it be confess'd, it is not redress'd ; is not 
that so, master Page ? He hath wrong'd me ; — indeed, 
he hath ;— at a word, he hath ; — bdieve me ;-*Rd)ert 
Shallow, Esquire, saith, he is wrong'd. 

Page. Here comes sir John. 
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OF WINDSOR. 11 

Mnter &> John Falstaff> Bardolph^ NtM> an3 
Pistol. 

Fed. Nowj master Shallow 3 you*ll complain of ma 
to the king ? 

Skal. Knight^ you have beaten my men> killed my 
deer^ and broke open my lodge. 

Jo/. But not kiss'd your keeper's daughter ? 

Skal. Tut, a pin ! this shall be answered. 

Fal. I will answer it straight 3 — I have done all 
this : — ^That is now answefd. 

Shal, The Council shall know this. 

Fal. 'Twere better for you, if it were known in 
counsel : you'll be laugh*d at. 

Eva. Pauca verba, sir John ; good worts. 

Fal. Good worts ^ ! good cabbage.— Slender, I 
broke your head j What matter have you against me ? 

SUn. Marry, sir, I have matter in my head ^;ainst 
you 5 and against your coney-catching ^ rascals, Bar- 
dolph, Nym, and Pistol. They carried me to the 
tavern, and made me drunk, and afterwards pick'd 
my pocket 

Bar. You Banbury cheese ^ ! 

Skfu Ay, it is no matter. 

Fist. How now, Mephostophilus ^^ ? 

Skfu Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym. SlicCj I say ! pauca f pauca ; slice ! that's my 
humour. 
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12 MERRY WIVES 

Slen. Where's Simple, my man?— can you tell^ 
cousin } ■ ~ 

Eva, Peace : I pray you ! Now let us understand : 
There is three umpires in this matter, as I under- 
stand: that is— master Page, JJcic/iccf, master Page 5 
and there is myself, fideliuty myself 3 and the three 
party is, lastly and finally, mine host of the Grarter. 

Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

Eoa. Fery goot ': I will nuike a prief of it in my 
note-book) and we will afterwards 'ork upon the 
cause, with as great discreetly as we can. 

Fd. Pistol, 

Fist, He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phrase is this. 
He hears mtk ear ? Why, it is affectations. 

FaL Pistol, did you pick master Slender*s purse } 

Skn* Ay, by these gloves, did he, (or I wovdd 
I might never come in mine own great chamber again 
else,) of seven groats in mill-sixpences, and two Ed- 
ward shovel-boards ", that cost me two shilling and 
two pence a-piece of Yead Miller, by these gloves. 

FaL Is this true. Pistol ? 

Eva* No 'y it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 

Pist. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner !— Sir John, and 
master mine, 
1 combat challenge of this latten bilbo ^ : 
Word of denial in thy labras here "5 
Word of denial : firoth and scum, thou liest. 
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OF WINDSOR. 13 

Sien, By these gloves, then 'twas he. 

Nym. Be avis*d, sir, and pass good humours ^ I will 
ny, marry trap **, with you, if you run the nuthook's ** 
humour on me j that is the very note of it. 

Slat, By this hat, then he in the red face had it : 
for though I cannot remember what I did when you 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an ass. 

Fal. What say you. Scarlet and Jchn *^ ? 

Bard, Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentleman 
had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 

Eva, It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance is ! 

Bard, And being fap *^, sir, was, as they say, ca- 
shier'd ; and so ccmclusions pass*d the careires ". 

Slen, Ay, you spake in Latin then too ^ but 'ds no 
matter : 1*11 ne*er be drunk whilst I live again, but in 
honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : if I be 
drunk, 1*11 be drunk with those that have the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. ^ 

Eva. .So Got *udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal, You hear all these matters denied, gentlemen; 
you hear it. 

Enter Mistress Awe Paoe with ipme; Mistr€Ssl?om> 
and Mistress Page following. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
drink within. [Exit Jnne Page. 

Slen, O heaven I this is mistress Anne Page. 

Page, How now, mistpess Ford ? 

Fal Mistresa Ford, by my troth, you are very well 
met : by your leave> good mistress. IJasshig ken 
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14 MERRY WIVES 

^agt. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome : 

Come> we have a hot venison past^ to dinner ; come, 
geoitlemen, I hqpe we shall drink down all unkind- 
nes8. \Exeunt all but Shallaw, Slender and Evans, 

Slen. I had rather than forty shillings, I had my 
book of Songs and Sonnets here : — 

Enter Simple. 

How now. Simple ! where have you been ? I must 
wait on myself, must I ? You have not Tke Book of 
JUddles about you, have you ? 

Sim, Book of Riddles I why, did you not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake upon AUhallowmas last, a fortnight 
jifoe^ Michaelmas ? 

Skal. Come, C0Z5 come, coz; we stay far you. A 
word with you, coz : marry, this, coz; There is, aft 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tend^, made a^ off by sir 
Hugh here $ — ^Do you understand me ? 

Slen, Ay, sir, you shall find me reascmable 5 if it be 
90^ I shall do that that is reason* 

Shal. Nay, but understand me. 

Slen. So I do, sir. ' ' 

Boa. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I 
will description the matter to you, if you be capacity 
f^it. 

Skn. N^y, I will do as my cousin Shallow s^ys : I 
pniy y<Ki> pardon me j he's a justice of peacQ in his 
country, simple though I st^d here. 

Eva. But that is not the questioQ -, the questicm is 
concerning your mianiage. 
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OF WINDSOR. .15 

SM. Ay, there's the pointy cur. 

Eva. lifory^isit^ theveiypointof it$ tomistieii 
Anne Page. 

Skn. Why^if it be 80^ I will many hereupon any 
reasonable demands. 

Eva. But can you afiection the 'oman ? Let uf 
cc»mnand to know that of your mouthy or of your 
lips^ for divers philosophers hold, tibat the lips is par- 
ed of the mouth ; — Tbexef(xe, precisely^ can you 
cany your good will to the maid ? 

Skal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you lore her ? 

Skit. 1 hope, sir,— I will do, as it shall become one 
thA would do i^eason. 

Eoa. Nay, Got*s lords and his ladies^ you uiuat 
^eak possitable, if you can carry her your desires to- 
wards hor. 

Shal. That you must: Will you, upon good dowry^ 
marry her ? 

Skn. I will do a greater thing than that, npoD your 
lequest, cousin, in any reason. 

Skal, Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet coz ; 
what I do, is to pleasure you, cos : Can yon love the 
maid? 

Slm» I wiQ marry her, sir, at your request ; but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heaves 
may decrease it upon better acquaintance, when we 
aie married, and have more occasion to know one an- 
^odier: I hope, upcm fiunilisrity will grow more con-^ 
tempt : but if you say, many her, I will many her^ 
that I am 6eely dissolved^ and dissolutely. 
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16 MERRY Wives 

Eva. It is a fery discretion answer j save, the faul* 
is in the 'ort dissolutely : the *ort is, according to our 
meaning, resolutely ; — his meaning is good. 
Skal. Ay, I think my cousin meant well, 
Slen, Ay, or else I would I mi^t be hang'd, la. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 

ShaL Here comes feir mistress Anne :— Would I 
were young, for your sake, mistress Anne I 

Jfme. The dinner is on the table ; my ^ther de- 
sires your worships' company. 
. Skal. I will wait on lum, fair mistress Anne* 

Eva. Od*s plessed will ! I will not be absence dt 
the grace. [Exeimt Shallow aiid Sir H. Evans. 

Anne. Will't please your worship to come in, sir?. 

Slen. No, I thank you, forsOodi, heartily 5 I am 
very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry^ I thank you, forsqoth : — 
Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my 
cousm Shallow : {Exit SmpleJ] A justice of peace 
iK)metime may be beholden to his friend for a man :— • 
I keep but three men and a boy yet, till my motha: 
be deui : But what though ? yet I lii^ like a poor 
gentleman bom. 

Anne. I may not go in withcmt your wordiip: they 
will not sit, till you come. 

Slen. I*faith, I'll eat nothings I thank you aft muck 
jas though I did. 

Anne. I^ray you, sir, walk in» 
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OF WINDSOR. 17 

Slen, I had rather walk here^ I thank you : I bruised 
my shin the other day with playing at sword and dag- 
ger with a master of fence^ three veneys "* for a dish 
of stew*d prunes ; and, by my troth, I cannot abide 
the smell of hot meat since. Why do your dogs bark 
so ? be there bears i' the town ? 

Anne, I think, there are, sir 5 1 heard them talk'd of. 

Skn. ' I love the sport well 5 but I shall as soon 
quarrel at it, as any man in England : —You are afraid, 
if you see the bear loose, are you not ? 

Anne, Ay, indeed, sir. 

Skn. Tliat's meat and drink to me now : I have 
seen Sackerson ^ loose, twenty times j and have taken 
him by the chain : but, I warrant you, the women 
have so cried and shriek'd at it, that it passed ^' .—but 
women, indeed, cannot abide *em 5 they are very ill- 
£tvour*d rough things. 

Jle-fn/«rPAGE. 

Piigc. Come, gentle master Slender, come 5 we 
stay for you. 

Slot, 1*11 eat nothing } I thank you, sir. 

Page, By cock and pye, you shall not choose, sir : 
come, come. 

Slen, Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page, Come on, sif. 

Sku, Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne, Not I, sir ; pray you, keep on. 

Skn. Truly, I will not go first) truly, la: I will 
not do you that wrong* 

VOL. II. c 
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18 MERRY WIVES 

Jnne. I pray you, sir. 

Sfm, ' I'll rather be unmannerly, than troublesome: 
you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. ^Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

The Same. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

E'da. . Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Gains* house, 
which is the way: and there dwells one mistress 
Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurse, or his 
dry nurse, or his cook, or his laundry, his washer, and 
his wringer. 

Simp, Well, sir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet : give her this letter; 

for it is a *oman that altogether*s acquaintance with 
mistress Anne Page ; and the letter is, to desire and 
require her to solicit your master's desires to mistress 
Anne Page : I pray you, be gone ; I will make an 
end of my dinner j there's pippins and cheese to come. 

^Exeunt; 

SCENE III. 
A Roam in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff, Host, Bardolph, Nym, Pistol, 
and Rohiif. 

Fal. Mine host of the Garter,— 
IIoU. What says my bully-rook ? Speak achollarly, 
and wisely; 
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Fah Truly, mine host, I must turn awiay some of 
my followers. 

Host. Discard, bully Hercules j cashier : let them 
wag 3 trot, trot. 

FaL I sit at ten poun^ a week. 

Host, Thou'rt an emperor, Caesar, Keisar **, and 
Pheezar*'. I will entertain Bardolph 5 he shall draw, 
he shall tap : said I well, bully Hector ? 

Jo/. Do so, good mine host. 

Host. I have spoke ; let him follow : Let me see 
thee fix)th, and lime ** : I am at a word 5 follow. 

[Exit Host. 

FaL Bardolph, follow him; a tapster is a good 
trade : An old doak makes a new jerkin ; a withered 
senringman, a fresh tapster : €ro -, adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have desired 5 I will thrive. 

lExii Bard: 

Fist. O base Gongarian** wight! wilt tho\i the 
s^got wield ? 

Aym. He was gotten in drink : Is not the humour 
conceited ? His mind is not heroick, and there*s the 
humour of it. 

Fal. I am glad, I am so quit of this tinderbox 5 his' 
th^b were too open : his filching was like an unskil- 
ful singer, he kept not time. 

Nym, The good humour is, to steal at a minute's 
rest. 

Pist. Convey, the wise it call : Steal ! fob 5 a fico «^ 
for the phrase ! 
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20 MERRY WIVES 

Fal. Well^ sirs, I am almost out at heels. 

Fist. Why then, let kibes ensue. 

FaL There is no remedy j I must coney-catch j I 
must shift. 

Fist, Young ravens must have food. 

Fal, Which of you know Ford of this town ? 

Fist, I ken the wight ; he is of substance good. 

Fal. My honest lads^ I will tell you what I am 
about. 

Fist, Two yards> and more. 

Fal, No quips now. Pistol j Indeed I am in the 
waist two yards about : but I am now about no waste ; 
I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love 
to Ford's wife j I spy entertainment in her 5 she dis- 
courses, she carves, ^he gives the leer of invitation : I 
can construe the action of her femiliar style 5 and the 
hardest voice of her behaviour, to be English'd rightly, 
is, / am Sir John Falstaff*s. 

Fist, He hath study'd her well, and translated her 
well ; out of honesty into English. 

Nj/m. The anchor is deep : will that humour pass ? 

Fal, Now, the report goes, she has all the rule of 
her husband*s purse ; she hath legions of angels. 

Fist, As many devils entertain ^ and. To her, hoy, 
say I. 

Nym, The humour rises 5 it is good : humour me 
the angels. 

FaL I have writ me here a letter to her : and here 
another to Page's wife j who even now gave me good 
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eyes too, examin*d my parts with most judicious 
eyliads ^ : sometimes the beam of her view gilded my 
fbot, sometimes my portly belly. 

Pist, Then did the sun on dung-hill shine. 

Kym, I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal, O, she did so course o'er my exteriors with 
such a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
did seem to scorch me up like a burning-glass! Here's 
another letter to her : she bears the purse too ; she is 
a region in Guiana **, all gold and bounty. I will be 
cheater ^ to them both, and they shall be exchequers 
to me ; they shall be my East and West Indies, and 
I will trade to them both. Gro, bear thou this letter 
to mistress Page -, end thou this to mistress Ford : we 
will thrive, lads, we will thrive. 

Pist, Shall I sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel ? then, Lucifer take all ! 

JV^w. I will run no base humour : here, take the 
humour letter 5 I will keep the 'haviour of reputation. 

Fal, Hold, sirrah, [To Rob.] bear you these let- 
ters tightly } 
Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores. — 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go ; 
Tradge, plod, away, o*the hoof 5 seek shelter, pack ! 
Falstaff wiU learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues -, myself, and skirted page. 
[Exeunt Falstaffand Robin. 

Pist. liCt vultures gripe thy guts ! for gourd, and 
fullam^ holds. 
And high and low beguile the rich and poor : 
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Tester FU have in pouch, when thou shalt lack. 
Base Phrygian Turk ! 

Ni/m. I have operations in my head, which be hu- 
mours of revenge. 

Pist. Wilt thou revenge? 

Nym. By welkin, and her star ! 

Pist. With wit, or steel ? 

JVym. With both the humours, I : 

I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 

Put. And I to Ford shall eke unfold. 
How FalstafF, varlet vile. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold. 
And his soft couch defile. 

Ni/m. My humour shall not c«ol: I will incense' 
Page to deal with poison ; I will possess him with 
yellowness, for the revolt of mien '* is dangerous : that 
is my true humour. 

PUt. Thou art the Mars of malcontents : I second 
thee j troop on. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Dr. Caius's House. 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby, 

Quick. What j John Rugby !— I pray thee, go to 
tlie casement, and see if you can see my master, master 
Dr. Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and find any 
body in the house, here will be an old abusing of 
God's patience, and the king's English. 
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Rug^ I'll go Mratch. [Exit Rugby^ 

» Qukk, Go 3 and we'll have a posset for't soon at 
mghty in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. An 
luHiest, willing^ kind fellow, as ever servant shall come 
in house withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor 
no breed-bate ^"^ : his worst fault is, that he is given to 
prayer 5 he is something peevish that way : but no- 
body but has his fault;— but let that pass. Peter 
Simple, you say your name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And master Slender*s your master ? 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

Quick, Does he not wear a great round beard, like 
a glover's paring-knife ? 

Sim, No, forsooth : he hath but a little wee face, 
widi a little yellow beard 5 a Cain-colour'd '* beard. 

Quick. . A softly-sprighted man, is he not ? 

Sim. Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall a man of his 
hands, as any is between this and his head ; he hath 
fought with a warrencr. 

Quick. How say you ? — O, I should remember 
him 5 Does he not hold up his head, as it were ? and 
stmt in his gait ? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quick. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse for- 
tune ! Tell master parson Evans, I will do what I can 
for your master : Anne is a good girl, and I wish — 

Jle-en^er Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alas ! here comes my master. 

Quick. We shall all be sh^it '* : Run in here, good 
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young man; go into this closet. [Shuts Simple in the 
closet,^ He will not stay long. — ^What, John Rugby ! 
John, what, John, I say ! — Go, John, go enquire for 
my master j I doubt, he be not well, that he comes 
not home : — and down, down, adown^a, &c. [mgs. 

Enter Doctor C a i u s . 

Caius. Vat is you sing? I do not like dese toys; 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my closet un boiikr 
verd ; a box, a green-a box ; Do intend vat I speak ? 
a green-a box. 

Quick. Ay, forsooth, I'll fetch it you. I am glad 
he went not in himself: if he had found the young 
man, he would have been horn-mad. [Aside. 

Caius, Fe, fe fe, fe f mafoi, il fait fort chaud, . 
Je m'en vais a la Cour, — la grande affaire. 

Quick. Is it this, sir ? 

Caius. Ouy ; mette le au mon pocket; Depeche, 
quickly : — ^Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

Quick. What, John Rugby ! John! 

Rug. "Here, sir. 

CaiuSf You ^e John Rugby, and you are Jack 
Rugby: Come, take-a your rapier, and come after my. 
heel to de court. 

Rvg. *Tis ready, sir, here in the porch. 

Caius f By my trot, I tarry too long :-~Od's me ! 
QuayfoubUe f dere is some simples in my closet, dat 
I vill not for the varld I shall leave behind. 

Quick. Ah me ! he'll find the young man there, 
and be mad. 

Caius. diabk, diablef vat is in my closet ? — Vil- 
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lainy ? larron ! [PulUng Simple ovt.] Rugby, my 
rapier. 

Qmck. Good master, be content. 

Caius, Verefore shall I be content-a ? 

Quick. The young man is an honest man. 

Coins. Vat shall de honest man do in my closet ? 
dne is no honest man dat shall come ki my closet. 

Quick. I beseech you, be not so flegmatick ; he^ 
the truth of it : He came of an. errand to me from 
parson Hugh. 

C(dus. VeU. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to 

Quick. Peace, I pray you. > 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a your tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your maid, 
to speak a good word to mistress Anne Page for my 
master, in the way of marriage. 

Qfdck. This is all, indeed, la 5 but I'll ne'er put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Ccius. Sir Hugh send-a you ?— Rugby, baUlez me 
some paper : Tarry you a litde-a while. [writes. 

Qtick. I am glad he is so quiet : if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you should have heard him so loud,' 
and so melancholy J — But notwithstanding, map. Til 
do ycur master what good I can : and the very yea 
and tke no is, the French Doctor, my master, — I may 
call hm my master, look you, for I keep his house | ■ 
and I wash, vnring, brew,' bake, scour, dress meat and 
drink, make the beds, and do all myself j—. 
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^Sm. *Tis a great charge^ t/o come under one body's 
hand. 

Quick, Are you avis'd o* tbat ? you shall find it a 
great charge : and to be up early^ and down late -, — 
but notwithstand ing> (to tell you in your ear ; I would 
have no words of it;) my master himself is in love 
with mistress Anne Page : but notwithstanding that, 
—I know Anne*s mind^ — that's neither here nor there. 

Cairn. Youjack*nape; give-adis letter to Sir Hugh j 
by gar^ it is a shallenge : I vill cut his troat in de 
park ', and I vill teach a scurvy jack-a-nape priest to 
meddle or make : —you may be gone ; it is not good 
you tarry nere : — by gar, I vill cut all his two stones ; 
by gar, he shall not have a stone to trow at his dog. 

[£atY Single. 

Quick, Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 

Caius, It is no matter-a for dat : — do not you tell-a 
me dat I shall have Anne Page for myself? — by gar, 
I vill kill de Jack ^^ priest ; and I have appointed mine 
host of de Jarterre to measure our weapon : — by gar, 
I vill myself have Anne Page. 

QuicL Sir^ the maid loves you, and all shaU be 
we& : we must give folks leave to prate : What, the 
jgood^jer ! 

Cahu* Rugby, come to the court vit me j — By gar, 
if I have not Anne P^e, I shall turn your h^id mi of 
my door : — 'FoUow my heels, Rugby. 

IBxemU Cams and Rugby. 

Quick. You shall have An fools-head of your own. 
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No, I know Atine's mind for that : never a woman in 
Windsor knows more of Anne's mind than I do ; nor 
can do more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 
Fcnt. [Withuu] Who's within there, ho > 
Quick, Who's there, I trow ? Come near the house^ 
I pray you. 

Enter Fenton. 

Tent. How now, good wom^; how dost thou ? 

Quick. The better, that it pleases your good wor- 
ship to ask. 

lent. What news? how does pretty mistress Anne ? 

QiiicAr. In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and honest, 
and gentle ) and one that is your firiend, I can tell you 
that by the way ; I praise heaven for it 

Tent, Shall I do any good, thinkest diou ? Shall I 
not lose my suit ? 

Qiuck, Troth, sir, all is in his hands above : but 
notwithstanding, master Fenton, I'll be sworn on a 
book, she loves you : — Have not your worship a wart 
above your eye ? 

Tent. Yes, marry, have I j whai of that ? 

Qtiiick. Well, thereby hangs a tale $-^good faith, it 
is such another Nan ;— but, I detest, an honest maid 
as ever broke bread : — Wc had an hour's talk of that 
wart; — I shall never laugh but in that maid's corni 
pany !— But, indeed, she is given too much to aUi^ 
dixXij and musing : But for you — Well, go to. 
Fcnt. . Well, I shall see her to-day : Hold, there's 
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money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf: 
if thou seest her before me, commend me — 

Quick. Will I ? i*feith, that we will : and I will tell 
your worship more of the wart, the next time we 
have confidence 5 and of other wooers. 

Fent. Well, farewell 5 I am in great haste now. 

lExit. 

Quick, Farewell to your worship.-^Truly, an honest 
gentleman; but Anne loves him not; for I know 
Anne*s mind as well as another does :— Out upon*t ! 
what have I forgot ? [Exit. 

ACriL SCENE I. 

Before Page's House. 
Enter Mistress Page, with a Letter. 

Mrs. Page. What ! have I *scaped love-letters in 
the holy- day time of my beauty, and am I now a sub- 
ject for them ? Let me see : [reads. 

Ask me no reason why I lofoe you ; for though l&oe 
use reason for his precisian, he admits him not for his 
caunseUor : You are not young, no more am I ; go to 
then, there* s sympathy: you are merry, so am I ; Ha! 
ha I then there* s more sympathy : you looe sack, atid so . 
do I; Would you desire better sympathy? Let it suffice 
thee, mistress Page, Cat the hast, if the love of a soldier 
can suffice,) that I love thee. I mil not say, pity me, 
'tis not a soldier-like phrase ; but I say, love me. By me. 
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TMne awn true knight. 

By day or night. 

Or any kind of light, 

TFith all his might. 

For thee tofght, John Falstaff. 
What a Herod of Jewry is this ?— O wicked, wicked 
world !— one that is well nigh worn to pieces with 
age, to show himself a young gallant ! What an un- 
weigh*d behaviour hath this Flemish drunkard pick'd 
(with the devil's name) out of my conversation, that 
he dares in this manner assay me ? Why, he hath 
not been thrice in my company !— What should I say 
to him ? — ^I was then frugal of my mirth :—* heaven 
forgive me! — Why, Til exhibit a bill in the par- 
liament for the putting down of men. How shall I 
be revenged on him ? for revenged I will be^ as sure 
as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mistress Foed. 

Mrs, Ford, Mistress Page ! trust me, I was going 
to your house. 

Mrs, Page, And, trust me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. ' Nay, Fll ne'er believe that j I have tm 
jdww to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then 5 yet, I say, I could 
show you to the contrary : O, mistress Page, give me 
9(nne counsel ! 

Mrs Page. Whafa the matter; woman! 
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Mrs, Ford, O woman^ if it were not for one trifling 
respect, I could come to such honour ! 

Mrs, Page, . Hsng the trifle, woman j take the 
honour : What is it ? — dispense with trifles j — ^what 
is it? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 
moment, or so, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page. What ?— thou liest !— Sir Alice Ford t. 
-*-— These knights will hack ^^ 5 and so thou shouldst- 
not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford, We bum day-light^' :— here, read,read5 
—perceive how I might be knighted. — I shall think 
the worse of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make 
difiRsrence of men's liking : And yet he would not 
swear ; prais*d women's modesty : and gave such or- 
derly and i^ell-behaved reproof to all uncomeliness, 
that I would have sworn his disposition would have 
gone to the truth of his words : but they do no more 
adhere, and keep place together, than the hundredth 
psalm to the tune of Green sleeves ^^. What tempest, 
I trow, threw this whale, with so many tuns of oil in-, 
his belly, ashore at Windsor ? How shall I be revenged 
on him ? I think, the best iwray were to entertain hinr 
with hope, till the wicked fire of lust have melted him 
in his own grease. — ^Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs, Page, Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort in this 
mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy. 
letter : but let thine inherit first 5 for, I protest, mine 
never shall. I wairapt, he hath a thousand of these 
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letters^ writ with blank space for di£erent names> (sure 
mcMre,) and these are of the second edition : He will 
print them out of doubt 5 for he cares not what he 
puts into the press^ when he would put us two. I had 
rather be a giantess^ and lie under mount Pelion. Well, 
I will find you twenty lascivious turtles, ere one chaste 
man. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, this is the very same 5 the very 
hand, the very words : .What doth h^ think of us ? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not : It makes me almost 
ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 1*11 enter- 
tain myself like one that I am not acquainted withal ^ 
for, sure, unless he knew some strain in me, that I 
know not myself, he would never have boarded me in 
this fiiry, 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it ? Til be sure to 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I j if he come under my hatches, 
ril never to sea again. Let's be revenged on him : 
let's appoint him a meeting} give him a show of 
comfort in his suit; and lead him on with a fine- 
baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horse» to mine 
Host of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, I will consent to act any villainy 
against him, that may not sully the chariness of our 
honesty. O, that n^ husb^id saw this letter '^ ! it 
would give eternal food to his jealousy. 

Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes j and my 
good man too : he's as far firom jealousy, as I am firom 
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giving him cause 5 and that, I hope, is an unmeasure- 
able distance. 

Mrs, Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mrs, Page. . Let's consult together against this greasy 
knight: Come hither. [2^^^ retire* 

Enter Ford, Pistol, Page, and Nym. 

Ford, Well, I hope, it be not so* 

Pist, Hope is a curtail dog in some aflairs : 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford, Why, sir, my wife is not yoimg. 

Pist, He woes both high and low, both rich and 
poor. 
Both young and old, one with another. Ford 5 
He loves thy gally-mawfiy j Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife ? 

Pist. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go thou. 
Like Sir Actaeon he, with Ring- wood at thy heels : — 
O, odious is the name ! 

Ford. What name, sir ? 

Pist, The horn, I say : Farewel. 
Take heed 5 have open eye 5 for thieves do foot by 

night : 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 
sing.— 

^ Away, sir corporal Nym. • 

Believe it. Page 5 he speaks sense. [Exit PisicL 

Ford. I will be patient j I will find out this. 
. Nym* ■ And this is true; [To Page."] I like not the 
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kamour of lying. He hath wrong*d me in some 
humours : I should have borne the humour*d letter 
to her; but I have a sword^ and it shall bite upon my 
necessity. He loves your wife^ there's the short 
and the long. My name is corporal Nym 5 I speak, 
and I avoiK^h. "Us true : — my name is Nym, and 
Falstaff loves your wife. — Adieu! I love not the hu* 
mour of bread and cheese -; and there's the humour 
of it^. Adieu. [Exit Nym. 

Page. The humour of ity quoth 'a ! here's t fellow 
frights hiuBour out of his wits. 

Ford. I will seek out FalstafF. 

Page. I never heardsuch a drawling, afFectingrogue. 

Ford. Ifl do find h, well. 

Page. I will not believe such a Cataian **, though 
the priest x>* the town commend A him for a true man. 

Ford. *Twas a good sensible feUoW : Well. 

Page. How now, Meg? 

Mrs. Page, Whither go you, George ? — Hark you. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frwok ? why art thou 
melancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy.— -Get 
you home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in thy 
head now. — Will you go, mistress Page ? 

Mrs, Page. Have with you. — ^You'll come to diii- 
ner, George ? — Look, who comes yonder : she shaUk 
be our me^sei^er to this paltry knight. 

[Aside to Mrs. Ford. 

VOL. II. » 
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Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her: she'll fit it 

Mrs, Page, You are come to see my daughter 
Anne ? * 

Quick, Ay, forsooth *, And, I pray, how does good 
mistress Anne ? 

Mrs^ Page, Go in with us, and see 5 we have an 
hour's talk with you. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs, Ford, and Mrs, Quickkf^ 

Page, How now, master Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me 5 did you 
not ? 

Page. Yes j and you heard what the other told me ? 

Ford. Do yoa think there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang *em, slaves ! I do not think the knight 
would offer it : blut these that accuse him in his in- 
tent towards our wives, are a yoke of his discarded 
men 5 very rogues, now they be out of service. 

Ford, Were they his men ? 

Page, Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. — Does he 
lie at the Garter ? 

Pagei Ay, marry, does he. • If he should intend 
this voyage towards my wife, I wpuld turn her loose 
to him 5 and what he gets more of her than sharp 
words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford» I do -not misdoubt my wife 5 but I would be 
loth toi turn them together : A man may be too con- 



,y Google 



OF WINDSOR. 35 

fident : I would have nothing lie on mj head ^ : I 
cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page, Jjock, where my ranting host of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 
his purse, when he looks so merrily. — How now, 
mine host ? 

Enter Host, and Shallow. 

Host. How now, bully-rook ? thou*rt a gentleman : 
cayalerp-justice, I say. 

Shal. I follow, mine host, I follow. — Grood even, 
and twenty, good master Page ! Master Page, will 
you go with us ? we have sport in hand. 

Host. Tell him, cavalero-justice 5 tell him, bully- 
rook. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between sir 
Hugh the Welch priest, and Caius the French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine host o' the Grarter, a word with 
you. 

Host. WTiat say*st thou, bully-rook ? 

[They go aside. 

Shal. Will you [To Page"] go with us to behold 
it ? my merry host hath had the measuring of their 
weapons 5 and, I think, he hath appointed them con- 
.traiy places : for, believe me, I hear, the parson is no 
jester. Hark, I will tell you what our sport shall be. 

Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight, my 
guest-cavalier ? 

Ford^ None, I protest : but 1*11 give you a pottle of 



,y Google 



96 MERRY WIVES 

burnt sack to give me recourse to him, and tell him, 
my name is Brook 5 only for a jest. 

Host, My hand^ bully : thou shalt have egress and 
regress -, said I well ? and thy name shall be Brook : 
It is a merry knight. — ^Will you go on, hearts ? 

Shal, Have with you, mine host. 

Page, I have heard, the Frenchman hath good skill 
in his rapier. 

Skal, Tut, sir, I could have told you more : In these 
times you stand on distance, your passes, stoccadoes, 
and I know not what : 'tis the heart, master Page ; 
'tis here, *tis here. I have seen the time, with my long 
sword ^', I would have made you four tall fellows skip 
like rats. 

Host. Here, boys, here, here ! shall we wag ? 

Page, Have with you: — I had rather hear them 
scold than fight. [Exeunt Host, Shallow, and Page. 

Ford, lliough Page be a seaire fool, and stands so 
firmly on his wife's firailty, yet I cannot put off my 
opinion so easily : she was in his company at Page*s 
house; and, what they made there, I know not. 
Well, I will look further into*t : and I have a disguise 
to sound Falstaff: If I find her honest, I lose not my 
labour I if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well bestow*d. 

[Exit. 
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SCENE 11. 



A 'Boom in the Garter Inn^ 
Enter FalsTapf and Pisyox. 

Tal, I will not lend thee a penny. 
Tist. Why, then the world's mine oyster. 
Which I with sword will open. — 
I will retort the sum in equipage**. 

Fal, Not a penny. I have been content, sir, you 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I hare grated 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you and 
your coach-fellow** Nymj or else you had look'd 
through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. I am 
damn*d in hell, few sweating to gentlemen my friends, 
you were good soldiers, and tdl fellows : and when 
mistress Bridget lost the handle of her fen *^, I took't 
upon mine honour, thou hadst it not. 
Fwt, Didst thou not share ? hadst thou not fifteen 

pence? 
Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason: TTiink'st thou, 
rn endanger my soul gratis? At a word, hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you : — go. — ^A 
short knife and a throng*^ ^— to your manor of Pickt- 
hatch**, go. — You1l not bear a letter for me, you 
rogue !-^you stand upon joxa honour !— Why, thou 
imconfinable baseness, it is as much as I can do, to 
keep the terms of my honour precise. I, I, I myself 
sometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the left 
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hand, and hiding mine honour in my necessity, am 
fain to shuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you, 
rogue, will ensconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain 
looks, your red-lattice *^ phrases, and your bold-beat- 
ing oaUis, under the shelter of your honour ! You will 
not do it, you? 

Pist. I do relent) What would'st thou more of 

in^fi } 

Enter KoBiTx. 

Rdb, Sir, here*s a woman would sp^ with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. 

Enter Mistress Quick lt. 

Quick. Give your worship good-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Quick. Not so, an*t please your wrorfiip . 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

Quick, 1*11 be sworn 5 as my mother was, the first 
hour I was bom. 

Fal. I do believe the swearer : What with me ? 

Quick. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word or 
two? 

Fal. Two thousand, fair woman) and 1*11 vouchsafe 
thee the hearing. 

Quick, There is one mistress Ford, sir 5 — I pray, 
come a little nearer this ways :— I myself dwell witb 
master doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on: Mistres? Ford, you say,— 
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Quick. Your wordiip says veiy true : I praj your 
worship^ come a litde nearer this ways. 

Fal, I warrant thee, nobody he^LTB; — ^mine own 
peq)le, mine own people. 

Quick. Are they so ? Hoaven bless them» and make 
them his servants ! 

Fal. Well : mistress Ford 5— what o£ her ? 

Quick. Why, sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lord ! your worship's a wanton : Well, heaven for- 
give you, and all of us, I pray ! 

Fal. Mistress Ford ;— KX)me, mistress Ford, — 

Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long of it ; 
you have brought her into such a canaries, as *tis won- 
derftd. The best courtier of them all, when the court 
lay at Windsor, could never have brought her to silch 
a canary. Yet there has been knights, and lords, and 
gentlemen, with their coaches 5 I warrant you, coach 
after coach, letter after letter, gift after gift 5 smelling 
80 sweetly, (all musk,) and so rushling, I warrant 
you, in silk and gold 5 and in such alligant terms $ 
and in such wine and sugar of the best, and the fairest, 
that would have won any woman's heart; and, I war- 
rant you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. — 
I bad myself twenty angels given me this morning : 
batl defy all angels, (in any such^ort, as they say,) 
bat in the way of honesty :— and, I warrant you, they 
could never get her so much as sip on a cup with the 
proudest of them all : and yet there has been earls, 
nay, which is more, pensioners j but, I warrant you, 
all is one with her. 
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Fal. But what $aj8 she to me > be brief; my good 
«he Mercury. 

Qmck. Mairy, she hath^receiv'd yoor letter j for 
the which she thanks you a thousand times : and she 
fives you to notify^ that her husband will be absence 
£:om his house between ten and eleven. 

Fal, Tenanddeven? 

Qidck. Aj, forsooth j and then you may come and 
seethe picture, she says, that you wot of> — mastei^ 
Ford, her husband, will be from home. Alas ! the 
sweet woman leads an ill life with him $ he*s a very 
jealousy man ; she leads a very frampold ^ life with 
him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven : Woman, commend me to 
ber$ I will not &il her. 

Quick. Why you say wdl : But I have another 
messeng^to your woratiip: Mistress Page hath her 
hearty commendations to you too 5 — and let me tell 
you in your ear, she's as fartuous a civil modest wife, 
and one (I teU you) that will not miss you morning 
n<M: evening prayer, as any is in Windsor, whoe'er be 
the other : and she bade me tell your worship, that 
her husband it seldom from home ; but, she hopes> 
there will cmne a time. I never knew a woman so 
dote upon a man -, surely, I think you have charms, 
la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I assure thee ; setting the attiaotioa of 
my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick. Blessing on your heart for't I ' 

Fai. But, I pray ti^ee, teU me diis : has Ford^ 
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wik, and Page's wife, acquainted each other how 
tfaey love me ? 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed l^^iheiy have not 
SD Utde grace, I hope : — that were a trick, indeed ! 
fiut mistress P^e would desire you to send her 3routf 
little page, of all loves $ her hushand has a marvellous 
infection to the little page : and, truly, master Page 
b an honest man. Never a wife in Windsor leads a 
better life than she does 3 do what she will, say what 
she will, take all, pay all, go to bed when she list, rise 
when she list, all is as she will ; and, truly, she deserves 
it; fer if there be a kind woman in Windsor, she is one. 
You must send her your page ) no remedy^ 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quick. Nay, but do so then : and, look you, he 
may come and go between you bothj and, in any 
case, have a nay-word ^^ that you may know ono 
another^s mind, and the boy never need to understand 
any thing ; for 'tis not good that children should know 
any wickedness : old folks, you know, have discretion, 
as diey soy, and know the world. 

Fal. Faiethee well : commend me to them both : 
there's my purse 5 I am yet thy debtor .-^Boy, go 
ikM^ widi this woman.«-*This news distracts me ! 

[Eseunt Qvkkly and Robm* 

Piit. This punk is one of Cupid*s carriers: — 
Ckq) on more sails -, pursue, up with your fights ^ ; 
Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whdm them all! 

lExUPktoL 

M. 8^'st tfum so^ dd Jack? go tby^i^ysi I'll 
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make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee > WUt thou, after the expence 
of so much money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I 
thank thee : Let them say, 'tis grossly done 5 so it be 
^irly done, no matter. 

Ew^er Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir John, there*s one master Brook below 
would fain speak with you, and be acquainted with 
you 'y and hath sent your worship a morning's drau^t 
of sack. 
• Fai. Brook, is his name ? 

Bard. Ay, sir. 

Fal, Call him in 3 lExit Bardolph.] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, 'that overflow such liquor. Ah ! 
ha ! mistress Ford and mistress Page, have I encom- 
passed you ? go to ; via ^ I 

Re-enttr Bardox^ph, with Ford disguised. 

. Ford. Bless you, sir. 

JPo/. And you, sir : Would you speak, "^th , me } 

Ford. I make bold, to press with so little prepar- 
ation upcHi you. 

Ffid. You're welcome 5 Whafs your will ? Giye ua 
leave, drawer. [Exit BardoJph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent nmch; 
jmy name is Brook. 

FaL Grood master 3n)ok, I desire more acquaint- 
^iQce of you. 

Ffxrd^ GoodsirJc4m, Ifue£Qr,youjr8:.nottoclwge 
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yoa'^5 for I must let you underatand, I think mjrself 
in better i^ght for a lender than you are : the which 
hath something embolden'd me to this unseason*d in- 
trusion ', for they say, if mon^ go before^ all ways do 
lie open. 
Fal. Money is a good soldier^ sir, and will on. 
Ford, Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me : if you will help me to bear it, sir Jchn, 
take all, or half, for easing me of the carriage. 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be your 
p(»1er. 

Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me the 
hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good master Brook i I shall be glad to 
be your servant. 
Ford. Sir, I hear you are a scholar,— I will be brief 

with you ; aUd you have been a man long known 

to me, though I had never so good means, as desire, 
to make myself acquainted with you. I shall discover 
a thing to you, wherein I must very much lay open 
tiuse own imperfection : but, good sir John, as you 
have one eye upon my follies, as you hear them un- 
folded, turn another into the register of your own $ 
that I may pass with a rejaroof the easier, sith you 
yourself know, how easy it is to be such an olSender. 
Fal. Very well, sir > proceed. 
Ford. There is a gentlewoinan in this town, her 
husband's name is Ford, 
jk Well, sir. 
F9rd. I have long loved her, and, I protest to ja9h 
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bestowed mnch on her j foUow'd her with a doting ob- 
servance } engross'd opportunities to meet her } fee*d 
every slight occasion^ that could but niggardly give 
me sight of her > not only bought many presents to 
give her, but have given largely to many, to know 
what she would have given : bri^y, I have piu^ued 
her, as love hath pursued me > which hath been, on 
the wing of all occasions. But whatsoever I have 
merited, either in my mind, or in my means, meed, I 
am iure, I have received none j unless exp^ence be 
a jewel : that I have purchased at an infinite rate > 
and that hath taught me to say this : 
Lffoe like a shadow Jiies, when substance love pursues; 
Pursuing thai that flies, and flying what pursues, 

Fal. Have you received no promise of satis^Ktion 
at her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to sud^ a purpoie ? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Ofwhatquality was your love Ihen? 

Ford. Like a fair house, built upon another man*i 
ground; so that I have lost my edifice^ by mi&taking 
the place where I erected it* 

FaL To what purpose have you unfolded this to 
me? 

Ford. When I have tdd you that, I have told you 
all. Some say, diat, though she appear honest to me^ 
yet, in other places, she enlargeth her mirth so feiv 
that there is shrewd construction made of her. Now, 
sir Jdbn, here i$ the heart of my purpose : You are a 
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gentleman of ex^C^lent bi^eeding^ admirable disooune, 
of great admittajice ^^ autbentick in your place and 
person^ generally allowed for your many wartlike, 
oourt-like^ and learned preparations. 

Fd, 0,8ir! 

For4* Believe it, for you know it: — Tbereismon^; 
upend it, spend it; ^nd more j spend all I have $ only 
give me so much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
\«f an amiable sipge^ to the hcHiesty of this Ford's 
wife : use your art of wooing, win her to consent tp 
you ; if any man may, you may as soon as any. 

Id, Would it apply well to the vehemency of your 
affection, that I should win what you would enjoy f 
Methinks^ you prescribe to yourself very prepos- 
terously. 

Ford, O, understand my drift ! she dwells so se^* 
curely on the*excellency of her honour, that the folly 
of my soul dbres not present itself ^ she is too bright 
to be look*d against Now, could I come to her wit^ 
any detection in my hand, my desires had instance ^nd 
ai^ument to commend themselves ; I could drive her 
then £K>m the ward oi her purity, her rqmtation, her 
marriage vow, and a thousand other her defences^ 
which now are too stroi^y embattled against me : 
What say you to*t, sir John ? 

Fd. Master Brooke I will first make bold with 
your money j next^ give me your hand -, and last, as I 
am a gentleman, y(m shall, if you wiU> enjoy Ford'^ 
wife. 

Ford. Ogoodsir! 
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Fed, Master Brook^ I say you shall. 

Ford, Want no money^ sir John^ yoa shall v^snt 
none. 

Fal, Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, you 
shall want none. I shall be with her (I may teU you,) 
by her own appointment -, even as you came in to me, 
her assistant, or go-between, parted from me : I say, 
I shall be with her between ten and eleven ; for at 
that time the jealous rascally knave, her husband, will 
be forth. Come you to me at night 5 you shall know 
how I speed. 

Ford. I am blest in your acquaintance. Do you 
know Ford, sir ? 

Fal, Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave i I know 
him not :— yet I wrong him, to call him poor j they 
vay, the jealous wittolly knave hath masses of money j 
for the which his wife seems to me well-favour*d. I 
will use her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's cof- 
fer } and there's my harvest-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, sirj that you might 
avoid him, if you saw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue ! I 
.will stare him out of his wits 5 I will awe him witk 
my cudgel: it shall hang like a meteor o'er the 
cuckold's horns : master Brook, thou shalt know, I 
will predominate over the peasant, and thou shalt lie 
with his wife. — Come to me soon at night : — Ford's a 
^ knave, and I will aggravate his stile *7 ; thou, master 
Brook, shalt know him for knave and cuckold : — come 
to me soon at night. {Exit* 
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lord. What a damnM Epicurean rascal is this !— 
M7 heart is ready to crack with impatience. — Who 
says^ this is improvident jealousy ? My wife hath sent 
to him, the hour is fixed, the match is made. Would 
any man have thought this ? — See the hell of having 
a false woman ! my bed shall be abused, my cofiers 
ransacked, my reputation gnawn at ; and I shall not 
only receive this villainous wrong, but stand under the 
adoption of abominable terms, and by him that does me 

this wrong. Terms! names! Amaimon sounds 

weUj Lucifer, well 5 Barbason, well*' 5 yet they ar6 
devils* additions, the names of fiends : but cuckold ! wit- 
tol-cuckold ! the devil himself hath not such a name*. 
Page is an ass, a secure ass ; he will trust his wife, he 
will not be jealous : I will rather trust a Fleming with 
my butter, parson Hugh the Welchman with my 
cheese, an Irishman with my aqua-vitae bottle, or a 
diief to walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with 
herself: then she plots, then she ruminates, then she 
devises : and what they think in their hearts they may 
effect, they will break their hearts but they will effect. 
Heaven be praised for my jealousy ! — Eleven o'clock 
the hour 5 — I will prevent this, detect my wife, be 
revenged on Falstaff, and laugh at Page. I will about 
it; better three hours too soon, than a minute too late. 
Fie, fie, fie ! cuckold! cuckold! cuckold! [Exit^ 
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SCENE III. 

Windsor Park, 

Enter Caius ane^ Rugby. 

Cams. JackRiigb}r! 

Hug. Sir. 

Caivs. Vat is de clock. Jack? 

Rug. Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh promised 
to meet 

Caius. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no 
come ; he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come : 
by gar. Jack Rugby, he b dead already^ if he be come. 

Hug. He is wise, sir; he knew, your wcnrship 
would kill him, if he came. 

Caius, By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I viU 
kill him. Take your rapier. Jack 3 1 vill tell you how 
I viU kill him. 
' Rug. Alas, sir, I cannot fence. 

Cains'. Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear ; here's onnpany. 

Enter Host, Shallow, Slender and Page. 

Host. 'Bless thee, buDy doctor. 
ShaL 'Save you, master doctor Caius. 
Page. Now, good master doctor ! 
Slen. Give you good-morrow, sir. 
Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 
for? 
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Ho8t. To see thee fight, to see diee fbin*^, to see 
thee trav^rse^ to see thee here, to see thee there } to 
see thee pass thj panto, thy stock, thy reverse, thj 
distance^ thy montant Is he dead, my £thk^iaii ? 
is he dead, my Francisco ? ha, bully ! What says my 
^sccdapius ? my Galen ? my heart of elder ? ha ! Is 
he dead, bully Stale *»? is he dead ? 

Cams, By gar, he is de coward Jack priest of the 
Tcnid ; he is not show his face. 

Host. Thou art a Castilian king. Urinal ! Hector of 
Greece, my boy ! 

Com. I pray you, bear vitness that meliare stay 
six or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no 
come. 

Shal. He is the wiser man, master doctor : he is a 
curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you should 
fight, you go against the hair of your professions : is 
it not true, master Page ? 

Page. Master Shallow, you have yourself been a 
great fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Shal. Bodykins, master Pag^ though I now be old, 
and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my finger itches 
to make one : though we are justices, and doctors, and 
churchmen, master Page, we have some salt <^ our 
youth in us ; we are the sons of women, master Page. 

Page, Tls true, master Shallow. 

Skal, It will be found so, master Page. Master 
doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am 
fworn of the peace : you have showed yourself a wise 
physician, and sir Hugh hath shown himself a wise> 

VOL. II. i 
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and patient churchman : you must go with me, master 
doctor. 

Host. Pardon, guest justice : — ^A word, monsieur 
Muck-water. 

Cuius, Muck-vater ! vat is dat ? 

Host, Muck- water, in our English tongue, is valour, 
bully. 

Caius. By gar, then I have as much muck-vater as 

de Englishman : Scurvy jack-dog-priest! by gar^ 

me vil cut his ears. 

Host, He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Cains, Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat ? 

Host, That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de-claw 
me i for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host, And I will provoke him to*t, or let him wag. 

Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Host, And moreover, bully, — But first, master 
guest, and master Page, and eke cavalero Slender, go 
you through the town to Frogmore. [Aside to thetn,^ 

Page, Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host, He is there : see what humour he is in j and 
I will bring the doctor about by the fields : will it do 
well ? t 

Shal, We will do it ^ 
Page, Shal, and Skn. Adieu, good master doctor. 

{^Exeunt Page, Shallow and Slender, 

Caius, By gar, me vill kill de priest 5 for he speak 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Host, Let himdie ; but, first, sheath thy impatience; 
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throw cold water on thy choler : go about die fields 
with me through Frogmore 5 I will bring thee where 
mistress Anne Page is^ at a farm-house a feasttK^ ^ and 
thou shall woo her : Cry'd game ^^, said I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank ^ou for dat r by gar, I love 
you j and I shall proeure-a you de good guest, de earl, 
de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary to- 
ward Anne Page j said I well ? 

Caius, By gar, *tis good j veil said* 

Host, Let us wag then. 

Caius, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [Exewit. 

ACT III. SCENE L 

A Field near Frogmore, 
Enter Sir Hugh Evans rrwrf Simple. 

Eva. I pray you now, good master Sknder's senr- 
ing-man, and friend Simple by your name, which way 
have you looked for master Caius,. that calls himself 
Doctor of PhysicJc? 

Sim, Marry, sir, the city-ward, the park-ward, 
tvery way | old Windsor way, arid every way but the 
town way. 

Eva, I most fehemenjtjy desire you, you will also 
look that way; 

Sim, I will, sir. 

Eva, 'Pless my sovl ! how full of cholers I am, and 
trcmpling of mind! — I shall be glad, if he have de- 
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ceived me: —how melancholies 1 am!— I will knog 
his urinals about his knave*s costard^ when I have good 
opportunities for the 'ork : — 'i^ess my soul ! [Sings. 

To shallow rivers, to whose falls ^ 
Melodious birds sing madrigals; 
There will toe make our peds of roses. 
And a thousmid fragrant posies. 
To shallow 

'Mercy on me ! I have a great dispositions to cry. 

Melodious birds sing madrigals; — 
WTien as I sat in PabyUm,--'-—^ 
And a thousand vagram poesies. 
To shallow 

Sim. Yonder he is coming, this way^ sir Hugh. 
Eva, He's welcome :—• 

To shallow rivers, to whosefall i 

Heaven prosper the right ! — What weapons is he ? 

Sim- No weapons^ sir: There comes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentleman from Frog- 
more^ over the stile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else keep't 
in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slendee. 

ShaL How now, master parson? Good-morrow, 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice« and 
a good student firom his book, and it is wonderful. 
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Skn. Ah, sweet Anne Page ! 

Tage. Save you, good sir Hugh! 

Eva. Tless you from his mercy sake, all of you ! 

ShaL What ! the sword and the word ! do you study 
them both, master parson ? 

?age. And youthful still, in your doublet and hose, 
this raw rheumatick day ? 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it. 

?age. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
master parscm. 

Eva. Fery well : What is it? 

?ag€. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by scxne person, is at 
most odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever 
you saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years, and upward; I 
nerer heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, 
80 wide of his own respect. 

Eva. What is he? 

^age. I think you know him; master doctor Caius, 
die renowned French physician. 

Eva. Gofs will, and his passion of my he«t ! I had 
as lief you woukL tell me of a mess of porridge. 

Fage. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, — and he is a knave besides ; a cowatdly knave, 
as you would desires to be acquainted withal. 

?ag€. I warrant you, he*s the man should fight 
withhun. 

Sim. 0> sweet Anne Page t 
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Shah It appears so, by his weapons : — Keep them 
asunder j — here coihes doctor Caius. 

Enter Host, Caius and Rugby. 

Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
Weapon. 

ShaL So do you, good master doctor. 

Hoit, Disarm them, and let them question; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 

Caius, I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit your 
ear : Verefore vill you not meet^a me ? 

.Era. Pray you; use your patience: In good time. 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva, Pray you, let us not be laughing-stogs to other 
men*s humours j I desire you in friendship, and I will 
one way or other make you amends : — I will knog 
your urinals about your knave*s cogscomb, for miss- 
ing your meetings and appointments. 

Cmm, Diable ! — Jack Rugby,— mine Host de Jar- 
terre, have I not stay for him, to kill him ? have I not, 
at de plaoe I did appoint ? 

E'ca, As I am a christians soul, now, look you, this 
is the place appointed 5 I'll be judgement by mine host 
of the Gaiter. 

Host. Peace, I say, GuaUia and Gaul, French and 
Welch ; soul-curer and body-curer. 

Cams, Ay, dat is very good ! excellent ! 

Host, Peace, I say ; hear mine host of the Garter. 
Am I politick ? am I subtle ? am I a Machiavel } Shall 
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I lose m7 doctor ? no; he gives me the potions, and the 
motions. Shall I lose my parson ? my priest? my sir 
Hugh ? no 3 he gives me the jMroi^rbs and the no- verbs. 
—Give me thy hand, terrestrial j so : — Give me thy 
hand, celestial j so. — —Boys of art, I have deceived 
yon both 5 I have directed you to wrong places : 
your hearts are mighty, your skins are whol6i and 
let burnt sack be the issue. — Come, lay their swords 
to pawn : — Follow me, lad of peace j follow, follow, 
Mow. 

Shal. Trust me, a mad host : — F(dlow, gentlemen, 
follow. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

{Exeunt Shallow, Slender, Page, and Host. 

Caius, Ha ! do I perceive dat ? have you make-a de 
sot of us? ha, ha! 

Eva. This is well; he has made as his vlouting- 
stog. — I desire you, that we may be friends j and let 
us knog our prains together, to' be revenge on this 
samescaD, scurvy, cogging companion, the host of the 
Garter. 

Caius. By gar, vit all niy heart 5 he promise to bring 
me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eva, Well, I will smite his noddles : — Pray you 
follow. {Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 



The Street in Windsor. 
Enter Mistress Page and Robik^. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant^ you 
were "wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader : 
Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, or eye your 
master's heels ? 

Riib. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy > now, I see, 
you'll be a courtier. 

Enfer Ford. 

Ford. Well met, mistress Page : Whither go you ? 

Mrs. Page, Truly, sir, to see your wife : Is she at 
home? 

Ford. Ay 3 and as idle as she may hang together, 
for want of company : I think, if your husbands were 
dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be sure of that, — two other husbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name 
is my husband had him of: What do you call your 
knight's name, sirrah ? 

Rob. Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff! 

Mrs. Page, He, he j I can never hit on's name. 
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^There is such a league between my good man and 
he!— Is your wife at home^ indeed ? 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs, Page, By your leave, sir j — ^I am sick, 'till 
I see her. [Exeunt Mrs, Page and Robin, 

Ford, Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? 
hath he any thinking ? Sure they sleep 5 he hath no 
use of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty 
miks, as easy as a cannon will shoot point-blank twelve 
score. He pieces-out his wife's inclination ; he gives 
her folly motion, and advantage : and now she's going 
to my wife, and Falstaff *s boy with her. A man may 
hear this shower sing in the wind ! — and Falstaff's Ix^ 
with her !-r*Good plots ! — they are laid 5 and our re- 
Tolted wives share damnation together. Well ; I will 
take him, then torture my wife, pluck the borrowed 
veil of modesty from the so seeming mistress Page, 
diyulge Page himself for a secure and wilful Actaeon ; 
and to these violent proceedings all my neighbours 
shall cry aim. IClock strikes,] The clock g^ves me my 
cue, and my assurance bids me search 5 there I shall 
find FalstafF: I shall be rather praised for this, than 
nxxrked *, for it is as positive as the earth is firm, that 
Falstaff b there : I will go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Host, Sir 
Hugh Evans, Caius and Rvgby. 

Skal. Page, &c. Well met, master Ford. 
Ford, Trust me, a gocni knot : I have good cheer at 
homc) and, I pray you, all go with me. 
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Sh/d, 1 must excuse myself, master Ford. 

Slen. And so ftiust I, sir; we have appointed to 
dine with mistress Anne, and I would not break with 
her for mc^e money than 1*11 speak of* 

ShaL We have lingered about a match between 
Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day we 
thall have our answer. 

Slett, I hope, I have your good-will, father Page. 

Page, You have, master Slender j I stand wholly 
for you :— but my wife, master doctor, is for you al- 
together. 

Caius, Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me 5 my 
nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

Host. What say you to young master Fenton ? he 
capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes 
verses, he speaks holiday ^, he smells April and May"": 
he will carry' t, he will carry*t j 'tis in his buttons ^ ; 
he will carry*t. 

• Page, Not by my consent, I promise you. The 
gentleman is of no having ** : he kept company with 
the wild prince and Poins ; he is of too high a region, 
he knows too much. No, he shall not knit a knot in 
his fortunes with the finger of my substance : if he 
take her, let him take her simply; the wealth I have 
waits on my consent, and my consent goes not that way. 

Ford» I beseech you, heartily, some of you go home 
with me to dinner: besides your cheer, you shall have 

sport; I will show you a monster. Master doctor, 

you shall go ; — so shall you, master Page ; — and you. 
Sir Hugh. 
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ShaJ, Well, fare you well : — ^we shall have the freer 
wooing at master Page's. 

I [Exeunt Shallow and Sletider, 

Coins. Go home, John Rugby ; I come anon. 

[Exit Rugby ^ 
Host. Farewell, my hearts : I will to my honest 
knight FalstafF, and drink canary with him. 

[Exit Host. 
Ford. [Aside.] I think, I shall dtink in pipe-wine 
first with him 3 I'll make him dance. Will you go, 
genties ? 
AIL Have with you^ to see this monster. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEKE III. 

A Room in Ford's House. 
Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. What, John ! what, Robert ! 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the buck-basket— 

Mrs. Ford, I warrant : — What, Robin, I say. 

Enter Servants with a Basket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford, Here, set it down. 

Mrs. Page, Give your men the charge -, we must 
be brief. 

■ Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and 
Hobert, be ready here hard by in the brew-house; 
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and when I suddenly call you, come forth, and (with- 
out any pause, or staggering,) take this basket on 
your shoulders : that done, trudge with it in all haste, 
and carry it among the whitsters ^ in Datchet mead^ 
and there empty it in the muddy ditch, close by the 
Thames* side. 

Mrs, Page. You will do it ? 

Mrs, Ford, I have told them over and over 5 they 
lack no direction : Be gone, and come when you are 
called. [Exeunt Servants, 

Mrs, Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs, Ford. How now, my ejras-musket^ ? what 
news with you ? 

Robin, My master sir John is come in at your back- 
door, mistress Ford 5 and requests your company. 

Mrs, Page, You little Jack-a-lent ^, have you been 
true to us ? 

Rob, Ay, m be sworn : My master knows not of 
your being here ; and hath tHreaten'd to put me into 
everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it 5 for, he swears, 
he*ll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy o£ 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make thee a 
new doublet and hose. — ^1*11 go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford, Do so : — Go tell thy master, I am alone. 
Mistress Page^ remember you your cue. [ Exit Robin, 

Mrs. Page^ I warrant thee ^ if I do not act it, hiss^ 
me. [Exit Mrs. Pagu 
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Mrs. Ford. Go to then ; we*ll use this unw&olsome 
humidity^ this gross watiy pumpion; — ^we*ll teach 
him to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly Jewel ^ f Why, 
DOW let me* die, for I have lived long enough ; this 
is the period of my ambition : O this blessed hour ! 
' Mrs. Ford, O sweet sir John ! 

Fal, Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 
nustress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish : I would 
thj husband were dead ; 1*11 speak it before the best 
kmi, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, sir John ! alas, I should be 
a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France show me such another; 
I see how thme eye would emulate the diamond: 
Thou hast the right arched bent of the brow, that be- 
comes the ship-tire'**, the tire-valiant, or any tire of 
Venetian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John : my brows 
become nothing else -, nor that well neither. 

Fal, Thou art a traitor '^ to say so : thou would*st 
make an absolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy 
^t would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a 
semi-circled farthingale. I see what thou wert, if 
fortune thy foe were not 5 nature is thy friend : Come, 
tbou canst not hide it 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there*s no such thing in me. 

Fal, What made me love thee ? let that persuade 
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thee, there's something extraordinaiy m thee. Cdme^ 
I cannot cog, and say^ thou art this and that, like a 
many of these lisping haw-thorn buds, that come lik^ 
women in men's apparel, and smell like Bucklers- 
bury in simple-time j 1 cannot ; but I love thee ^ none 
but thee y and thou deservest it. 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, sir 5 I fear, you love 
mistress Page. 

FaL Thou might^st as well say, I love to walk by* 
the Counter-gate ^ which is as hateful to me as the 
reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs, Ford, Well, heaven knows, how I love you^ 
and you shall one day find it.. 

Fal, Keep in that mind 3 Til deserve it. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, I must tell you, so you do 3 or else 
I could not be in that mind. 

Rob, [within,] Mistress Ford, mistress Fordi heire*s 
mistress Page at the door, sweating, and blowing, and 
looking wildly, and would needs speak with you pre* 
sently. 

FaL She shall not see me 1^ I will ensconce me 
behind the arras. 

Mrs^ Ford. Pray you, do say ske's a very tattling 
woman. — [Faistaf hides himself. 

Enter Mistress Page and Robin. 

What's the matter \ how now ? 

Mrs, Page, O mistress Ford, what have you done^ 
You're shanied^ you are overthrown> you are undone 
for ever. v 
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Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! having an 
honest man to your husband, to give him such cause 
of suspicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion ?— -Out upon 
you ! how am I mistook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs, Page, Your husband's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windsor, to search for a gen- 
tleman, that, he says, is here now in the house, by 
your consent, to take an ill advantage of his absence : 
You are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder. — [Aside. ']'^'Tis not so, 
I hope. 

Mrs, Page, Pray heaven it be not so, that you have 
such a man here 5 but 'tis most certain your husband's 
coming with half Windsor at his heels, to search for 
«uch a one. I come before to tell you : If you know 
yourself clear, why I am glad of it : but if you have 
a friend here, convey, convey him out.- Be not 
amazed 3 call all your senses to you 5 defend your re- 
putation, or bid farewell to your good life for ever. 

Mrs, Ford. What shall I do?— There is a gentle* 
njan, my dear friend 5 and I fear not mine own shame, 
so much as his peril : I had rather than a thousand 
pound, he were out of the house. 

Mrs.- Page. For shame, never stand you had rather, 
andjfott hadjrather; your husband's here at hand, be- 
^liink you of some conveyance : in the house you canr 
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not hide him. — O, how have you deceii^ me ! — 
Look, here is a basket 5 if he be of any reasonable sta- 
ture, he may creep in here ; and throw fwd Hnen ixpon ^ 
him, as if it were going to bucking : Or, it is whitmg* 
time, send him by your two men to Datchet mead. 

Mn. Ford. He*s too big to go in there : Wluit'^ 
shaU I do ? 

Re-enter Falstafp. 

Fal, Let me see't, let me see*t ! O let me see'tl^jj 
I'll in, I'll in 5 — follow your friend's counsel) — FU ml ' 

Mrs. Page. What! sir John Falstaflf! Are 
your letters knight ? 

Fal. 1 love thee, and none but thee ; help me aw^^ J 
let me creep in here j I'll never — 

[He goes into the basket ; they cover him mth fsi 
linen*'] 

Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maslier, boy: 
your men, mistress Ford : — You dissembling knight ! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, 5chn\ ^l 
Robin. Re-enter Servants.] Go take up these clothei ' 
here, quickly; Where's the cowl-staff? look, how ^ 
you drumble "^^ : carry them to the launckess in Dat^ 
chet mead ; quickly, come. 

JEnter Ford, Page, Caius,, and Sir Hugh Eva^ns^ 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if I suspect withoi^ 
cause, why then make sport at me, then let me be 
your jest ; I deserve it.— How now ? whither beat 
you this ? ^ 
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Serv. To the laundress, fofsooth. 

Mrs, Ford, Why, what have you to do whither 
thejr bear it ? You were best meddle with hopk- 
, washing. 

Ford. Buck ? I would I could wash myself of the 
buck! Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck; I warrant you, 
back; and of the season too, it shall appear. {^Exeunt 
Seroants with the basket,] Gentlemen, I have dream*d 
to-night; 1*11 tell you my dream. Here, here, here 
be my keys : ascead my chambers, search, seek, find 
out: I'll warrant, we'll unkennel the fox : — Let me 
stop this way first : — So, now uncape. 

Page, Good master Ford, be contented : you wrong 
yourself too much. 

Ford, True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you 
ihali see sport anon : follow me, gentlemen. [Exit, 

Em. This is fery fentastical humours, and jea- 
lousies. 

Cdus. By gar, 'tis no de &shion of France : it is 
not jealous in France. 

Page, Nay, fiillow him, gentlemen ; see the issue 
of his search. [Exeunt Evans, PagCt and Caiu^, 

Mrs, Page, Is there not a double excellency in tbift ? 

Mrs, Ford. I know not which pleases me better, 
that my husband is deceived, or sir John. 

Mrs, Page, What a taking was he in, when your 
husband ask'd who was in the basket I 

Mrs, Ford, I am half afraid he will have nee4 6f 
washing; so throwing him into the water will do him 
a benefit. 

VOL. II, F 



,y Google 



a MERRY WIVES 

Mrs. Page. Hang hito, dishonest rascal ! I would> 
all of the same strain were in the same distress. 

Mrs, Ford. I thinks my husband hath some special 
iuspicion of Falstaff's being here ; for I never saw him 
$0 gross in his jealousy till now, 

Mrs. Page, I will lay a plot to try that : And we 
will yet have more tricks with Falstaff : his dissolute 
disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we send that foolish carrion, mis- 
tress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing into 
the watery and give him another hope, to betray him 
to another punishment ? 

Mrs: Page. Well do it 5 let him be sent for to- 
morrow eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re'Cnter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh 
Evans. 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave bragg*d 
of that he could not compasSi 

Mrs, Page. Heard you that? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace :— ^You use me well, 
master Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
thoughts ? 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, mastei^ 
Ford, 

Ford. Ay, ay 5 I must bear it 

Eva. If there be any pody in the house, and in 



yGoogle 



OF WINDSOR. a; 

tiie chambers^ and in the coffers^ and in the presses, 
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judgement ! 

Cuius. By gar, nor I too -, dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, master Ford! are you not ashamed? 
What spirit, what devil suggests this imagination ? 
I would not have your distemper in this kind, for the 
wealth of Windsor Castle. 

Ford. *Tis my feult, master Page : I suffer for it. 

Eva, You suffer for a pad conscience: your wife 
is as honest a *omans, as I will desires among five 
thousand^ and five hundred too. 

Caks. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford, Well 5— I promised you a dinner : — Come, 
come, walk in the park : I pray you, pardon me 5 I ' 
will hereafler make known to you, why I have done 
this.— Come, wife 3 — come, mistress Page 5 I pray 
you pardon me 3 pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page, Let's go in^, gentlemen 3 but, trust me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to 
my house to breakfast 3 after, we'll a birding to- 
gether 5 I have a fine hawk fi)r the bush : ShaU it 
beso? 

Ford, Any thing. 

Em, If diere is one, I shall make two in the com- 
pany. 

Caks, If there be one or two, I shall make-a de 
turd. 

Eva, In your teeth : , for shame. 

Ford, Pray you go, master Page. 
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Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow oil 
the lousy knave, mine host. 

Caius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A lousy knave > to have his gibes, and his 
mockeries. [Exeuni. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Page's House. 

Enter Fen ton, and Mistress Anne Page. 

Fent. I see, I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Hierefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Jnne. Alas ! how then ? 

Fent. Why, thou must be thyself. 

He doth object, I am too great of birth 3 
And that, my state being gall'd with my expenc^ 
I seek to heal it only by his wealth : 
Besides these, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots past, my wild societies j 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but as a property. 

Amte. May be, he tells you true. 

Fent. No, heaven so speed me in my time to come ! 
Albeit, I will confess, thy Cither's wealth ^ 
Was the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in gold, or .sums in sealed bags ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim at. 
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Arme. Gentle master Fentoh, 

Yet seek my father's love j still seek it^ sir : ^ 

If opportunity and humblest suit 
Cannot attain it, why then,— Hark you hither. 

[They converse apart, 

Eftter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs, Quickly. 

Shal. Break then* talk, mistresa Quickly 5 my kins- 
man shall speak for himself. 

Slen. 1*11 make a shaft or a bolt on't : slid, 'tis but 
venturing. 

Shaf. Be not dismayed. 

Skn, No, she shall not dismay me : I care not for 
that,— but that I am afeard. 

Quick, Hark ye^ master Slender would speak a 
word with you. 

Amte. I come to him. — This is my &ther*s choice. 
0, what a world of vile ill-favour*d faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a year ! 

[Aside. 

Quick. And how does good master Fenton ? Pray 
70U, a word with you. 

Shal. She's coixdng ; to her, coz. O boy, thou 
badst a fether ! 

Slen. I had a father, mistress Anne 5 — my uncle 
can tell you good jests of him : — Pray you, uncle, tell 
mistress Anne the jest, how my father stole two geese 
out of a pen, good uncle. 

^bal. Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 
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Slen, Ay, that I do ; as well as I love any woman 
In Glocestershire. 

ShaL He will maintain jaa Hke a gentlewoman. 

Slen, Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail^*, 
under the degree of a 'squire. 

ShaL He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 

Anne, Good master Shallow, let him woo for him- 
self. 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it j thank you for that 
good comfort She calls you, coz : 1*11 leave you. 

Anne, Now, master Slender. 

Slen, Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? od*s heartlings, that's a pretty jest, 
indeed ! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank heaven ; 
1 am not such a sickly creature, I give heaven praise. 

Anne. I mean, master Slender, what would you 
with me ? 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I wotdd little or 
nothing with you : Your fether, and my uncle, have 
made motions : if it be my luok, so ; if not, happy man 
be his dole ! They can tell you how things go, better 
than I can: You may ask your father j here he comes. 

Enter Page, and Mistress Page. 

Page. Now, master Slender : — Lov^him, daugh- 
ter Anne. — 
Why, how now ! what does mastiiBr Fenton here ? 
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Yon wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house : 
I told you, sir, my daughter is disposed of. 

/orf. Nay, master Piage, be not impatiait. 

Mrs. Page. Grood mast^ Fenton, come Hot to my 
child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Pent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page. No, good ma^e^ Fenton. 

Come, master Shallow j come, son Slender 5 in : — 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fentdn. 
[Extynt Page, ShaUow, and Slender. 

Quick. Speak to mistress Page. : 

Pent. Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
daughter 
In sudi a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to *yon fool. 

Mrs. Page, t mean it not 5 I seek you a better hus- 
band. 

Quick, That's my master, master doctor. 

Anfie. Alas, I had rather be set quick i' the earth. 
And bowl'd to death with turnips, 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: Good 
master Fenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
Uy daughter will I question how she loves you. 
And as I find her, so am I affected 3 
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Till tfaeii^ farewell^ sir :— She must needs go in \ 
Her &ther will be angiy. 

[EjDeunt Mrs. Page and Afme. 

Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress j &rewell. Nan. 

Quick, This is my doing nowj — Nay, said I, will 
you cast away your child on a fbd, and '* a phjrsician ? 
Look on master Fenton :— this is my doing. 

Fent, I thank theej and I pray thee, onc^ to-ni^t 
Give my sweet Nan this ring : There's for thy pains. ' 

[ExU. 

Quick, Now heaven send thee good fcntune ! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run through fire 
and water for such a kind heart. But yet, I would my 
master had mistress Anne -, or I would master Slender 
had her -, or, in sooth, I would master Fenton had her: 
I will do what I can for them all three ; for so I have 
promised, and Til be as good as my wordj but spe- 
ciously for master Fenton. Well, I must of another 
cmnd to sir John Falstaff fi*om my two mistresses 5 
What a beast am I to slack it ? [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

A Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Falstaff and Bardolph . 

Fal. Bardolph, I ssy, — 

Bard. Here, sir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack^ put a toast in*t 
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[Exit Bard,^ Have I lived to be earned in a ba^et> 
Hke a barrow of butcher*s ofial; and to be thrown 
into the Hiames ? Well^ if I be served such another 
tndi, I'll have my brains ta'en out^ and batter*d> and 
give them to a dog for a new year's gift. The rogues 
ilifi^ted me into the river with as little remorse as 
they would have drown'd a bitch's blind puj^ies", 
fifteen i' the litter : and you may know by my size> 
that I have a kind of alacrity in sinking -, if the hot* 
torn were as deep as hell^ I should down. I had 
been drown'd, but that the shore was shelvy and 
shallow) a death that I abhor 5 for the water swells a 
man ; and what a thing should I hav« been^ when I 
had been swell'd ! I should have been a mountain of 
muiumy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, with the wine. 

Bard. Here's mistress Quickly, sir, to speak with 
you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the Thames 
water; for my belly's as cold, as if I had swallow'd 
snow-balls for pills to cool the reins. Call her m. 

Bard. Come in, woman. 

Enter Mrs, Quickly. 

Quick, By your leave 3 I cry you mercy : Give your 
wcffship good-morrow. 

Fal. Take away these chalices: Go brew me a 
pottle of sack finely. 
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Bar, With eggs, sir ? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I'll no puUet-sperm in iny» 
brewage. — [Exit Bardolph,] — How now ? 

Quick. M^onry, sir, I come to your worslup from- 
mistress Ford. 

Fal, Mistress Ford ! I have had ford enough : I was 
thrown into the fordj I have my belly full of ford. > 

Quick. Alas the day ! good heart, that was not her 
feult: she does so take on with her men 3 they mistook 
their erection. 

Fal, So did I mine> to build tipon a foolish woman's 
promise. 

Quicfc, Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it would 
y^Wi your heart to see it. Her husband goes this momr 
ing a birding; she desires you once more to. come to 
her between eight and nine : I must carry her wcurd 
quickly : she'll make you amends, I warrant you. 
' Fal. Well, I will visit her: Tell her soj and bid 
her think, what a man is : let her consider his firail^i 
mad then jiidge of my merit 

Quick. ^ I will tell hen 

Fal, Do so. Between nine and ten, say'st thou ? 

Quick, Fight and nine, sir. 

Fal, Well, be gone: I will not miss hei*. 

Quick, pleace be with you, sir ! * [Exit, 

' Fal, I marvel, I hear not of master Brook 5 he sent 
me word to stay within : I like his money well. O, 
here he comeiu 
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Enter Ford. 

ford. Bless you, sir ! 

Fai. Now, master Brook? you come to know what 
bath pass*d between me and Ford's wife > . 

Ford. That, indeed, sir John, is my business. 

Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you j I was at* 
b^ house the hour she appointed me. 

JW, And how sped you, sir ? ! 

Fal. Very ill-fevour*dly, master Brook. 

Ford. How so, sir ? Did she change her determi- 
nation ? 

Fal. No, master Brooke but , the peaking comuto 
faer husband, master Brook, dwelling in a continual 
lansm of jealousy, comes me in the instant of our en- 
comiter, af^ we had embraced, kiss*d, protested, and^ 
as it were, spoke the pr(dogue of our comedy; and at 
ills heels a rabble of his companions, thither provoked 
and instigated by his distemper, and, forsooth, to search 
2us house for his wife's love. 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search for you, and could not find 
you? - > 

Fal. You shsdl hear. As good liick would have it, 
comes in one mistress Page 5 gives intelligence of Ford's 
wpproAch', at^d, by her invention, ahd Ford's wifeVdis- 
traction, tbey convey'd me ihto a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ! 

Fal. By the Lord^ a buck-basket: ramm'd me in 
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with foul shirts and smocks^ socks^ foul stockings^ and 
greasy napkins ; that, master Brook^ there was the 
rankest compound of villainous smell, that ever offend- 
ed nostril. 

Ford, And how long 1^ you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, master Brook, what I 
have suffered to bring this woman to evil for your 
good. Being thus crammed in the basket, a couple of 
Ford's knaves, his hinds, were called, forth by their 
mistress, to carry me in the name of foul clothes to 
Datchet-lane : they took me on their shoulders ; met 
the jealous knave their master in the door ; who ask'd 
them once or twice, what they had in their basket r 
I quaked for fear, lest the kmatic knave would have 
«earch*d itj but Fate, ordaining he should be a cuckold, 
held his hand. Well 5 on went he for a search, and 
away went I for ford clothes. But mark the sequel^ 
master Brook : I sufier'd the pangs of three several 
deaths-: first, an intolerable fright, ta be detected 
with a jealous rotten bell-weather : next, to be com- 
pass*d, like a good bilbo ^, in the circumference of a 
peck, hilt to point, heel to head : and then, to be 
stopped in, like a strong distillation, with stinking 
clothes that fretted in their own grease : think of that, 
—a man of my kidney, — think of thatj that am as 
subject to heat, as butter 5 a man of continual disso-* 
lution and thaw ; it was a miracle, to *scape 8ufib« 
cation. And in the height of this bath, when I was 
more than half stew*d in grease, like a Dutch. dish, to 
be thrown into the Thames, and cooFd^ glowing hot^ 
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in that sarge, like a horse-shoe j think of that, — hisung 
hot,— think of that, master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadness, sir, I am sorry that for my 
sake you have suffered all this. My suit then is de- 
sperate 5 you'll undertake her no more ? 

Fal. Master Brook, I will be thrown into -ffitna, as 
Ihave been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. 
Her husband is this morning gone a birding: I have 
received £*om her another embassy of meeting; *twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, master Brook. 

Ford. 'Tis past eight already, sir. 

FaL Is it > I will then address me to my appoint* 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leisure, and 
you shall know how I speed -, ai^d the conclusion shall 
be crown*d with your joying her : Adieu. You shall 
hare her, master Brook; master Brook, you shall 
cuckcdd Ford. [Exit, 

Ford, Hum ! ha ! is this a vision ? is this a dream t 
del sleep? Master Iford, awake; awake, master Ford; 
there's a hole made in your best coat, master Fbrd. 
TTiis 'tis to be married! this 'tis to have linen, and 
bock-baskets ! — ^Well, I will jM-oclaim myself what I 
am : I wiU now take the lecher ; he is at my house : 
he cannot 'scape me ; 'tis impossible he should ; he 
cannot creep into a half-penny purse, nor into a pep- 
per-box : but, lest the devil that guides him should 
aid him, I will search impossible places. Though 
what I am I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would 
not, shall not make me tan^ : if I have horns to make 
one mad^ let the proverb go with me^ I'll be horn 
mad. lExft. 
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ACT ir. SCENE I.f^ 

The Street. 
Enter Mrs, Page, Mrs. Quickly, onrf Wjlliam^ 

. Mrs, Page. Is he at master Ford's already, think'st 
tboa? 

Quick. Sure, he is by this -, en: will be presently : 
but truly, he is very courageous mad, about his throw- 
ing into the water. Mistress Ford desires you to come 
suddenly. 

Mrs, Page. I'll be with her by and by j 1*11 but 
bring my young man here to school : Look, where 
his master comes > 'tis a playing-day,. I see. 

Enter Sir HvGH Evas s. 

How now> sir Hugh ? no school to-day } 

Eva. No y master Slender is let the bays leave to 
play. 

Quick. Blessing of his heart! 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my husband says, my son 
profits nothing in the world at his book f I pray you^ 
ask him some questions in his accidence. 

Eva.. Come hither, William y hold up your head y 
come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, sirrah y hold up your head^ 
answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva, William, how many numbers is in nouns I 

Wm. Two. 
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Quiclc. Trtdy I thought there had been (Hie number 
more J because they say, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tatlings. What isybir, William? 

WiO. Pulcher. 

Qmck. Poulcats !. there are £urer things than poul** 
cat8> sure. 

Eva» Your are a very simplicity *oman ; I pray you# 
peace. What is Lapis, William ? 

Will. A stone. 

Eioa. And what is a stone, William ? 

WiU. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is Lapis ; I pray you remember in your 
prain. 

WiU. Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good William. What is he, William, 
that does lend articles ? 

WiU. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; and 
be thus declined, SingularUer, t^omnativo, hic^ hctc, hoc. 

Eva. Nomtnativo, Mg, hag, hog ; — pray you, mark : 
gemtivo, ht^vs : Well, what is your accusative casef 

WUl. Accusativo, hinc. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; 
AccusatvDo, hing, hang, hog. 

Qjuidi. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva, Leave your prabbles^ *oman. What is the 
focative x^se, William ? 

WUl 0^vocativo,0. 

Eva. Remember, William ; focative is, caret. 

Quick. And thafs a good root. 
• Eta. *Oman> forbear. 
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Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitke case plural, William > 

WUl. Genitive case f 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitke, — korum, harum, horum. 

Quick. 'Vengeance of Jenny's case ! fie cm her !— *• 
never name her^ child^ if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame^ 'oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child such words : 
he teaches him to hick and to hack^ which they'll do 
fast enough of themselves 3 and to call horum : — fie 
upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou limatics? hast tbounoun* 
derstandings for thy cases, and the numbers of the 
genders ? Thou art as fix)lish christian creatures, as I 
would desires. 

Mrs. Page, Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now, William, some declensions rf 
your pronoims. 

WiU. Forsooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is ki, kce, cod; if you forget your kies, 
your ka^Sy and your cods, you must be preaches. Go 
your ways, and play, g6, 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar, than I thought 
he was. 

Eva. He is a good sprag'* memory. Farewell^ 
mistress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good sir Hu^. [Esiii ISr Hugh.] 
Get you home, boy.— Come^ we stay too long. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE IT. 
A Room m Tord*^ Home* 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs, Ford. 
Ful, Mistvess Ford, your sorrow hath eaten np my 
mflFerance: I see, you are obsequious in your love, 
aod I profess requital to a hair's breadth 3 not only, 
mbtress Ford, in the simple office of love, but in aO 
the accoutrement, complement, and ceremony of it. 
But are you sure of your husband now ? 
Mrs, Ford, He*s a birding, sweet sir John. 
Mrs, Page, [fVitkin,'\ What hoa, gossip Ford I 
what hoa ! 
Mrs, Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John 

[Exit Falstaf. 

Enter Mrs, Page. 

Mrs, P<ige. How now, sweetheart? who*s athome 
besides yourself ? 

Mrs. Ford, Why, none but mine own peq>le. 

Mrs, Page, Indeed ? 

Mrs, Ford. No, certainly: — Speak louder. [Aside. 

Mrs, Page. Truly, I am so glad you have nobody 
here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why} 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his 
old lunes ^ again : he so takes on ^^ yonder with my 
hndiand; so rails against all maried mankind ^ so 
corses all £ve^s dau^ters, of what complexion so- 
ever j and so buffets himself on the forehead, crying, 

VOL. II. G 
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Peer-out^peeT'Out!^ that any madness^ I ever yet be- 
held, seem*d but tameness, civility, and patience, to 
this distemper he is in now : I am glad the fat knight 
is not here. 

Mrs. ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him j and swears, he was 
carried out, the last time he search*d for him, in a 
basket : protests to my husband, he is now here^ and 
hath drawn him and the rest of their company fiom 
their sport, to make another experiment of his su- 
spicion : but I am glad the knight is not here ; now he 
shall see his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by 5 at street endj he will be 
here anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone ! — the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, and 
he*s but a dead man. What a woman are you ? — 
Away with him^ away with him 3 better shame than 
murder. 

Mrs. Ford, Which way should he go ? how should 
I bestow him ? Shall I put him into the basket again ? 

Re-erUer Falstaff. 

FaL No, I'll come no more i' the basket : May I 
not go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas, three of master Ford's brodierB 
watdi the door with pistols, that none shall issue out; 
otherwise you might slip away ere he came. But 
what make you here ? 
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Fd. What fihaU I do)— I'll creep up into the 
chimney 

Mrs. Ford. There they always use to discharge 
their birding-pieces : Creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fd, Where is it ? 

Mrs, Ford, He will seek there on my word. Neidie^p 
pxess> co£[er> chest, trunks well> vaults but he hath an 
abstract ^' for the remembrance of such places, and 
goes to them by his note : There is no hiding you in 
the house. 

Fd, I'll go out then. 

Mrs, Page, If you go out in your own semblance, 
yoa die, sir John. Unless you go out disguis*d^ — 

Mrs, Ford, How might we disguise him? 

Mrs. Page, Alas the day, I know not. ; There is 
no woman's gown big enough for himj otherwise, he 
might put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and so 
escape. 

Fd, Good hearts, devise something: any extremity, 
radier than a mischief. 

Mrs, Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him j she's 
as big as he is: and there's her thrum'd hat, and her 
muffler too : Run up, sir John. 

Mrs. Ford, Go, go, sweet sir John : mistress Page, 
aod I, will look some linen for your head. 

Mrs, Page, Quick, quick; we'll come . dress you 
ftraight : put on the gown the while. [Exit Falstaff, 

Mrs. Ford. I would, my husband would meet him 
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in diis shape: be cannot abide tbe old woman of 
Brentford; be swears, sbe's a witcb; forbade ber mj 
bouse, and bath threatened to beat ber. 

Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husband's 
cudgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs, Ford. But is my husband coming? 

Mrs, Page, Ay, in good sadness, is bej and talks 
of the ba^et too, howsoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs, Ford. We'll try that; for 1*11 appoint my men 
to carry the basket again, to meet him at the door 
with it, as they did last time. 

Mrs. Page, Nay, but he'U be here presently : let*s 
go dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs. Ford, 1*11 first direct my men> what they shall 
do with the basket. Go up, 1*11 bring linen for him 
straight. lExit. 

Mrs. Page, Hang him> dishonest varlet! we cannot 
misuse him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honest too: 

We do not act, that often jest and laugh; 

Tis old but true. Still swine eat all the draff. [Exit. 

Re-enter Mrs. Ford, with two Servants. 

Mrs, Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on yovgr 
shoulders; your master is hard at door; if he bid you 
set it down, obey him: quickly, despatch. [Exit. 

1 , Sere, Come, cc»ne, take it up. 

2. Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight 
again. 
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1. Sav. I hope notj I had as lief bear so much 

lead. 

JE«/erFoRD, Page, Shallow, Caius, and Sir 
Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again ? — Set down the 
basket, villain : — Somebody call my wife ; ■ You, 
youth in a basket, come out here ! — O, you panderly 
rascals ! there's a knot, a ging ^, a pack, a con^iracy, 
against me : Now shall the devil be shamed. What ! 
wife, I say ! come, come forth ^ behold what honest 
clothes you send forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this passes ! Master Ford, you are not 
to go loose any longer 3 you must be pinion'd. 

Eoa. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a n^d 
dog! 

Shot. Indeed, master Ford, this is not well 3 in- 
deed. 

Enter Mrs. Ford. 

Ford, So say I too, sir. — Come hither, mistress 
Ford J mistress Foid, the honest woman, the modest 
wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool 
to her husband ! — I suspect without cause, mistress, 
doI> 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, if you 
suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, iMrazen-face 5 hold it out.— — 
Come forth, sirrah. [Pulls the clothes out of the basket. 

Page. This passes ! 
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Mrs. Ford. Are you not ashamed ? let the clothes 
alone. 

Ford, I shall find you anon. 

Eva. *Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up your 
wife's clothes ? Come away. 

ford. Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs. ford. Why, man, why, — 

ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there was one 
convey*d out of my house yesterday in this basket : 
Why may not he be there again ? In my house I am 
sure he is: my intelligence is truej my jealousy is 
reasonable : Pluck me out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there> he shall die a 
fiea*s death. 

Page. Here*s no man. 

ShaL By my fidelity, this is not well, master Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you must pray, and not firiknr 
the imaginations of your own heart : this is jealousies. 

ford. Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Page. No, nor no where else, but in your brain. 

ford. Help to search my house this one time : if 
I find not what I seek, show no^jolour for my ex- 
tremity, let me for ever be your table*sport -, let them 
say of me. As jealous as Ford, that searched a hollow 
walnut for his wife's leman®*. Satisfy me once 
more ; once more search with me. 

Mrs. ford. What hoa, mistress Page ! come you, 
and the old woman down ; my husband will come 
into the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! What old woman's that ? 
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it is ni7 maid*s aunt of Brent* 

quean, an old cozening quean ! 

sr my house ? She comes of er- , 

e are simple men; we do not 

to pass under the profession of 
works by charms^ by spells, by 
daubery as this is 5 beyond our 

lothing^*. Come down, youi 

come down, I say. 

)od, sweet husband j— good gen- 

trike the old woman. 

omen*s clotlies, led hy Mrs, Pag e. 
, mother Pratt, come, give me 

jr:— Out of my door, you 
ou rag, you baggage, you pole- 
! out ! 1*11 conjure you, 1*11 for- 
[Exit Fahtaff, 
ou not ashamed? I think, you 
roman. 
he will do it: — Tis a goodly 

^itch! 

o, I think, the 'oman is a witch 
rhen a *oman has a great peard ; 
der her muffler. 

low, gentlemen? I beseech you, 
see ouv uic iDSue of my jealousy : if I cry out 
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thus upon no trail ^^> never trust me when I open 
again. 

Page, Let's obey his humour a little further : Come, 
gentlemen. [Exeunt Page, Ford, Shallow, and Evans* 

3Ira, Page. Trust me, he beat him most pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not 5 he 
beat him most unpitifiilly, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hung 
o'er the altar j it hath done meritoriouiiservice. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? May we, with the 
warrant of woman*hood, and the witness of a good 
conscience, pursue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs, Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sure, scared 
out of him 5 if the devil have him not in fee-simple, 
with fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the 
way of waste ^^, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how we have 
served him ? 

Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means j if it be but to scrape 
the figures out of your husband's brains. If they can 
find in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous fat knight 
shall be any further afflicted, we two will still be the 
ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. 1*11 warrant, they'll have him publickly 
shamed : and, methinks, there would be no. period 
to the jest, should he not be publickly shamed.. 
. Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, shape 
it : I would not liave things qool. [Exemt. 
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SCENE III. 

A Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Host and Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of 
your horses : the duke himself will be to-morrow at 
court, and they are going to meet him. 

Host, What duke should that be, comes so secretly ? 
I liear not of him in the court : Let me speak with 
the gentlemen j they speak £nglish ? 

Bard. Ay, sir ; I'll call them to you. 

Host. They shall have my horses 3 but TU make 
them pay, 1*11 sauce them : they have had my houses 
a week at conmiand 5 I have turn'd away my other 
guests: they must come off-, 1*11 sauce them : Come. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Ford's House, 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and 
&> Hugh Evans. 

E'ca. 'Tis one of the pest discretions of a 'oman as 
ever I did look upon. 

Fage. And did he send you both these letters at an 
instant? 

Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford, Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what thou 
wilt> 



,y Google 



ge MERRY WIVES 

I rather will suspect the sun with cold^ 

Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy honour 

standi 
In him that was of late an heretick^ 
As firm as faith. 

Page, *Tis well, 'tis well j no more. 

Be not as extreme in submission. 
As in offence ; 

jBut let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet oace again, to make us publick sport. 
Appoint a meeting with this old hx fellow. 
Where we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford, There b no better way than that they spoke 
of. 

Page, How ! to send him word they'll meet him 
in the park at midnight ? fie, fie 5 he'll never come. 

Eva, . You say, he has been thrown in the rivers $ 
and has been grievously peaten, as an old 'oman : 
methinks, there should be terrors in him, that he 
should not come 3 methinks, his flesh is punish'd, he 
shall have no desires. 

Page, So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford, Devise but how you'll use him when 
he comes. 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page, There is an old tale goes, that Heme 
the hunter. 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at stiU midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns ; 
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And there he blasts the tree, and takes ^ the cattle ) 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shakes a chain 

In a most hideous and dreadful manner : 

You have heard of such a spirit ; and well jrou know. 

The superstitious idle-headed eld ^ 

Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age. 

This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak : 
But what of this? 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our device 5 

That Falstaff'at that oak shaU meet with us, 
Disgois'd like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he*ll come. 
And in this shape : When you have brought him 

Aither, 
What shall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs. Page. That likewise have we thought upon, 
and thus: 
Nan Page my dau^ter, and my little son. 
And three or four more of dieir growth, we'll dress 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white. 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 
And rattles in their hands 5 upon a sudden. 
As Falstaff, she, and I, are newly met. 
Let them from ferth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some difiused song 5 upon their sight. 
We two in great amazedness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, &iry-like^ to-pinch the unclean knight ; 
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And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel> 
Xn their so sacred paths he dares to tread> 
In shape prophane. 

Mrs, Ford. And till he tell the truth. 

Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound. 
And bum him with their tapers. 

Mrs. Page, The truth being known, 

"JiVe'll all present ourselves j dis-hom the ^rit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children must 

Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva, I will teach the children their behaviours ; 
and I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to bum the 
knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go buy them 
vizards. 

Mrs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of bH the 
fairies. 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page, That silk will I go buy j — and in that time ®* 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, [Aside. 

And marry her at Eton. (xo, send to Falstaff 

straight. 

Ford, Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brods : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : Sure, he'll come. 

Mrs. Page. Fear not you that : Go, get us properties. 
And tricking^ for oi;r fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it : It is admirable pleasures, 
and fery honest knaveries. 

[Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans, 



,y Google 



OF WINDSOR. 93 

Mn. Page. Go, mistress Ford, 
Seod quickly to sir John, to know his mind. 

[ErU Mrs. FariL 
rU to the doctor 5 he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an ideot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects : 
The doctor is well money*d, and his friends 
Potent at court j he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave her. 

lExit. 

SCENE V. 

A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host and Simple. 

Host. What would'st thou have, boor ? what, 
thick-skin? speak, breathe, discuss^ brief, short, 
quicks snap. 

Smt. Marry, sir, I come to speak with sir John 
FalstafFfrom master Slender. 

Host. There's his chamber, his house^ his castle, 
his stancHng-bed, and truckle-bed^; *tis painted about 
with ihe story of the prodigal, fi-esh and new : Go, 
knock and call ; he'll speak like an Jnthropophaginian^ 
unto thee : Knock, I say. 

Sim. There's an old woman, a fat woman, gone 
Tip mto his chamber j I'll be so bold as stay, sir, till 
she come down : I come to speak with her, indeed. 

Host. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be rob- 
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bed : I*U call^—Bully knigfat ! Bully sir John ! speak 
from thy lungs military : Art thou there ? it is thine 
host, thine Ephesian^ calls. 

Fal. [above]. How now> mine host ? 

Host, Here*s a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the coming 
down of thy fet woman : Let her descend^ bully, let 
her descend J my chambers are honourable: Fie! 
privacy? fie! 

JBn^er Falstaff. 

Fal» There was, mine host, an old fat woman even 
now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim. Pray you, sir, was^t not the wise woman of 
Br^tford ? 

FaL Ay, many was it^ muscIe-sheU 5 What would 
you with her ? 

Sim, My master, sir^* my master Slender^ sent to 
her, seeing her go thorough the streets, to know, sir» 
whether one Nym> sir, that beguiled him of a chain, 
had the diain, or no. 

Fal, I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim, And what says she, I pray, sir ? 

Fal, Marry, she says, that the very same man, that 
beguiled master Slender of his chain, cozen*d him 
of it. 

Sim, I would, I could have spoken with the woman 
herself > I had other thmgs to have ^ken with her 
too, from him. 

Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

Hoit. Ay, come; quick* 
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* Swf* I may not conceal them, sir* 

Jb/rK>)nceal them, or thou diest. 

Sim. Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page } to know, if it were my master's 
fintone to have her, or no. 

Fal, 'Us, *tis his fortune, 

Shn, What, sir? 

Fd, To have her, — or no: Go 5 «ay, the woman 
told me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so, sir ? 

Fal. Ay, sir Tike -, who more bold ? 

Sim. I thank your worship : I shall make my master 
^ with these tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Host. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, sir John : 
Was there a wise woman with thee ? 

Fal, Ay, that there was, mine host 5 one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever I leam*d before in my 
life : and I psdd nothing for it neither, but was paid 
for my learning. 

Enter Bahdolth, 

Bard. Out, alas, sir ! cozenage I meer cozenage ! 

Host. Where be my horses ? speak well of them, 
rarletto. 

Bard, Run away with the cozeners : for so soon as 
I came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind 
one of them, in a slough of mire 5 and set spurs, and 
fway, like three Grerman devils, three Doctor Faus- 
tuses^*. 

Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
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lain : do not szy, they be fled ; Gennans are honest 
men. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva, Where is mine host ? 

Host, What is the matter, sir ? 

Eva, Have a care of your entertainments : there is 
a friend of mine come to town^ tells me^ there is three 
couzin germans, that has cozen*d all the hosts of 
Readings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horses 
and money. I tell you for good-will, look you ; you 
are wise, and full of gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and 
'tis not convenient you should be cozened : Fare you 
well. [Exit, 

Enter Caws, 

Cains, Vere is mine Host de Jarterre f 

Host, Here, master doctor, in perplexity, and doubt- 
ful dilemma. 

Caius. I cannot tell vat is dat : But it is tell-a me, 
dat you make grand preparation for a duke de Jar- 
many : by my trot, dere is no duke, dat the Court is 
know to come : I tell you for good vill : adieu. [Exit, 

Host, Hue and cry, villain, go : — assist me, knight j- 
I am undone :^fly, run, hue and cry, villain ! I am 
undone ! [Exewit Host and Bardolph. 

Fal, I would, all the world might be cozen'd j for 
I have been cozen*d, and beaten too. If it should 
come to the ear of the court, how I have been trans-; 
form'd, and how my transformation hath been wash*d 
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and codgd^d^ they would melt me out of m^r iaX, drop 
\sj drq>, and liquor fishermen's boots with me j I war- 
rant, they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 
were as crest-fallen as a dried pear, I never pro8per*d 
since I foreswore myself at Primero ^. Well, if my 
wind were but long enough to say my prayers, I would 
rq)ent. — 

Enter Mrs. Ouickly, 

Now! whence come you ? 

Quicks From the two parties, forsooth. 
• Jo/. The devil take one party, and his dam the 
odier, and so they shall be both bestow*d ! I have 
8ufier*d more for their sakes, more^ than the viUainous^ 
inconstancy of man*s disposition is able to bear. 

Quick, And have not they suffered ? Yes, I warrant 5 
qteciously one of them ; mistress Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and Uue, that you cannot see a white spot 
about her. 

Fal. What teU'st thou me of black and bhie ? I 
was beaten myself into all the colours of the rainbow; 
and I was like to be apprehended for the witch of 
Brentford j but that my admirable dexterity of wit, 
my counterfeiting the action of an old woman, de- 
liyer'd me^ the knave constable had set me i* the stocks^ 
i* the common stocks, for a witch. 

Quick, Sir, let me speak with you in your chamber: 
jaa shall hear how things go 5 and I warrant, to your 
content. Here is a letter will say scmiewhat. Grood 
hearts, what ado here is to bring you together ! Sur^ 

VOL. n, H 
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one of you does not serve heaven weU*V that you are 
so crossed* 

Fal, Come up into my chamb^. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VL 

Another Room in the Garter Inn* 
Enjter Fenton and Host. 

Host, Master Fenton^ talk not to me^ my mind is 
heavy, I will give over all, 

F^ent^ Yet hear me speak : Assist me in my pur- 
pose, ' 
And, as I am a gentleman, 1*11 give thee 
A himdred pound in gold, more than your loss. 

Host, I will hear you, master Fentonj and I will, 
at the least, keep your counsel. 

Tent, From time to time I have acquainted you . 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page j 
Who, mutually, hath answefd my affection 
(So far forth as herself might be her chooser,) 
Even to my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at 5 
The mirth whereof so larded with my matter. 
That neither, singly, can be manifested. 
Without the show of both ; — wherein fat Falstaff 
Hath a great scene ; the image of the jest 

[Showing the letter,'^ 
m show you here at large. Hatk, good mine host : 
Xo-nighi at Heme^s oak, just/twixt twelve and one, . . 
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Must my sweet Nan present the ^liiy queen ^ 

The purpose why, is here -, in lidiich disguise. 

While other jests are something rank on foot ^, 

Her father hath commanded her to slip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 

hnmediately to marry : she hath consented : 

Now, sir. 

Her mother, even strong against that match^ 

And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 

That he shall likewise shuffle her away. 

While other sports are tasking of their minds. 

And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 

Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 

She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 

Made promise to the doctor : — Now, thus it rests : 

Her fether means she shall be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 

She shall go with him : — her mother hath intended. 

The better to denote her to the doctor, 

(For they must all be mask'd and vizarded,) 

That, quaint in green ^, she shall be lopse enrobed, 

Widi ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 

And when the doctor spies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 

The maid hath given consent to go with him. 

Host. Which means she to deceive ? father or 
mother ? 

Tent, Both, my good host, to go along with me : 
And here it rests, — that you'll procure the vicar 
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To stay for me at church, *twixt twelve and ooe. 
And, in the lawful name of marrying^ 
To give our hearts united ceremcmy. 

Host. Well, husband your device ; Til to the vicar : 
Bring you the tasad, you shall not lack a priesC 

Fent. So shall I evermore be bound to thee; 
Besides, 1*11 make a present recompence. [ExemU. 
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ACTV. SCENE L 

A Room in the Garter Inn* 

Enter Falstaff and Mrs. CIuicklt. 

Ffl/. Pr*ytl»e, no more prattling; — go.^-— 1*11 
hdd: This is the third time; I hope^ good luck lies 
in odd numbers. Away^ go ; they say, there is diTi- 
ni^ m odd numbers^ either in nativity^ chance, or 
death. — ^Away. 

QntcA:. m provide you a chain; and 1*11 do what I 
can to get you a pair of horns. 

Id. Away, I say 5 time wean : fadid up your head« 
and ounce. [Exit Mrs, Qidckfy. 

Enter Fo&d. 

How now^ master Brook ? Master Bmok, the mttter 
will be known to-night, or nerer. Be you in the 
Rut. about midmj^t> at Heme*8 oak, and you ihaU 
ne wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sh*, as you 
tokl me you had appointed ? 

Fal. Iwenttoher, master Brook, as you see, like a 
poor old man : but I came from her, master Brook> 
like a poor cdd woman* Ibat same kna¥e> Ford her 
hoBfaond, bath the finest mad devil of jealousy in him> 
master Brooke that ever govem'd fi:enzy. I will tdl 
j^w— He beatme grievously, in tbeth^eof a wooiat^ 
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for in the shape of man, mast^ Bn>ok, I fear not Go- 
liath with a weaver's beam ; because I know also, life 
is a shuttle. I am in haste 5 go along with me 3 1*11 
tell you all, master Brook. Since I plucked geese, 
played truantj and whipped top, I knew not what it 
was to be beaten, till lately. Follow me : I'll-tell you 
strange things of this knave Ford 5 on whom to-night 
I will be revenged, and I will deliver his wife into 
your hand. — Follow : Strange things in hand, master 
Brook! foUow. [Exeunt. 

.1 , ^ "^ , 

SCENE II. 

Windsor Park. 
JS»^er Page, Shallow, fl«</ Slendj^r. 

Tage. Come, comej we'll couch i' the castle-ditch, 
till we see the light of our fairies. — Remember^ son 
Slender, my daughter^ 

- Skn. ♦Ay, forsooth j I have spoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word, how to know one another. I come 
to her in white, and cry, mum; she cnQS,. budget ; and 
]t>y that we know one another. 

Shal. That's good too : But what needs either your 
mwn, or her budget ? the white will decipher her well 
^Qough. — It hath struck ten o'clock. 
'. JP^e. The night is dark 5 light and spirits willhe- • 
coihe it wdJ. Heaven prosper our sport ! No xomn 
ineans evil but the devil, and we shall )mow htm by 
hi& honts* JLet'js away ; foUow me. lExemt^ 
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SCENE JIT. 

The Street in Windsor. 

Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Dr. Caius. 

Mr*. Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in green : 
when you see your time, • take her by the hand, away 
with her to the deanery, and despatch it quickly : G6 
fcefore into the park ; we two must go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do 3 Adieu. 

Mrs. Page, Fare jpn well, sir. [^ExU Caius, 

My husband will not rejoice so much at the abuse of 
PalstafF, as he will chafe at the doctor's marrying my 
daughter : but *tis no matter 5 better a little chiding, 
than a great deal of heart-break. 

Mrs. Tord, Where is Nan now, arid her troop of 
&iries ? and the Welch devil, Hugh ? 

Mrs. Page. They are all couched in a pit hard by 
Heme's oak, with obscured lights ^ which, at the very 
instant of FalstafF*s and our meeting, they will at once 
display to the night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. 

Mrs, Page, If he be not amazed, he will be mock'd 5 
if he be amazed, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 

Mrsi Page, Againstsuch lewdsters, and their lechery, 
iThose that betray them do no treadbeiy. 
. Mrs, Ford, Hie hour draws on; To the oak, to the 
/oafcf • .^^ ^ • [Exetmt. 
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SCENE IV. 

WMsor Park 
Enter Sir Hugh £vAirs> and Fairks. 

. Efa, Trib> trib^ fairies ; come -, and remember your 
parts : be pold, I pray you j fellow me into the pit ; 
and when I give the watch-'ords^ do as I pid you 5 
Come^come; trib^tril). [Ejeetmt, 

SCENE V. 

Another Fart of the Fark. 

Enter Falstaff disguised, with a bucks head on, 

Fai. The Windsca: bfell hath struck twelve ; the 
minute draws on : Now, the hot-blooded gods assist 
me! — Remember, Jove, thou wast a bull for thy 
JEuropa; love «et oh thy horns.— O powerful love ! 
that, in some respects, makes a beast a nuin; in aome 
other, a man a beast.— You were ako, Jiq>iter; a swv^ 
for the love of Leda y — O, omnipotent love ! how near 
the god drew to the complexion of a goose ! — ^A jfeult 
done first in the iRnm of a beast; — O Jove, a beastly 
&ult ! and then another ^mlt in the semblance of a 
fowl; think <m*t, Jove; a foul &ult.— When god^ 
have hot backs, what shall poor men do? For met 
I am here aWindsor stag; and the Attest, I think^ 
rthe foi^est : Send me a cod rut-time^ Jove^ or who 
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can bhme me to piss my tallow ? Who axaoes here } 
mjdoe? 

Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs. Paob^ 

Mrs. Ford. Sir Jchn} art thoa there> my deer? my 
male deer ? 

FaL My doe with the black scut > — Let the sky 
lain potatoes 5 let it thtinder to the tune of Greets 
Sktoes; haH kiS8ing-com£its> and snow eringoes ; let 
there come a tempest of provocation^ I will shelter me 
Iiere. [Enlacing her. 

Mrs, Ford, Mistress Pj^ is come with me, sweet- 
heart 

Fd. Divide me like a bribe-buck *% each a haunch : 
I will keep my sides to myself, my shoulders for the 
Mow of this walk ^^^ and my horns I bequeath your 
husbands. Amiawoodman? ha! Speak I like Heme 
the hunter ? — ^Why, now is Cupid a child of con- 
icience; he makes restitutimi* As I am a true ^irit» 
welcome ! [Noise wUkin» 

Mrs, Fage. Alas ! what noise ? 

Mrs, Ford, Heaven forgive our sins ! 

Fal, What should this be? 

Fd, I think, die devil will not have me danm*d^ 
lest the oil that is in me should set heQ on fire; he 
would never ^lae cross me thus. 
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Enter &rHuoH Evans, like a satyr; Mrs. Quick* 
LY, and Pistol 5 Annb Page, as the fairy queen, 
attended by her brother and others, dress^ hke fairies, 

. ttitk waxen tapers on their heads. 

Qmck, Fairies, black, grey, green, and white. 
You moon-shine revellers, and shades of night. 
You orphan-heirs '°* of fixed destiny. 
Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Pist. Elves, list your names 5 silence, you airy toys. 
Cricket, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find*st unrak*d, and hearths un- 

swept. 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilbeny : 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 

Fal. They are feiries} he, that speaks. to them, 
shall die: 
1*11 wink and couch : No man their works must eye. 

[Lies dofwn upon his face. 

Eva. Where's Bedef — Go you, and where you 
find'.a ihaid. 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the organs of her fantasy. 
Sleep she as sound as careless in&ncy \ 
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins, . 
Hnch them,, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, mid 
shins. . . 

Quick, About, about ; 
Search Windsor castle, elves, withm and oat : 
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Strew good luck^ onphes^ on every sacred room 5 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom, 
Ifi state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit j 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower : 
fach fair instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With loyal blazon, evermore be blest ! 
And nightly^ meadow-Sdries, look, you sing, 
like to the Garter*s coQipass, in a ring : 
The expressure that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to s^ -, 
And, Jiony Soit Qui Mai y Fense, write. 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white 5 
like saphire, pearl, aod irich embroidei/. 
Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee : 
Fairies use flowers for their charactery^*^^. 
Away ; disperse : But, till *tis one o* dock. 
Our dance of custom, rdund about the oak 
Of Hertie the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Tnj you, lock hand in hand; yourselves in 
order set: 
And twenty glow-wprms shall .our lanterns be, . 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay; I smell a man of middle earth. 

J(jrf. Heayens defend me frcmi that Welch fairy ! 
lest he transform me to a piece of cheese ! * . 
• Pist Vile worm, thou wast o^r-look'd even % 
thy birth. 
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Qwek. Willi triai-fire touch me his finger-end : 
If he be chaste> the flame will back descend^ 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he starts 
It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Fist. A trial, come. 

Eva, (Dome, will this wood take fire ? 

^ [They bum him with their taperK 

Fal. Oh, di, <A! 

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire I 
About him, fairies > sing a scornful rhime : 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

Efoa. It is right) indeed he is full of lepheriei and 
iniquity. 

SONG. 

Fie CH m^fantoiti ! 

Fie on hut mid luxury ! 

Luit is hut a Uoody ^^fire. 

Kindled with unchaste desire. 
Fed in heart; whose flames aspire. 
As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher* 
Pinch him, fairies, mutuaUy; 
Pinch him for his XfiUamy ; 
Pinch him, and hum him, and turn lAn about, 
*TiU candles, and star-Ught, and moon^shine be out» 

During this smg, the fairies pinch FaU^^. Doctor 
Cttius comes one way, and steals away u fairy tn 
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grtm; Slender another ^way, and take$ cfa fimy in 
nkite; and Fenton comes, and steals away Mrs, Anne 
Page, A noise of hunting is made wiikin. All the 
fairies runaway. Falstqff puUs iff his huclCs head, 
and rises. 

Enter Pagb^ Ford> Mrs. Page^ and Mrs, FoaD, 
They lay hold on him. 

Page^ Nbj, dp not fly : I think, we have watch*d 
you now j 
Will none- but Hefne' the hunter serve your turn ? 

Mrs. Page. I prayyou^ ccMnej hold up the jest no 
higher : — \ 
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives I 
See you these, husband ? dp not these, fair yokes 
Become the forest better than the town ? \ 

Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now ? — Master 
Brook, Falstaff *s a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here are 
his horns. Master Brook : And, m^ter Brook, he hath 
enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-basket, his 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; which must be 
paid to master Brook; his horses are arrested for it^ ^ 
master Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir Jdm, we have had ill luck 5 we 
eould never meet I will never take you for my love 
igain, but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do begin to perceive, that I am made an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too -, both the proofs are 
extant. 

Fal. And these are not fairies ? I was three or four 
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times in the thoi^[iit, they were not fames : aikl yet 
the guiltineM of my mind, the sudden surprize of my 
powers, drove the grossness of the foppery into a re- 
cdv*d belief, in despite of the teeth of all rhime- arid 
reason, that they were fairies. See now, how wit 
may be made a Jack-a-lent *°*, when 'tis upon ill em- 
ployment ! 

Eva. Su* John FalstafF, serve Got, and leave your 
desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Ford, Well said, faiiy Hugh. 

Eva, And leave you your jealousies too, I pray 
you. 

Ford, I will never mistrust my wife again^ till 
thou art able to woo her in good English. 

Fal, Have I lay 'd my brain in the sun, and dried 
it, that it wants matter to prevent so gross o*er- 
reaching as this ? Am I ridden with a Welch goat 
too ? Shall 1 have a coxcomb of frize ? *tis time I 
were choked with a piece of toasted cheese. 

Eva» Seese is not good to give putter 5 your peUy* 
is all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter ! Have I lived to stand at the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of English ? This is , 
enough to be the decay of lust and late-walking, 
through the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, sir John, do )rou think, thougb 
we would have thrust virtue out of our hearts by the 
head and shoulders, and h§ve given ourselves without 
scruple to hell, that ever the devil could have made 
you our delight ? . * 
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Tord. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 

Mrs. Page. A pxifTd man ? 

Page. 01d> cdd, withered, and of intolerable 
entrails? 

Ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and sack, and wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings, 
and swearings, and starings, pribbles and prabbles > 

Fal. Well, I am your theme 3 you have the start 
oime-, I am dejected 5 I am not able to answer the 
Welch flannel J ignorance itself is a plummet o'er 
me : use me as you will. 

Ford. Marry, sir, we'll bring you to Windsor, to 
one master Brook, that you have cozened of money, 
to whom you should have been a pander : over and 
above that you have suffered, I think, to repay that 
money will be a biting affliction. 

Mrs. Fcfrd. Nay, husband, let that go to make 
amends: 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here's my hand j all's forgiven at last. 

Pdge. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou shalt eat a 
posset to-night at my house j where I will desire thee 
to laugh at my wife *°^, that now laughs at thee : Tell 
her, master Slender hath married her daughter. 

Msr. Page, Doctors doubt that : If Anne Page be 
my daughter, she is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. 

lAskle. 
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Enter Slender* 



Slen. WhoG^ho! ho! &ther Page ! 

Fii^e, Son ! how now ? how now^ son ? have ytm 
despatched ? 

Slen. De»patch*d! — 1*11 make the best in Glocea- 
tershire know on't 5 would I w^re hanged^ la^ ^se^ 

Page, Of what, son? * 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to many mistress: 
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy : If it had 
not been i' the church, I would have swinged him^ or 
he should have swinged me. If I did not think it had 
been Anne Page, would I might never stir, and 'tis a 
post-master's boy. 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think so> 
when I took a boy for a girl : If I had been married 
to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, I would 
not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not I 
tell you> how you should know my daughter by her 
garments ? 

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd, mum, and 
she cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed 5 and 
yet it was not Anne, but a post-master's boy. 

Eva. Jeshu ! Master Slender, canHot you see but 
marry boys ? 

Page. O, I am vex'd at heart : What shaU I do ? 

Mrs. Page. Good Gteorge, be not angry : I knew 
of your purpose j turned my daughter into green % 



,y Google 



OF WINDSOR. lis 

and^ indeed^ she is now with the doctor at the deaneiy^ 
and there married. 

Enter Caius. 

Caius. Vere is mistress Page ? By gar, I am cozen- 
ed j I ha* married U7I garpn, a boy 5 un paisan, by gar, 
a boy; it is not Anne Page : by gar, I am cozened. 

Mrs. Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Caius, Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy : be gar. Til raise 
all Wmdsor. \^Exit Caius. 

lord. This, is strange : Who hath got the right 
Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me ; Here comes master 
Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page, 

How now, master Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother, 
pardon ! 

Page, Now, mistress ? how cliance you went not 
with master Slender ? 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master doc- 
tor, maid ? 

Tent^ You do amaze her j Hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her most shamefully. 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is. She ^d I, long since contracted. 
Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve us. 
The ofience is holy, that she hath committed : 
And this deceit loses the name of craft, 

VOL. II. « 
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Of <!lttobedieii€e^ or unduteons title ; 

Since thereia she doth evitate and shion 

A thousand irreligious cursed hours> 

Which forced marriage would have brought upon her^ 

Ford, Stend nat anaaz!d : here is no remedy : — 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the state j * 
Money bup lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

Fd, I am glad, though you have ta*en a special 
stand to strike at me, that your arrow hath glanced. 

Pflg^. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven give 
thee joy ! 
What cannot be eschew'd, must be embrac'd. 

Fuh When night-dogs mn, all sorts of deer are 
chas*d. 

Eta, I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 

Mrs, Page, Well, I will muse no further : — Ma- 
ster Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days ! — 
Grood husband, let us every one go home. 
And laugh this sport o*er by a country fire > 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so : — Sir John, 

To master Brook you yet shall hold your word j 
Fer he, to-night, shall lie with Mrs. Ford. 

[Exeunf, 
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' Sir Hugh/l It was the custom in ancient times to 
give the title of Sir to certain orders of the clergy as 
well as to knights. Indeed it seems the opinion both 
of Chief Justice Popham and my Lord Coke that these 
ecclesiastical Sirs were bonajide knights, but that idea 
is at present little credited. 

* — fl Star-chamber matter of it ;] Ben Jonson inti- 
mates, that the Star-climber had a right to take cog- 
nizance of such matters. See The Magnetick Lady, 
Acts. Sc. 4. 

*' There is a court above, of the Star-chamber y 
*' To punish routs and riots,** steevens. 

^ Cust-alorum.] This is, I suppose, intended for a 
comiption of Ciistos liotulorum. The mistake was 
hardly designed by the author, who, though he gives 
Shallow folly enough, makes him rather pedantic 
than illiterate. If we read; 

" ShaL Ay, cousin Slender, and Custos Rotulorum:** 
It follows naturally ; 

*^ Slen. Ay, and Ratalorum too." johksox. 
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* The luce is the fresh Jlsh ; the salt fish is an old 
coat.] I see no consequence in this answer. Perhaps 
we may read, the salt fish is not an old coat. That is, 
ihe fresh fish is the coat of an ancient femily, and the 
salt fish is the coat of a merchant grown rich by trad- 
ing over the sea. JOHNSON. 

The luce is a pike or jack, steevens. 

* — your vizaments eit ^Ad^.] i. e. consider that well. 
Vizament is put for advisement, a word also now no 
longer in use. 

* — he was out^rvn on Cotsale.] Ck>tswold, a village 
in Worcestershire, or Warwickshire, was famous for 
rural exercises, and sports of all sorts, warton. 

7 Good worts ! good cabbage.] JVorts and cabbages 
were formerly synonimous terms. 

* coney-catching] A coney-catcher was, in the 
time of Elizabeth, a common name for a cheat or 
sharper. Green, one of the first among us who made a 
trade of "writing pamphlets, published A Detection of 
the Frauds and Tricks ff Coney-catchers and Couzeners. 

JOHNSON. • 

® You Banbury cheese .'] TTiis is said in allusion to 
the thin carcase of Slender. The same thought 
occurs in Jack D^ums Entertainment, l60l. — " You 
are like a Banbuiy cheese— nothing but paring." So 
Heywood, in his collection of epigrams : 

** I never saw Banbury cheese thick enough, 

" But I have oft seen Essex cheese quick enough." 

STEEVENS. 

*** Mephostophilus ?] This is the name of a 
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spirit or ^miliar in the old story-book of Sir John 
Faustus, or John Faust. w a r t o n • 

" Edward shovel-boards,] By this term, I believe, 
are meant brass castors,. such as are shoveled on ^ 
board, with king Edward's face stamped upon them. 

JOHNSON. 

One of these pieces of metal is mentioned in 
Middleton's comedy of The Roaring Girl, 1611. — 
" away slid I my man, like a shovel-board shilling,** &c. 

STEEVENS. 

^^—this latten bilbo :] Latten may signify as thin 
as a lath. The word in some counties is still pro- 
nounced as if there was no A in it 5 and Ray, in his 
Diet, of North Country Words, affirms it to be spelt 
20f in the north of England. 

Falstaff threatens, in another play, to drive prince 
Henry out of his kingdom, with a dagger of lath, A 
latten bilbo means therefore, I believe, no more than 
a blade as thin as a lath — a vice^s dagger, 

STEEVENI. 

'* Word of denial in thy labras here 5] I suppose it 
should rather be read. 

Word of denial in my labras hear ; 
that is, hear the word of denial in my lips. Thou fy*st, 

JOHNSON. 

We often talk of giving the lie in a man's teeth, 
or in his throat. Pistol chooses to throw the word of 
denial in the lips of his adversary. steevens. 

"—marry trap,] When a man was caught in his 
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own stratagem, I suppose, the exdamatioti of iasult 
was marry y trap ! Johnson, 

" run the nuthodt's humour — ] Read, past the nut- 
hook's humour. Nuthook was a term of reproach ia 
the vulgar way, and in cant strain. In The Second 
Part of Henry IV, Dol Tearsheet says to the beadle, 
'* Nvthook, Nvthooky you lie." Probably.it was a 
name given to a bailiff or catchpole, very odious to 
the common people. h a n m £m« 

*• Scarlet and John ?] The names of two of Robin 
Hood's companions ^ but the humour consists in the 
allusion to Bardolph*s red face ; concerning which see 
The Second Part of Henry IV. warburton. 

" And being fap,] Fop I believe means drui^ : the 
word is not to be found, however, in any old comedies. 

*^ — pass'd the careires.] I believe this strange word 
is nothing but the French, caricre ; and the expression 
means, that the common bounds of good behtmiour were 
overpassed, Johnson. 

To pass the cariere was a ^military phrase. I find 
it in one of Sir John Smy&e's Discourses, l&9g, 
where, speaking of horses wounded, he says — '* they 
after the first shrink at the entering of the bullet doo 
pass their carrier e, as though they had verie little hurt." 

STEEVENS. 

*9 — three veneys — ] i. e. three venues, French : 
three difierent set-to's, attacks 5 a technical term. So^ 
in Beaumont and Fletcher's Philaster : *- " thou 
wouldst be loth to play half a dozen venies at Wasters 
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^tb a goo4 &lk>w fcxr a htck&A head.*' : Sb' also in 

our author's Zxwe « Labour's Lout : 

. — *' a quick rcwetij of wit." steevens, » 

*° &ici;e'#«wi} Seck^spn is likewise the name of a 

bear in the dd* comedy oiSir Giles Goosecap, 

STEEVENS. 

** —it pass*d :] It fos&^dy or this passes, was a way 
of speaking customary heretofore> to signify the ex- 
cess, or extraordinary degEee> of a thing. The 
sentence completed would be. This passes all ex- 
pressiuji, or perhaps. This passes all things. We still 
use passing well, passhng strange , warburton, 

^ Kaisar] Keiser is emperor in High German j so 
*'der to'^f r vonDeutchland— the emperor of Germany,"' 

^ Pheezar.] Mine host creates a term here in the 
style of his accustomed' pomposity j the primitive 
word is to pheeze. 

^* Let me see thee froth, and lime :] Frothing beer 
and Uming sack were tricks practised in the time of 
Shakspeare. The £rst was done by putting soap into 
the bottom of the tankard when they drew the beer j 
the other, by mixing lime with the sack (i. e. sherry) 
to make it sparkle in the glass. Falstafif himself com- 
plains of lifned sack. s t £ £ v £ n s . 

^ base Gongarian weight /] This is a parody on 
aline taken, from one of the old bombast plays, be* 
pnning, 

** O base Gongarian, wilt thou the distaff wield ?" 
I had mark^ the passage down, but forgot to note 
theplay, \ steeveks. 

^ a fico for the phrase !] i. e. a^g for the phrase* 



,y Google 



J2b ANNOTATIONS. 

^ eyliads :] This wor4 is differently spelt in all 
the copies. I suppose we should write oeiilades, 
French. stebvens, 

^ she is a region in Guiana, all gold and bounty.] 
The mention of Guiana, then so lately discorered to 
the English, was a very happy compliment to Sir 
Walter Raleigh, who did not begin his expedition for 
South America till 1595, and returned from it in I5g6, 
wit^ an advantageous account of the great wealth of 
Guiana. Such an address of the poet was likely, I 
imagine, to have a proper impression on the people, 
when the intelligence of such a golden country was 
fresk in their minds, and gave them expectations of 
immens gain. Theobald. 

^ I will be cheater to them both, and they shall he 
exchequers to me ;] The same joke is intended here, 
as in the Second*Part of Henry the Fourth, act ii. 

''I will bar no honest man myhouse,nornoCAefl^er." 
By which is meant Fscheatour, an officer in the Ex- 
chequer, in no good repute with the common pec^le. 

WARBUJtTON. 

^ "if^'* gourd, and fiillam holds, 
And high and low beguUe the rich and poor :] FuUam 
is a cant term for false dice, high and low. Torriano, 
in his Italian Dictionary, interprets pise by false dice, 
high and low men, high fullams and low fullams. 
Gourd, or rather gord, was another instrument of 
gaming, as appears from Beaumont and Fletcher's 
Scornful Lady: — And thy dry bones can reach at nothing 
now, but gords or nine-pins. warburton. 

3» — the rexolt of mitn — ] The revolt of mine is the 
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old reading. Nym, who is about to quit his master^ 
maj be made to observe, with propriety, that the 
desertion of servants is dangerous to the interest of 
dieir masters; Revolt of mien, was there any au- 
diority for such a reading, would signify change of 
countenance, one of the efiects he has just been 
ascribing to jealousy. st e e v e n s. 

** — no breed-bate:] Breed-hate means a stirrer of 
strife, or a tale-bearer, from bate, contention. 

^ a Cain-co/bwr*^ heard.'] C</wc-colour*d in the latter 
cditicms. I have restored Cain from the old copies. 
Cain and Judas, in the tapestries and pictures of old^ 
were represented with yellirw beards, theobald. 

In an age when but a small part of the nation could 
read, ideas were frequently borrowed from repre- 
sentations in painting or tapestry. steevens. 

^ We shall all be shent:] Shent is cMd or scolded, 

'* — de Jack priest;] Caius had called Sir Hugh 
before jack'nape priest in derision, and now it is 
Jack-priest. 

" These knights will hack 5] To hack is an ex- 
pression used below, in the ridiculous scene between 
Cluickly, Evans, and the Boy [p. 80], and signifies to 
do mischief. The sense of this passage may therefore 
be, these knights are a riotous, dissolute sort of people, 
and on that account thou shouldst not wish to be of 
the number. steevens. 

'' We bum dap-light:] i. e. we have proof enough 
and yet w6 wish for more j let us employ our time 
rather in contriving a due punishment for the offender. 
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'* — Greeti^^kecei.] A lewd soDg of that tiine.> 
Mrs. Ford means that Falstaff's apparent decency^ ctf 
expressum> and this impudent attack on her virtue,, 
accorded no more together^ than a sacred hjoxm would, 
with the tune of an obscene ballad. 

'^ O, that wi^ husband saw tM$ Utter /] that^ must 
be imderstood to mean if 6x0 shotdd my husband 
iee this letter I 

*^ there's the humour of' it.] The following extracts^; 
^om an old epigram, of about $hak3peare*s time, will 
best account for Nym's frequent repetition oi the 
word humour* 

Aske Humors what a feather he doth weare. 

It is his humour (by the Lord) he'll sweare. — 
' Object why bootes and spurres are still in season ? 

His humaur answers : humour is his reason. 

If you perceive his wits in wetting shmnke. 

It commeth of a humour to be drunke. 

When you behold his lookes pale, thin, and poore, i 

Th* occasion is, his humour and a whoore. 

And every thing that he doth undertake, 

Jt is a veine, for senceless humour'^ sake. 

STEEVEKS. 

^ ** Catalan,] China was anciently called Cataia or 
Cathay, by the first adventurers that travelled thither; 
some of whom told such incredible wonders jof this, 
new discovered empire, that a notorious liar ^was 
usually called a CWa/on. warburton. 

The Chinese (anciently called Catalans) are said^ 
tp be the most dextrous of all the nimble-fingered; 
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frtbe^ and fot this reasGft Stoerens thinks the name* 
is aj^lied to PisteL 

** / tcouM kffoe notliing lie on my head:'] As John- 
son sayB ^iaewh^e^ hardly any thing pleases Shak- 
ipease so much as a hint at the cuckold's horas. 

*' vMh wy long sword,] Not long before the intro- 
duction of rapiers, the swords in use were of ani 
enormous length, and sonCietimes raised with both 
hands. Shallow, with an old man*s vanity, censures 
the innovation by which lighter weapoiM were intro- 
duced, teUs what he could once have done with his 
long sword, and ridicules the terms and rules of the 
rapier. johnson, 

** / wUl retort the sum in equipage,'] This is added 
fix)m the old quarto of 1619, ^^^ means, I will pay 
70U again in stolen goods. warburton. 

** —coach-fellow,] Thus the old copies. Coach' 
fdkw ha» an obvious meaning, but the modern 
editors read couch-felkrw. The following passage from 
Ben Jonson*s CynthiaCd Revek, may justify the reading 
I have chosen* — " Tis the swaggering coach-horse 
Anaides, that draws with him there ." Steevens. 

*^ -^the Juindle of her fan,] It should be remem- 
bered that fans, in our author^s time, were more 
costly than they are at .present, as well as of a differ- . 
ent construction. They consisted of ostrich feathers, 
<tf others of equal length and flexibility, which wer© 
stuck into handles, the richer sort of which were 
composed o€ gold, silvw, or ivory of curious work-* 
Ittnab^ One. of these !& mentioned in The Fleire, 
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Com. 1610.—*" She hath a fen with a short siher 
handle, about the length of a barber's syringe." 

STEEVENS. 

*' A short knife and a throng ;] Part of the em- 
ployment given by Drayton, in The Mooncalf, to the 
Baboon, seems the same with this recommended by 
FalstafF: 

*' He like a gypsy oftentimes would go, 
" All kinds of gibberish he had leam'd to knowj 
" And with a stick, a short string, and a noose, 
'* Would shew the people tricks at fast and loose." 

LANGTON. 

Greene, in his Life of Ned Browne, 15Q2, says, 
'' I had no other fence but my short knife, and a paire 
of purse-strings,** steevens. 

*^ Pickt-hatch,] A noted place for thieves and pick- 
pockets. THEOBALD. 

^ your red-lattice phrases,] Your ale-house con- 
versation. JOHNSON. 

Red lattice at the doors and windows, were formerly 
the external denotements of an ale-house. Hence the 
present chequers, . steevens. 

^ — frampold] Ray, among his South and East 
Country words, says that/raw?pa/cf or frampard signifies 
fretful, peevish, cross, froward, steevens. 

** — have a nay- word,] Nay-word means bye- word, 
or watch-word. 

** —fights }] Fights are clothes hung round the ship 
to conceal the men fi*om the enemy. j o h n s o n . 

^' via !] This cant phrase of exultation is conmion 
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in the old plays. So in Blurt Master Cofutable : 
" Via for fete ! Fortune, lo ! this is all." 

STREVEK8. 

** not to charge you;"] That is, not with a purpose 
of putting 70U to expence, or being burthensome. 

JOHNSON. 

" — ^f S^^^ admittance,'] must mean permitted to 
enter (or admitted) into good company. 

^ to lay an amiable siege — ] to make an attack of 
gallantry. 

^ I will aggravate his stile 3] Stile is a phrase from 
the herald*s office. Falstaff means, that /te will add 
more titles to those he already enjoys, steevens. 

^ — ^Barbason, well;] See Scott's Inventorie of the 
Names, Shapes, Powers, Government, and Effects (f 
DeviU and Spirits, of their several Segnvries and De^ 
greet; a strange Diaamrse woorth the readinge, 

^ — to see thee foin,] Spenser is frequent in the use 
of this word. It means to thrust or lounge. - 

* -^hully Stale ?] the sense of stale is known to 
everj stable boy. Urinal afterwards has the same al- 



•' Ciy'd game,] We yet say, in colloquial language, 
that such a one is game, or game to the back. Cry'd 
game might mean in those days, a profess* d buck, one 
who was as well known by the report of his gallantry, 
as he could have been by proclamation. 

STEEVENS. 

* To shaUaw rivers, to whose falls] This is part of a 
beautiful little poem of the author s. 
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^ ke speah JhUday,] i. e. in a high^^^wn^ foitiaa 
stile. It was called a h^Uf^day stUe, from the old 
custom of acting their farces of the Mysteries and 
fortuities, which wore turgid and bombast^ on holy- 
days. WARBUB.TON. 

^ *tis in his buttons ;] Alluding to an ancient custom 
Bmong the country fellows, of trying whether they 
shall succeed with dieir mistresses, by canying the 
hatchelofs buttons (a plant of the Lychnis kind, whose 
flowers resemble a coat-button in form) in their pock'^ 
fets. And they judged of their good or bad success, 
by their growing or their not growing there. 

SMITH. 

«5 — of no having :] Having is the same as estate or 
fortune. johntsok. 

' ^ — the tcihitsters'] i. e, of linen. Bkmcher in 
French is to whiten. We say now the hkaohUrs firon* 
this French root. 

^ eyas-musket?] Bye* is a 3roung unfledged hawks 
^ench, niak; metaphorically, a siUy follow. MuskH 
signifi^ a sparrow heewk, or the smallest species of 
hawks: Italian muschetto; originally, a troublesome 
^tingmgfly. So that the humour of calUng the litde 
page an et/as-musket, is very intelligible. 

WARBURTON. . 

' •* — Jack-a-lent,] A Jack-a-lent Was a puppet 
thrown at in Lent, as the cock was atShrove-tide. 
-^ ^ Have I caught my heavenly jewel il See the se- 

cond song of Sydney*s Astrophd and Stella, which be- 
gins with this line. • ^ 
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^ ^tke ship-tire, the tite-valiant,] The skip-tire 
was an open head-dress, with a kind of scarf depend* 
ing from behind. Tire-valiant I suppose Shakspeare 
wrote tire-voilant : as the sMp-tire was an open head- 
dress, so the tire-voilant was a close one, in which the 
head and breast were covered as with a vail. 

WARBURTON. 

'^ — a traitor — ] In the folio it is tyrant, 
^* — dmmble :] If I was certain that there was no 
such word as drnnd)le, I should propose to redA fumble, 

T. T. 

''^ thy father* 8 wealth] Some light may be given to 
those who shall endeavour to calculate the increase of 
English wealth, by observing, that Latymer, in tlie 
time of Edward VI. mentions it as a proof of his fa- 
ther's prosperity. That though but a yeoman, he gave 
idi daughters five pounds each for her portion. At the 
latter end of Elizabeth, seven hundred pounds were 
such a temptation to courtship, as made all other mo- 
tives suspected. Congreve makes twelve thousand 
pounds more than a counterbalance to the ailecdon of 
Minda. No poet would now fly his favourite charSic- 
ter at less than fifty thousand. johnson. 

^* cut and long-tail,] According to the forest laws, 
a man who had no right to the privilege of chace, 
was obliged to cut, or law his dog, amongst other 
modes of disabling him, by depriving him of his tail. 
A dog so cut was called a cut, or curt-tail, and by 
contraction cur. Cut and hng-tail therefore signify 
the dog of a clown, and the dog of a gendeman* 

8TEEV£KS> 
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7* — a fool, and a physician ?] I should read focd or 
a physician^ meaDing Slender and Caius. 

JOHNSON. 

■'^ — a bitch's blind puppies,] Old copies a bUnd 
bitch's puppies. The transposition made by Theobald. 

7^ —bilbo,] A bilbo is a Spanish blade, of which 
the excellence is flexibleness and elasticity. 

JOHNSON. 

^® This is a very trifling scene, of no use to the 
plot, and I should think of no great delight to the au- 
dience ', but Shakspeare best knew what would please. 

JOHNSON. 

7D — sprag — 3 Ray interprets this word by apt to 
kam, 

^ — lunes — ] fcMT lunacy. 

®* — takes on — ] To take on, which is now used 
for to grieve, seems to be used by our author for to 
rage. Perhaps it was applied to any passion. 

JOHNSON. 

®* Peer-out!] That is. Appear, horns! Shakspeare 
is at his old lunes. johnson. 

^ he hath an abstract] Mrs. F(»'d could not speak 
in stronger terms of the jealousy of her husband. He 
hath an abstract [inventory], says she, of every place 
in the house where a man could be concealed. It is 
somewhat wonderful that such a temper should not 
have suspected the old woman of Brentford. 

®* a ging,] in some editions gang. Formerly both 
words had the same signification. 

®* Uman,] Leman means gaUant, paramour, 

•• beyond our element : we know notldng,] Weak as 
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Ford's suspicions and jealousies make him i^p^^ 
when the ' lunacy of horns* is upon him, yet the poet 
has given him a strong reflective mind in other re- 
elects. He is above the superstition of the times. 

^ifl cry out Mus vpon no trail>] The expression is 
taken from the hunters. Trail is the scent left by the 
passage of the game. To ay oii^ is to open or bark, 

jOHVSOir. 
^ — m the way of waste, attempt us agam.l Waste 
here must have the signification of destruction. The 
rerbs are still synonimous, to waste is to destroy, 

* — and takes the cattle;} To take, in Shakq>eare, 
ftgnifies to seize or strike with a disease, to blast. So 
in Hamlet: 

'' No planet takes," 
In Lear: 

*' Strike her young bones, 

'' Ye taking aurs, with lameness.*' 

JOHKSOK. f 

^ -^die^headed eld] Eld signifies old age in Chaucer :. 
it was the charge against old perscms we see, in Shak- 
qieare's days, as well as in our own, that they let tb& 
foolish belief in ghosts and goblins grow upon them 
with their years. 

»» — f» that time—] Mr. Theobald, referring that 
^ime to the time of buying the silk, alters it to tire. 
But there is no need of any change : that time evi- 
dently relating to the time of the mask with whteh 
Falstaff was to be entertained, and which makes the 
whole subject of this dialogue. Therefore the com- 
mon reading is right. IfAEBU&TOir. 

▼01. II. K 

Digitized by Google 



IM ANNOTATIONS. 

^ -^triddng^ our fairies,'] Tricking means dmt 
or habillinent3. 

^ — his standing^bed, and truckle-bed ;} The usual 
furniture of chambers in that time was 2l standing-bed, 
under which was a trochle, truckle, or runmng-hed. 
In the standing*hed lay Ae masta'> and in the truckle^ 
bed the servant So in Hall's Account of a Sercih 
Tutor: 

'* He lieUi in the trucUe-hedy 

*' While his young master lieth 0*er his head.*' 

JOHNSOir. 

^ -^AnlhropopkagfaMan] Mr. Steevens has endea- 
voured to d/SfoL some meaning to the di&ient words of 
mine host. I believe Shakspeare intended only, by 
the use of them^ to make him appear a blustering fel- 
low 3 for his Cataian, and Ephesian, and Bohemian^ 
seem to be applied by him promiscuously. 

** — tkree Doctor Faustuses,] This is said in refer- 
ence to the &mou3 John Faustus ; who was not only^ 
a German, but also supposed to have dealings with the 
devil* 

^ Primero.] A game at cards^ johvsok. 

'W Sure, one of t^ docs not serve heaven well,] The 
great fault of this jfey is the frequency of exinressions 
So protoe, that no necessity of preserving duuracter 
can justify them. There are laws of higher authority 
than those of cnticion. joHNSONr 

*^ while other jests are somewhat rank on foot,] To 
each person was assigned a part in the OHnmon jest of 
punishing Falstaff. Fenton means here, by other Jests 
being rank on foot, ^^ when all are so busily employeA^ 
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that one cannot neglect his own diaracter to watch the 
actions of the others." 

* —quaint in green,] Quomt is used here in its pri- 
miti?e and sdil genuine signification^ graceful, ekgant 
{eqaivaknt to the I^atin ctmUns, from which it seems 
to have been derived). In the same way it occurs in 
tiie Teanpest, in Fro^ro*s speech to Ariel^ when the 
latter enters in the habit of a water-nymph : . ■ 
*' Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel 
*' Hark." Act. I. Sc. 2. 

"~ — a bribe-buck,] i, e. a buck sent for a bribe. 
The (dd copies^ mistakingly^ zhrib'dbuck. 

THEOBALn. 

w» — my shoulders for the fellow of this walk,] Who 
the Mow is, or why he keq>s his shoulders for him, 
I do not understand. j o h n son. 

To the keeper the shoulders and humbles belong as 
aperquisite* gray. 

** Tou oRPHAK-A«V« of fixed destiny,] Dr. War- 
barton reads. You ouphen heirs of fixed destiny, 
i. e. you elves, who minister, and succeed in some of 
the works of destiny ; and not without plausibility, as 
the word auphes occurs both before and afterward. 
Famier says. The address in this line is to a part of the 
troop, as mortals by birth, but adopted by the fairies : 
orphans in respect to their real parents, and now only 
dependant on Destiny herself. 

*** —for their charactery.] For the matter with 
wluch they make letters. j o h n s o n . 

^ Lust is but a bloody^re^] A bloody fire means a 
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fire in the blood. In The Second Fart (f Henry IV. 
Act 4. the same expression occurs : 

*' Led on by bloody youth," &c. 
L e. sanguine youth. steeveks. 

105 — ^ Jack-a-lent,] See the Annotation ujkmi (•*). 

io« — ^Q laugh at my wife,'] The two plots are ex- 
cellently connected, and the transition veiy artfully 
made in this speech. johnson. 
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REMARKS 

ON 

THE PLOT, THE FABLE, AND CONSTRUCTION 

OF 

TWELFTH-NIGHT; or, WHAT YOU WILL. 



" This play,*' says Dn Jdmson, '' is in the graver 
part elegant and easy, and in some of the lighter 
scenes exquisitely humourons. Ague-cheek is drawn 
with great propriety, but his character is, in a great 
measure, that of natural £ituity, and is therefore not 
the prq)er prey of a satirist. The soliloquy of Mal- 
Tolio is truly comic 5 he is betrayed to ridicule merely 
b^ his pride. The marriage of Olivia, and the suc- 
ceeding perplexity, though well enough contrived to 
divert on the stage, wants credibility, and fails to pro- 
duce the proper instruction required in the drama, as 
it exhibits no just picture of life.*' One can hardly en- 
tertain a doubt that the plot of this play is derived 
fi:om the thir^-sixth novel of Bandello, in which are 
related the adventures of the twin children of Ambro- 
gio, a rich merchant of Est. Mr. Steevens is proba- 
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bly right in supposing that our poet is indebted for Us 
story to the Histoires Tragiques of Belkforest, rather 
than to the Italian original. A comparison^ drawn by 
the ingenious Mrs. Lenox, between the production of 
Shakspeare and that of Bandello, will satisfy the reader 
as to the id^itity of the history. '^ Sdfostian and 
Viola in the play, are the same with Paolo and Ni^ 
cuola in the novel 3 both are twins, and both remark- 
ably like each other. 

" Viola is parted from her brother by a shipwreck, 
and supposes him to be drowned; Nicuola loses her 
brother at the sacking of Rome, and for a long time is 
ignorant whether he is alive or dead. 

'^ Vioki serves the duke> with whom she is in love, 
in the habit of a page ', Nicuola^ in the same disguise, 
attends Lattmtio, who had forsaken her fc^ Catella, 

" The duke sends Viola to solicit his mistress m his 
favour J LettofUio commissions Nicuola to pkad for 
him with Catdla, 

" The duke*s mistress falls in love with Viola, sup- 
posing her to be a man; and Catella by the like mis^ 
take is enamoured of Nicuola: and lastly, the two 
ladies in the play, as well as in the novel, marry their 
lovers whom they had waited cm in disgiiise, and their 
l»others wed the kdies who had been enamotued of 
them." 
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Persons Represented. 



Orsiko, duke of lUyria. 

Sebastian, a young gentleman, brother to Viola. 

Antonio; a sea-captam, friend to Sebastian. 

A Sea-Captain, friend to Viola. 

Valentine,"! 

Curio, j ^^^^^n attending on the Duh. 

Sir Toby Belch, unck to Oltoia. 
Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 
Malvolio, steward to Olivia. 
Fabian, 7 ^ ^,. . 

Clown ^ Servants to Ohvta. 



] 



Olivia, a rich Countess. 
Viola, in love with the Duke. 
Maria, Olivia* s woman. 

Lordst Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musicians, and other 
Attendants. 

SCENE, a city in lUyria; and the sea^coast near it. 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT: 

OE, 

WHAT YOU WILL. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

An Apartment in the Duke*s Palace, 

Enter DvKniy Cumo, Lords; Musicians attending, 

Duke, If musick be the fcxxl of love^ play on^ 

Give me excess of it 5 that^ surfeiting. 

The appetite may sicken, and so die.-"— 

That strain again 5 — it had a d3rmg fsiX : 

0, it came o'er my ear like the sweet souths 

That breathes upon a bank of violets. 

Stealing, and giving odour. — ^Enough 3 no more} 

'Tis not so sweet now, as it was before. 

spirif of love, how quick and fresh art thou ! 

That, notwithstanding thy capacity 

Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there. 

Of what validity and pitch soever. 

But Ms into abs^ment and low price, 

£ven in a minute! so full of shapes is fana/cy, 

Tliat it sdone is high-fanitaslical. 
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Cur. Will YQU ge hxuit, my lord ? 

Duke. What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have: 
C^ Tdien mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought, she porg*d the air of pestilence; 
That instant was I tum*d into a hart 5 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
E*er since pursue me*. — How now ? what news firom 
her? 

En^er Valentine. 

Vol. Sb please my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her hand-maid do return this answer: 
•The element itself, till seven years heat, . 
Shall not behold her face at ample view; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber ^ round 
With eye-offending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep Heah, 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke, O, she, that hath a heart of that fine fiame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shsift. 
Hath kill'd the fiock of all a^^tions ^se 
That live in her ! when liver, In^ain, and heart. 
These sovereign thrones, are all supply'd, and fill*d> 
(Her sweet perfections*,) with one self king! -^ 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers 3 
Love-thoughts lie rich, wh^ canopy'd with bowen. 

[Exeuni. 
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SCENE 11. 
The Sea Coast. 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailors, 

Vio. What country, friencb, is this ? 

Cap. lUyria, hdj, 

Vio. And what shoold 1 do in Illyria ? 
My brother he is in Elysinm. 
Perchance, he is not drown*d :— What think joa, 
tailors? 

Cap. It is perchance, that you yourself were sav*d, 

Vio. O my poor brother ! and so, perchance, may 
he be. 

Ctgp. True, madam: »id, to comfort you with 
chance. 
Assure yourself, after out ship did split. 
When you, and that poor number aav'd with you^ 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother^ 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and h^pe both teaching him the practice) 
To a strong mast, that liv*d upon the fiea | 
Where, like Anon on the D<^phin*s back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves. 
So long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying so, there's gold : 

Mine own escape unfbldeth to my hope. 
Whereto diy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him« Koow'st thou this country ? 
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Cap, Ay, madam^ wdl ; for I was bred and bom> 
Not three hours ixayel from this Very place. 

Vio, Who governs here ? 

Cfl^. A noble duke in nature, as in name. 

Vio, What is his name ? 

Cap, Orsino. 

Vio. Qrsino I I have heard my Either name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

Cap, And so is now. 

Or was so veiy late : for but a month 
Ago I went from hence 3 and then *twas fresh 
In murmur, (as, you know, what great ones do. 
The less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love of feir Olivia. . 

Vio. What's she ? 

. Cffp, A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
That dy*d some twelve-month since j then leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother. 
Who shortly also dy'd : for whose dear love. 
They say, she hath abjured the company 
And sight of men. 

Vio. O, that I serv'd that lady ; 

And might not be deliver'd ' to the world. 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow. 
What my estate is ! 

Cap, That w^e hard to compass ; 

Because she will admit no kind of suit. 
No, not the duke's. 

Vio, There is a fdr behaviour in thee, captain j 
And though that Nature with a beauteous wall 
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Doth oft dose in pblludon^ jret of thee 
I will believe^ thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy ^dr and outward character. 
Ipray thee^ and 111 pay diee bounteously, 
CoDceai me.what I am 3 and be my aid. 
"For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. Ill serve this duke * 5 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him> 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can sing. 
And speak to him in many sorts of musick. 
That will allow me very worth hia service. 
What else niay hap, to time I will commit -, 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute 1*11 be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mme eyes not see ! 

Vio. I thank thee: Leadmeoa [Exctmt* 

SCENE III. 

A Bjoom in OUfMs House* 
EiUtr Sir Toby Bblch and Mahia. 

Sir To.' What a plague means my niece, to take^ 
the death of her broUier thus ? I am sure, care's an 
enemy to life. 

Mar. By my troth. Sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier 0* nights; your cousin^ my lady, takes great 
exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 
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Mar. Aj, bat ytm must eonfine youfielf withSlk 
the modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine > I'll confine myself no finer thm 
I am : these clothes are good enough to drink m, «id 
•o be these boots too; an they be not, kt them hang 
themselves in their own straps. 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you : 
I heard n^ lady talk of it yesterday ', and of a foolish 
knight^ that you brought in one night Iwre^ to be her 
wooer. 

Sir To, Who? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek > 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He-s as tall ^ a mim as any*s in lUyria. 

Mar. Whafs that to the purpose ? 

Sir To. Why, he has three thons»!id ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but fae*ll hare but a year in all lii^se 
ducats J he*s a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll* say so t he plays o'the viol- 
de-gambo, and speaks three or four languages word 
for word without bo(^j and hath all the good gifb of 
nature. 

Mar, He hath, indeed, — almost natural : for, be- 
sides that he*8 a fix)!, he*a a great quarreller -, and, but 
that he hath the gift of a oOwisd to aUay die gust ^ 
hath in quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, 
he would qcuckly have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this fa^nd, they are scoundrels, and 
substractors, that say so of him. Who are) th^ } 

Mar. They that add more^vtr, he*8 drunk nig^y 
in your company. 
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Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece; I'll 
drink to her^ as Icmg as there's a passage in my throaty 
and drink in Illyria : He's a coward^ and a coystril ^ 
that will not drink to my niece^ till his brains turn 
o'the toe like a parish-top. What^ wench ? CastiKana 
fulgo ^ ', for here comes Sir Andrew Ague-&ce. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-ciieek. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Bekh 1 How now. Sir Toby 
Belch? 

Sir To. Sweet sir Andrew !. 

Sir And. Bless you, feir shrew. ' 

Mar. And you too, sir. 

Sir To. Accost, sir Andrew, accost. 

Sir And. What's that? 

Sir To.. My niece's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good mistress Accost, I desire better ac« 
qoaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 

Sir And. Good mistress Mary Accost,«— ^ 
- Sir To. You mistake, knight : accost, is, front heri 
board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her 
in this company. Is that the meaning of accost ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part sot, sir Andrew, 'would ^ 
flum might'tt never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I mi^t 
never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you think 
you have fods in hand ? 

VOL. II. M 
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Mitr, Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have 5 and here's my 
hand. 

Mar, Now,^ sir, thought is free ; I pray you, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweet heart? what's youj 
metaphor ? 

Mar, It's dry ®, sir. 

Sir And, Why, I think so ; I am not such an ass, 
but I can keep my hand dry. But what's your jest? 

Mar, A dry jest, sir. 
* Sir And. Are you full of diem ? 

Mar. Ay, sir 5 I have them at my fingers' ends : 
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren. 

[Exit Maria, 

Sir To, O knight, thou lack'st a cup of canary ; 
When did I see thee so put down ? 

Sir And, Never in your life, I think 3 unless you 
fee canary put me down: Methinks, sometimes I 
have no more wit than a Christian, or an ordinary 
man has : but I am a great eater of beef, and, I be- 
lieve, that does harm to my wit 

Sir To. No question. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forswear it TJU 
ride home to-morrow, sir Toby. 

Sir To, Puurquoy, my dear knight } 

Sir And, What is 'poutquoy ? do, or not do ? I would 
I had bestowed that time in the tongues, ihat I have 
in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting : O, had 1 but 
follow'd the arts ! 
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Sir To. Then hadst thctu. had an excellent head of 
hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 

Sir To. Past question j for thou see»t* it will not 
curl by nature. 

Sir And, But it becomes me well enough, does't 
not? 

Sir To, Excellent 5 it hangs like flax on a distafFj 
and I hope to see a housewife take thee between her 
legS; and spin it off. 

Sir And, 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow. Sir Toby :. 
your niece will not be seen j or, if she be, it's four t6 
one she'll none of me : the count himself, here hard 
by, wooes her» 

Sir To. She'll none o'the count 5 she'll not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years, nor wit ; I 
have heard her swear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And. I'll stay a month longer. I am a fellow 
o'the strangest mind i'the world 5 I delight in masques 
and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kick-shaws, knight ? 

Sir And. As any man in Ill)nria, whatsoever he be, 
under the degree of my betters j and yet I will not 
<x)mpare with an old man. 

iSf'r To, What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight I 

Sir And. 'Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick> 
simply as strong as any man in Ulyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these things hid ? wherefor© 
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have these gifts a curtain befbre them ? are ibey like 
to take dust, like mistress Mall's picture* ? why dost 
thou not go to church in a galliard, and con^ home 
m a coranto ? My very walk should be a jig ; I 
would not so much as make water, but in a sink-a- 
pace *®. What dost thou mean ? is it a woiid to hide 
virtues in ? I did think, by the excellent constitutioQ 
of thy leg, it was form*d under the star of a galliard. 

Sir And, Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifferent 
well in a flame-colour'd stock ^^ Shall we set about 
some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not IxMm 
imder Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus ? that's sides and heart. 

Sir To, No, sir 5 it is legs and thi^s. Let me see 
thee caper : ha ! higher : ha, ha !— excellent ! 

[ExewU, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in the Duke's Palace, 
Enter Valentine, and Viola m Man*s Attire. 

Val, If the duke continue these favours towards 
you, Cesario, you are like to be much advanced 5 he 
hath known you but three days, and already you are 
no stranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, 
that you call in question the continuance of his love : 
Is he inconstant, sir, in his ^vours ? 
- Vul, No, believe me. 
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Enter Duke, CaRio> and Attendants, 

Vio, I thank you. Here comes the count. 

Duke. Who saw Cesario, ho } 

Vio, On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke, Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou know*st no less but all j I have unclasp*d 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth; address thy gait unto her > 
Be not deny'd access, stand at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord. 

If she be so abandon*d to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never will admit me. 

Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds. 
Bather than inake unprofited return. 

Vio, Say, I do speak with her, my lordj What 
then? 

Duke. O, then unfold the passion of my love. 
Surprize her with discourse of my dear faith : 
It shall become thee well to actmy woes } 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it -, 

For they shall yet belie thy happy years. 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not m<»e smooth, and rubious 3 thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ^ shrill, and sound, 
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And all is semblative a woman's part '*. 

I know, thy constellation is right apt 

For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend Mmj 

All, if you will 5 for I myself am best. 

When least in company :— Prosper well in this. 

And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord. 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Fio, I'll do my best. 

To woo your lady : yet, {^Aside,'] a barrfol strife ! 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife. 



[ExemU 



SCENE V. 



A Room in Qlhia's House, 
Enter Maria, and Clown, 

Mar, Nay, either tell me where thou hast been, or 
I will not open my lips, so wide as a bristle may enter, 
in way of thy excuse : my lady will hang thee for thy 
absence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he, that is well hang'd in 
this world, needs to fear no colours. 

Mar. Make that good. 

Clo, He shall see none to fear. 

Mar, A good lenten answer *' : I can tell thee 
where that saying was bom, of, I fear no colours^ 

Clo. Where, good mistress Mary ? 

Mpir. In the wars 5 and that may you be bold to 
say in your foolery. 
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do. Well, Grod give them wisdom, that have it ) 
and those that are fools, let them use their talents. 

Man Yet you will be hang*d, for being so long 
absent : or, to be tum'd away j is not that as good as- 
a hanging to you ? 

Clo. Many a good hapgii^ prevents a bad mar- 
riage ; and, for turning away, let summer bear it out. 

Mar. You are resolute then ? 

Clo, Not so neither 5 but J am resolv'd on two 
points. 

Mar, That, if one h^tevk, the other will hold ; or, if 
both break, your gs^ins fall* 

Clo. Apt, in good faith ; very apt ! Well, go thy 
way 5 if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as 
witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria. 

Mar, Peace, you rogue, no more o'thatj here 
comes my lady : make your excuse wisely, you were 
best. ^ [Exit. 

JEw^er Olivia, owJMalvolio. 

Ch. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good 
fooling ! Those wits, that think they have thee, do 
very often prove fools 5 and I, that am sure I lack 
thee, may pass for a wise man : For what says Qui- 
napalus ? Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. 
God bless thee, lady ! 

Oli, Take the fool away. 

Cfo. Do you not hear, fellows \ Take away the 
lady. 
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Oli. Goto, you're a dry fool 5 Til no more of you : 
besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo, Two fenlts. Madonna, that drink and good 
counsel will amend : for give the dry fool drink, thea 
is the fool not dry ; bid th^ dishonest man mend him- 
self) if he mend, he is no longer dishonest ^ if he 
cannot, let the botcher mend him : Any thing, that*3 
mended, is but patch'd: virtue, that transgresses, is 
but patch'd with sin } and sin, that amends, is but 
patch'd with virtue : If that this simple syllogism will 
•erve, so ^ if it will not. What remedy ? As there is 
no true cuckold but calamity, so beauty's a flower :^- 
the lady bade take away the fool ; therefore, I say 
again, take her away. 

OH, Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Clo» Misprision in the highest degree! — Lady, 
CucuUui nonfadt monackum ; that's as much as to say, 
I wear not motley in my brain. Good Mad<»ma,. give 
me leave to prove you a fool. 

OU. Can you do it ? 

do, Dexteriously, good Madonna. 

Oli, Make your proof. 

Ch, I must catechize you for it, Madonna j Good 
my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

on. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll bide 
your proof. 

Cb, Good Madonna, why moum'st thou > 

OfeV Good fool, for my brothei-'s death. 

Clo, I think, his soul is in hell. Madonna. 
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i 0&. I know his toxd is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you. Madonna, to mourn fot 
your brother's soul being in heaven.— Take away the 
fool, gentlemen. 

. OH What thmk you of ^lis fool, Malvolio ? doth 
he not mend ? ^ 

Mai. Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death 
jdiake him r Infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever 
make the better fool. 

Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
better increasing your folly ! Sir Toby will be swom^ 
that I am no fox 3 but he will not pass his word for 
two-pence that you are no fooL 

OU. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mai. 1 marvel your ladyship takes delight in such 
tfaairen rascal^ I saw him put down the other day 
with an ordinary fool, that has no mcHre brain than a 
stone : Look you now, he's out of his guard already $ 
unless you laugh and minister occasion to him, he is 
g^g'd. I protest, I take these wise men, that crow 
so at these set kind of fools, no better than the fi)ol8' 
zanies ". 

OH. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and 
taste with a distempered aj^tite* To be generous, 
guiltless, and of free di^sition, is to take ^lose things 
for bird-bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets : There 
is no slander in an allowed fool, though he do nothing 
but rail; nor no railing in a known discreet man, 
though he do nothing but reprove. 
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Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leasing; for thoa 
ipeak*st well of fools I 

Re-enter Maria. 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentle- 
man, much desires to speak with you. 

OU. From the count Orsino^ is it ? 

Mar, I know not^ madam ; *tis a fair young man, 
and well attended. 

OU. Who of my peq>le hold him in delay ? 

Mar, Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

OH, Fetdi him off, I pray you ; he speaks nothing 
but madman : Fie on him ! {^Exit Maria.'] Go you, 
Maholio : if it be a suit 6t>m the count, I am sick, or 
not at home ; what you will, to dismiss it. [^ExU 
Malvdio.'] Now you see, sir, how your fooling grows 
<dd, and people dislike it. 

i Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, Madcmna, as if thy 
ddest son should be a fool : whose scull Jove cram 
with brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has a 
most weak pa mater. 

lAfiter Sir Toby Belch. 

OU. By mine honour, half drunk. — ^What is he at 
the gate, cousin ? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

OU. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To. 'Tis a gentleman here — ^A plague o^thesii 
pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot ? 
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Ch. Good Sir Toby, 

Oli, Cousin, cousin, how have you oome so early 
by this lethargy ? 

Sir To. Lechery ? I defy lechery : There's one at 
the gate. 

01' , Ay, marry 5 what is he ? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 
not : give me faith^ say L Well, it's all one. 

lExit. 

OH, What's a drunk^i man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
ene draught above heat makes him a fool -, the secqnd 
mads him 5 and a third drowns him. 

OH, Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him sit 
o* my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, he's 
drown'd : go> look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet. Madonna -, and the fool 
shall look to the madman. [^Exit Clovm. 

Re-enter yM A Lv OLIO. 

Mai. Madam, yond young fellow swears he will 
speak with you. I told him you were sick 5 he takes 
on him to understand so much, and therefore comes 
to speak with you : I tgld him you were asleep y he 
seems to have a fore-knpwledge of that too, and there- 
fore comes to speak with you. What is to be said to 
him, lady ? he's fortified against any denial. 

OH. Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Jfa/« He has been tpld so^ and he 8^s> he'U stand 
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at your door like a sheriff's po6t^^ and be the suf^it)^ 
to a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

on. What kind of man is he ? 

Mai. Why, of man kind. 

on. What manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner 5 he'll speak with you, 
will you, or no. 

OH. Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Mai. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy; as a squ^ is before 'tis a p^scod, 
or a codling when 'tis almost an apj^ : 'tis with him 
e'en standing water, between boy sod man. He is 
very well-favour'd, and he speaks very shrewishlyj 
one would think, his mother's milk were scarce out 
of him. 

OH. Let him approach : Call in my gentlewoman^ 

MaL Gentlewoman, my lady calls. {^Exit, 

Re-enter Maki A. 

OH. Give me ray veil: come, throw it o'er my face; 
We'll once more hear <>sino'8 embassy. 

Enter Viola. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the housei, which is 

she? 
OH. Speak to me, I diall answer for her; Your 

will? 
Vio. Most ]:adiant^ exquisite, and unmatchable 
beauty,— I pray you, teU me, if this be the Ijidy of the 
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home, jRxr i never saw ber : I woiild be loth to cast 
away my speech j for, besides that it is excellently 
well penned, I have taken great pains to con it. Good 
beauties, let me sustain no scorn 5 I am v«y comp- 
tible, even to the least sinister usage. 

OIL Whence came you> sir > 

Vio» I can say little more than I have studied, and 
that question's out of my part. Grood gentle, one, 
give me modest assurance, if you be the lady of the 
house,^ that I may proceed in my speech. 

OH, Are you a comedian ? 

Fto. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the very 
fengs of malice, I swear,^ I am not that I play. Are 
you the lady of the house } * 

OH. If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vio, Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp 
yourself J for what is youts to bestow, is not yours to 
reserve. But this is from my conmiission : I will on 
with my speech in your praise, and then shew you 
the heart of iny message. 

OH. Come to what is important in't: I forgive you 
the praise. 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 'tis 
poetical. 

OH. It is the more like to be feign*d 5 I pray you, 
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy at my gates > 
and allow'd your approach, rather to wonder at you 
tibacD to hear you; If you be not mad, be gone 3 if 
you have reason, be brief : 'tis not that time of moon 
with me, to make one in so skipping a dialogue, 
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Mar, Will you hoist sail, sir? here lies your 
way. 

Via. No, good swabber 5 I am to hnll here a little^ 
longer. — Some mollification for your giants sweet 
lady. 

OH, Tell me your mind* 

Vio^ I am a messenger. 

OH. Sure, you have some hideous matter to deliver, 
when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak your 
office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage; I hold the 
olive in my hand : my words are as full of peace as 
matter. 

OH, Yet you began rudely. What are you ? what 
would you ? 

Vio. The rudeness, that hath appeared in me, have 
I leam'd from my entertainment. What I am, and 
what I would, are as secret as maidenhead : to your 
ears, divinity j to any other's, prophanation. 

OH. Give us the place alone : we will hear this 
divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, sir, what is your 
text? 

Vio. Most sweet lady, 

OH. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be said 
of it. Where lies your text ? 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

OH. In his bosom ? In what chapter of his bosom > 

Vio, To answer by the method, in the first of hi* 
heart. 
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OH. O, I have read itj it is heiesy. Have you no . 
mbie to say ? 
' Via, Good madam^ let me see your face. 

OH. Have you any commission from your lord to 

Be^otiate with my face ? you are now out of yout 

teit: bat we will draw the curtain> and shew you 

.■4^]^cture. Look you^ sir, such a one I was this 

;JBwent : Is't not well done ? [Unveiling. 

i . Fw.( Excellently done, if Grod did all. 

OH. "Us in grain, sir 5 *twill endure wind and 
leather. 

Vio. 'Tis beauty truly blent, whose red and white 
' i^lbtnre's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
^fhaiy, yon are the cruerst she alive, 
'■ TSlfOVL will lead these graces to the grave, 
i^Jk/A leave the world no copy **. 
"jpr Ok. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted 5 I will 
i^^l^ out divers schedules of my beauty : It shall be 
/''Iwwitoriedj and every particle, and utensil, label'd 
to toy will : as, item, two lips indifferent red ^ item^ 
two grey eyes, with lids to them ) item, one neck, 
one chin, and so forth. Were you sent hither to 
•prdse me ? 
Fio. I see you what you are : you are too proud j 
■ lit» if you were the devil, you are fair. 
• ■ Ify lord and master loves you 5 O, such love 
^* tS&Old be but recompens*d, though you were crown'd 
:i':;^Ibe non-pareil of beauty ! 
■*,■ OiL How does he love me ? 
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Vio. With adoratioDi, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fire^^ ' 

OIL Ydai lord does know tny mind, I cannot love 
him: 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of firesh and stainless youth > 
In voices well divulg*d, free, leam*d, and valiant. 
And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him > 
tie might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio. If I did love you in my master's flame. 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life. 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not understand it. 

Oli» Why, what would you ? 

Vio. Make me a wUlow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love. 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth. 
But you should pity me. 

OH. You might do much: What is your parentage? 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OIL Get you to your lord 3 

I cannot love him : let him send no^more 5 
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Unless, perchance, you come to me ^iti; ' '^ - 

To tdl me hour he takes it. Fare you well t ^' 

I thank you for your pains : spend this for me,- 

.Vio, I am no fee'd post, lady 5 keep your purse $ 
Mj master, not mys^, lacks recompense. '7 

Love make his heart of flint, that you shall love j 
And let your fervour, like toy master^s, be - *^ * ''^ 
Plac*d in contempt ! Farewel, fair cruelty, [Exit.. 

OH. What is your parentage ? 
Above mt/ fortunes, yet my state is well: 

lam a gentleman. I'll be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit> 
Do give thee five-fold blazon : — Not too fest : — soft ! 

soft! 
Unless the master were the man. — How now } 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections. 
With an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.— 
What, ho, Malvolio !— 

Be-efiter Malvolio. 

Mat. Here, madam, at your service. 

on. Run afler that same peevish messenger^ 
The county's " man : he left this ring behind him> 
Would I, or not 5 tell him, I'll none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hdd him up with hopes; I am not for him: 

vot. II. N 
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If tbat the ycmth will come this way to-morrow^ 

ril give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malyolio. 
Mai. Mad^n,Iwill. [Exit, 

OH., I do I know not what^ and fear to find 

Mine eye too ^eat a flatterer for my mind. 

Fate, shew thy force ; Ourselves we do not owe ; 

"WJuit is decreed^ must be; and be this so ! lExit, 
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ACT IL SCENE L 
The Sea Coast. 

Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant, Will you stay no IcHiger ? nor will you no^ 
that I go with you ? 

Seb^ By your patience^ no ; my stars shine darkly 
over me -, the malignancy of my fate might> perhaps^ 
distemper yours 5 therefore^ I shall crave of you your 
leave, that I may bear my evils alone : It were a bad 
recompense for your love, to lay any of them on you* 

AfU, Let me yet know of you, whither you arc 
bound. 

5e6. No, *sooth, sir 5 my determinate voyage is 
mere extravagancy* But I perceive in you so excel- 
lent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort from 
me what I am willing to keep in 5 therefore it charges 
me in manners the rather to express myself. You 
must know of me then, Antonio, my name is Sebas* 
tian, which I called Rodorigo^ my father was that 
Sebastian of Messaline, whom I know, you have 
heard of: he left behind him, myself, and a sister, 
both bom in an hour 5 If the heavens had been pleas'd, 
'would we had so ended ! but, you, sir, alter*d that j 
for, some hour before you took me from the breach 
of the sea, was my sister drowu'd, 
" Ant, Ahs, the day! 
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Sdf. A lady^ sir^ though it was said she much re- 
sembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : 
but, though I £ould not, with such estimable wonder, 
over-far believe that, yet thus far I will boldly pub- 
lish her, she bore a mind that envy could not but call 
fair: she is drown'd already, sir, with salt water, 
though I seem to drown her remembrance again with 
more. 

Jnt. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb, O, good Ant6nio, forgive me your trouUe. 

Ant, If you will bdt murder me for my love, let 
fne be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, that 
is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire it not. 
Fare yc well at once: my bosom is full of kindness -, 
and I am yet so near the manners of my mother, that 
upon the least occasicm more, mine eyes will tell tales 
of me. I am bound to the count Orsino's court . 
farewd. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness pf dl the gods go with thee ! 

have many enemies in Orsino*s court. 
Else would I very shortly see thee there : 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit, 
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SCENE II. 

A Street: 
' Enter YiOLA'y Maly olio following, 

MaL Were not 70U even now with the oountess> 
Olivia? 

* Via, Even now, sir; on a moderate pace I have 
since arrived but hither. 

MaL She returns this ring to you, sir -, you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away your- 
self. She adds moreover, that you should put yom: 
lord into a desperate assurance she will none of him : 
And one tfiing more 5 that you be never so hardy to 
come again in his affairs, unTess it be to report your 
lord's taking of this. Receive it so. 

Vio, She took 4ja ring of me; I'll none of it. ^^^ . 

MaL Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to her; 
and her will is, it should be so retum'd : if it be 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, 
be it his that finds it. [^Exit. 

Vio. I left no ring with her : What means this lady ? 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm*d her ! 
She made good view of me; indeed^ so much. 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue '*, 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he sent her none. 
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I am the man^ — If it be so, (as 'tis) 

Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 

Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness. 

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How easy is it, for the proper-^se 

In women's waxen hearts to set their forms *^1 

Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we; 

For, such as we are made of, such we be. 

How will this Hadge^^ ? My master loves her deady; 

And I, poor monster, fond as much on him; 

And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me: 

What will became of this ? As I am man. 

My state is desperate for my master's love; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! 

What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 

O time, thou must untangle this, not I; 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie. lExit: 

SCENE III. 

A Room m OUviu's House^ 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andriew Ague- 
cheek. 

Sir To. Approach, sir Andrew : not to be a-bed 
after midnight, is to be up betimes 5 and diluculo sur* 
gere, thou know'st, 

Sir And. Nay, by my troth, I know not : but I 
know, to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion; I hate it as an unfilled 
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can ! To be np after midnight, and to go to bed then,) 
is early J so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to goj 
to bed betimes. Do not our lives consist of the fourj 
elements ^ 

Sir And. 'Faith, so Aey say 5 but, 1 think, it a- 
ther consists of eating and drinking. 

Sir To, Thou art a scholar^ let us therefore eat and 
drink.— Marian, I sayl— a stoop of wine 1 

Enter Clmcu* 

Sir Arid. Here comes the fool, Vfaith* 

Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did you never see the 
picture of we three ? 

Sir To. Welconle, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By' my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breast. I had rather than forty shillings I had such a 
leg} and so sweet a breath to sing, as the fool has. 
In sooth, thou wast in very gracious fooling last night, 
when thou spokest of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians 
passing the equinoctial of Glueubus } 'twas very good, 
i'Mik. I sent thee six-pence for thylemanj Hadst 
it? 

Clo. I did ^impeticos thy gratillity ^ j for Malvo- 
lio's nose is no whipstock: My lady has a white hand, 
and the Myrmidons are no botde-ale houses. 

Sir And. Excellent ! Why, this is the best fooling, 
when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To. Come on 5 there is six-pence for you: let's 
liaveasong. 
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Sir And, There's a tettiil of me too: ifoheEmg^ 
give a 

Clo, Would you have a love-song, or a song o£ 
good life ? 

Sir To. A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And. Ay, ay^ I care not for good life. 

SONG. 

Clo, mistress mifie, where are you roaming? 
O, stay and hear; your true kfois comings 

That can sing both high and low: 
Trip nojvrther, pretty sxveeting; 
Journeys end in lofcm-s" meeting, 

Every wise man*s son doth know. 

Sir And, Excellent good, i*£uth f 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What is lovef *tis not hereafter; 
Present mirth liath present laughter; 

What*s to come, is still uasure: 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
Then came kiss me, sweet and twenty, 
Y&utlCs a stuff' will not endure. 

Sir And, A mellifluous voice, as I am true knight. 
Sir To, A contagious breath. 
Sir And, Very sweet and contagious, i'faitii. 
Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in conta- 
gion. But ^all we make the welkin dance indeed } 
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Sii^ we rouse the night-owl in a catch, that will 
draw three souls out of one weaver ^ ? shall we do 
that? ^^"^ "^ 

Sir And. An you love me, let's do't : I am dog at 
a catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, sir, and some dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Most certain: let our catch be, Tkou 
htffoe. 

Clo. Hold thy peace, thou knave, knight ? I shall b6 
constrained in't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And, "Us not the first time I have constraint 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool 5 it begins, HM 
thy peace. 

Clo. I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i*faith! Come, begin. 

[They sing a Catch. 

Enter Maria, 

Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here ! If 
my lady have not call*d up her steward, Malvolio, and 
bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian^ we are politicians ; 
Malvolio' s a Peg-a-Rams^r^7 and Three merry men, 
be we. Am not I consanguineous ? am I not of her 
blood ? miy- valley lady ! There dwelt a man in Ba- 
h/km, lady, lady I [Singing. 

Clo, Beshrew me, the knight's in admirable fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be dis- 
pos'd, and so do I too 3 he does it with a better grace, 
but I do it more natural. 
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Sir To. 0' the twelfth day of Decendfcr,^ 

[Singmg^ 
Mar. For the love o'God, peace* 

£n/erMALVoLio. 

MaL My masters^ are you mad ? or what are you ? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but to gab- 
ble like tinkers at this time of night ? Do ye make ai| 
^khouSie of my lady*s house, that ye squeak our your 
coziers* catches *^ without any mitigation or remorse 
^ voice ? Is there no respect of fdace, persons, nor 
time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, sir, in our catches* 
Sneckup**'! 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours you 
as her kinsman, she*s nothing allied to your disorders. 
If you can separate yourself and your misdemeanors, 
you are welcome to the house ^ if not, an it would 
please you to take leave 6f her, she is very willing to 
bid you ^ureweL 

Sir To* Farexoel, dear hearty since I must needs be 
gone. 

Mai. Nay, good sir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do shew Ids days are almost done. 

Mai. Is't even so? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

MaL This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go f [Singings 
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Clo, What an ifytm dot 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and spare not f 

Clo, O no, no, no, n^ you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o'time? sir, ye lie.— Art any more 
than a steward? Dost thou think, because thou aartjV-v^^ 
virtuous, there shall be no more cakes and ale^^ ? ^ 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne^ and ginger shall be hot 
i*the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou*rt i'the right.'*^Go, sir, rub your 
chain with crums*® : — A stoop of wine, Maria! 

Med. Mistress Mary, if you priz'd my lady's favour 
at any thing more than contempt, you would not giv^ 
means fac this uncivil rule; she shall know of it, by 
this hand. [Exit. 

Mar. Go shake your ears. 

Sir And. *Twere as good a deed, as to drink when 
a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field -, and 
Ihen to break promise with him, and make a fool of 
him. 

Sir To. Do^t, knight j FU write thee a challenge ; 
or I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of 
mouth. 

Mar. Sweet sir Toby, be patient for to-night j since 
the youtli of the count's was to-day with my lady, she 
is much out of quiet. For monsieur Malvolio, let me 
alone with him : if I do not gull him into a nayword, 
and make him a common recreation, do not think I 
have wit enough to lie straight in my bed: 1 know, I 
can do it. 
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-Sir To, Possess us, possess us 5 tell us something of 
him. 

Mar» Many, sir, sometime^he is a kind of Puritan. 

Sir And. 6, if I thought that, Td beat him like a 
dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan ? thy exquisite 
reas(Mi, dear knight? 

Sir And. I have no exquisite reascm for't, but 1 
have reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
constantly but a time-pleaser j an afFection'd ass, that 
cons state without book, and utters it by great swarths: 
the best persuaded of himself, so cranun'd, as he thinks, 
•with excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that 
all, that look on him, love him 3 and on that vice in 
him will my revenge find notable cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do? 
' Mar, I will drop in his way some obscure epistles 
of love 3 wherein, by the colour of his beard, the 
shape of his' leg, the manner of his gait, the expres- 
sure of his eye, forehead, and complexion, he shall 
find himself most feelingly personated : I can write 
very like my lady, your niece 3 on a forgotten matter 
ve can hardly make distinction of our hands. 

Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 

Sir And, I have*t in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and that 
she is in love with him. 
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Mar, My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that colour. 

Sir And. And yoijr horse now would make him an 
ass. 

Mar. _Ass^ doubt not. 

Sir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 

Mat. Sport rojal, I warrant you: I know, my 
physick will work with him. I will plant you tVo, 
and let the fool make a third, where he shall find the 
letter ; observe his construction of it. For this ni^t^ 
to bed,; and dream on the event. Farewel. [Exit. 

Sir To.: Good night, Penthesilea**. 

Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that 
adores me j What o'that ? - 

. Sir And. I was adored once too. 

Sir To, Let's to bed, knight. — ^Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

' Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
fowl way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight} if thou hast her 
not i*the end, call me Cut 

. Sir And, If I do not, never trust me, take it how 
you will. 

Sir To. Come, corne^ I'll go burn some sack, 'tis 
too late to go to bed now: come, knight 5 come, 
knight [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room in the Duke's Palace. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and Others. 

Duke, Give me some musick : — Now, good mor« 
row, friends :— 
Now, good Cesario, but that piece o£ song. 
That old and antique ioag we heard last night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my passion much ; 
More than light airs, and recoUected terms. 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times : 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur, He is not here, so please your lordship, that 
^uld sing it 

Duke. Who was it? 

Cur, feste, the jester, my lord; a fod, tiiat the 
lady Olivia's father took much delight in : he is about 
the house. 

Duke, Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Exit Curio.-^Musick, 
Come hither, boyj If ever thou shalt love. 
In the sweet pangs of it, remember me : 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions dse. 
Save, in the coQStant image of the creature 
That is belov*d. — How dost thou like this tune? 

Fto. It gives a very echo tq the seat 
Where love is thron'd* 
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Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 

My life upon*t> young thot^h thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay*d upon some &vour that it love»| 
Hath it not, boy ? 

Vio, A little, by your 6vour. 

Duke, What kind of woman is't? 

Vio, Of your complexion. 

Duke, She is not worth thee then. What years^ 
i'faith> 

Vio, About your years, my lord. 

Duke. Too old, by heaven 5 Let still the woman 
take 
An elder than herself*® 5 so wears she to him. 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves. 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn. 
Than women-s are. 

Vio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duke, Then let thy love be younger than thyself 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 
Bor women are as roses 5 whose &ir flower. 
Being once display'd, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio, And so they are : alas, that they are bo; 
To die, even when they to perfection grow ! 

Re-enter Curio, and Clown, 

DtAe, O fellow, come, the Bong we had last 
night: — 
Mark it, Cesario} it is old, and plain: 
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The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 

And the free maids, that weaye their thread widi bonei^ 

Do use to ebaunt it 5 it is silly sooth, [ 

And dallies with the innocence of love. 

Like the old age. 

C/o. Are you ready, sir? 

Ihike. Ay, pr'ythee, sing. [Mustek 

«. ... . . 

SONG. 

C/o. Come away, tome away, death, 
Jlnd in sad cypress let me he laid; 

Fly away, fly away, breath; 
I am slain by a fair cruel maid. 
My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

0, prepare it; 
My part of death no one so true 
Did share it. 
Not a flower, not afl&wer sweet. 
On my black cqffin let there he strown; 
^ , Not afrieijd, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, where my bones shall be thrown: 
A thousand thousand sighs to save. 

Lay me, O, where 
Sad true lover n£erfind my graxte. 
To weep there, 

Duke, There's for thy pains. 
* Cle, No pains, sir; I take plea^ire in singing, sir. 
Duke, ril pay thy pleasure then. 
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Clo. Tndf, 9k, ttad pledsuve witt be paid>ooe tiaam | 
or another. 

Duke. Give me now leave to leare tbee^ 

Ch. Now, the melaacholjir god protect thee ) and 
the tailor make thy doublet of changeable t2^ta> fev 
thy mind is a very c^^' l-^Iwoidd have men of audi 
constancy put to sea> that their buainesa might b« 
everything, and their intent every wh^pe; for that's 
it, that sdwi^ makes a good vq3rage of nothing. — 
Farewel. [Exit Clffwn. 

Duke. Let all the rest give plaoe^-^-^ 

[Exevmt Curio and JttewUmU. 
Once aaiore, Cesario> 
Get thee to jion' same SQV^:eign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the worid^ 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands 3 
Tbe parts that fortune hath bestow'd i^Kin her. 
Tell her, I hdd as giddily as fortune; 
But 'tis tiaat miracle, and queen of gems^ 
That nature pranks her m> attraota my soxjU. 

Vio. But, if ^ cannot love you, sir f 

Duke. I cannot he so answered* 

Vio. ' Sooth, but you must. 

Say, that some lady> as, perb^, there is. 
Hath for your love a3 greata pang <^ heart 
Asj^ou have for Olivia : you csmaot love her; 
YouteUhersQ; Must she not then be answer*d^ 

Duke. There is no woman*a sides^ 
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 
As loveidoth gm my heart: no woman's heart 

VOL. lu o 
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So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, — 
That suffer surfeit, dojrment, and revdt j 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 
And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me. 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know, — 

Duke, What dost thou know ? 

Vio, Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In iaith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My Either had a daughter lov*d a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your lordship. 

Duke. And whafs her history ? 

Vio, A blank, my lord : She never told her love. 
But let concealment, like a worm i*the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : she pin'd in thought; 
And, iKdth a green and yellow melancholy. 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed ? 
We men may say more, swear more : but, indeed. 
Our shows are more than will 5 for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke, But dy*d thy sister of her love, my boy ? 

Vio, I am all the daughters of my father's house, . 
And all the brothers too '* 5 — and yet I know not : — 
Sir, shall I to this lady ? 

Duke, Ay, that's the theme. 
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To her in hasten give her this jewel ^ say. 

My love can giye no place^ bide no denay. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

OUcia's Garden, 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir AifDEEW Ague- 
CHE£K> and Fabian. 

Sir To, Come thy ways, signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I'll come -, if I lose a scruple of this 
sport, let me be boil'd to death widi melancholy. 

Sir To. Would'st thon not be glad to have the 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some notable 
shame? 

Fab. I would exult, man : you know, he brought 
me out of £ivo:qr with my lady, about a bear-baiting 
here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again j 
and we will fool him black and blue : — Shall we not, 
sir Andrew? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is jMty of our lives. 

£«^er Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain :— How now, 
my nettle of India ^^ ? 

Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree: Mal- 
Telio*s coming down this walk 5 he has been yondd* 
I'the sun, practising behaviour to his own shadom 
this half hour : observe bim, for the love cfi mockery ; 
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for, I know j^ this letter will make a cont»a{&tiire Moot 
gfhlm. Clo«^ m the name of jesting! IThemen 
hide themselves.] Lie thou there j [throws down a letter,'] 
for here comes the trout that must be caught with 
tickling. [Exit Maria, 

Enter Malvolio. 

MaL *Ti8 font fortune ; all is fortune. Maria onee 
told me^ she did afkd me : and I have heard herself 
come thus near> that^ should she fimcy^ it should be 
one of my complexion. Besides, she uses me witii a 
more exalted respect, than any one else that follows 
ber. What should I think on't ? 

SirTo^ HeFe*6 an over-weening rogue ! 

Fab, Oj peace! Contemplation makes a rare tur^ 
hqr-oock of him; bow he jets under bis adyai3(:ed 



Sir And, 'Slight, I could so beat the rogue :— 

Skr To. Peace, I say. 
, JioL TobecottotA^ydiOi^ 

Sir To, Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And, Pistol bica, pistol bim ! 

Sir To, Peace, peace ! 

Mai. There is example for't; the lady of the 
atracby ^ married the yeoman ai die wanbrobe. 

Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab^ O, p»ce ! now he's deejay in; look, bow 
imagination blows bim. 

Mai. Having been duee months married to ber, 
fitting in voj j 
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Sir To. O^ for a stone-bev, to hit him in the eye ! 

Mai. Calling my officers' about mej in my bfanch'd 
vdyet gown } having come from a day-bed> where I 
have left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To. Fire and brirostone ! 

Fab, 0> peace, peace ! 

Mai. And then to have the humour of state : and 
after a denmreteivel of regard, — telling them, I know 
my place, as I would tfa^y d^uld do theirs,-*to ask 
for my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To. Bolts and shadkles ! 

F(A, O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him: I frown the while} and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch, or play with some rich 
jewel. Toby approaches > court* sies there to me : 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
'liars'*, yet peace. 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus, quenching my 
^miliar smile with an austere regard of control : 

Sir To. And does not Toby take yon a blow o*the 
lips then ? 

Mai, Saying, Cousin Toby, my fortunes hafoing cast 
mc on your niece, give me this prerogutvoe of speech ;^^ 

Sir To. What, what? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our 
plot * 
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Mai. Buide*, you waste the treasure of your time 
with a foolish kkight ; 

Sir And, That's me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One Sir Andrew : 

Sir And. I knew, 'twas I j for many do call me fi)oL 

Mai. What employment have we here ? 

[Taking up the Utter. 

Tab. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace ! and the spirit of hmnoars in- 
timate reading aloud to him ! 

Mai. By my life, this is my lady's hand : these be 
her very C's, her U*s, and her T's j and thus makes 
she her great P's'^ It is^ in cont^npt of question, 
her hand. 

Sir And. Her C's, her U*%, and her Tn : Why 
that ? 

Mai. [reads."] To the unknown beloved, this, and my 
good wishes: her very jdirases ! — By your leave, wax, 
— Soil!— and the impressure herLucrectf, with which 
she uses to seal: 'tis my lady: To whom should this 
be? 

Fab. This wins him^ liver and alL 

MaL [reads."] Jove knows, I love : 
' But who f 

JJps do not move. 
No man must know. 
Ko man must know. — What follows ? the numbers 
altered! — No man must know: — If this should be 
thee, Malvolio ? 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock ! 



,y Google 



, WHAT YOU WILL 183 

MaL I may command^ where I adore : 

But silence, like a Lucrece knife. 
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore; 
M, O, A> I, doth sway my life. 

Fab. A fiistian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai, M, O, Ay I, doth sway my life,- — Naj, but first, 
let me see, — let me see, — let me see. 

Fab, What a dish of poison has she dress'd him ! 

Sir To, And with what wing the^taunyel '^ checks 
at it ! 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why, she/'" 
may command me; I serve her, she is my lady. 
Why, this is evident to any formal capacity. There is 
no obstruction in diis j — And the end j— What should 
that alphabetical position portend ? if I could make 
that resemble something in me, — SofUy! — M, O, 

Sir To, O, ay I make up that : — he is now at a cold 
scent 

Fab, Sgwterwill cry upon't, for all this, though it \ 
be as rank as a fox '^. 

Mai. M, — Malvolioj— iV/, — why, that begins my 
name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it out ? the cur 
is excellent at faults. 

Mai. M, — But then there is no consonancy in the 
sequel ) that suffers under probation : A should foUow, 
but does. 
. Fab. And shall end, I hope. 
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Sir To. Ay, or J 
ciy, O. 

Mai. Andtheal 

Fab. Ay, mi yo^ h 
wee more detraction 
fore yoo. 

Mak M, 0, J, 1 
former : — and yet, i 
to jne, ibr every one 
fioft^ hefe iblkiwB 
revolve. In my stan 
^fgreaintsi: Some a 
Tiees, asid eome hai^ 
faies open tkeir ktmi 
iiem. And, to mun 
taet thy kumkle shu^ 
with a Idnman, em 
tang arguments of si 
eingidarity : She th 
Remember who comt 
toish*^ to see thee tte 
Goto; thou art mac 
ietmesee thee a stetc 
not iDorthy to touch 
4hat would alter eerv 

Day-li^t and duu 
<fj^. IwiMbepr 
will baffle Sir Tob] 
ance, 1 will be poii 
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not now fofA myself, to let imagination jade me ; for 
*veiy reason excites to this, that my lady loves me. 
She did coitmiend my yellow stockings of late, she 
£d praise my leg being cross-garter*d ; and in this she 
manifests herself to my love, and, with a kind of in- 
jtmcdon, drives me to these habits of her li^ng. I 
thank my stars, I am hapj^. I will be strange, stout^ 
in yellow stockings, and cross-garter'd, even wbk 
tiie swiftness of putting on. Jove, and my stars be 
praised !— Here is yet a postscript. Thou canst not 
choose hut IcTtow who I am. If thou ejUertmnest my hoe, 
^U appear nt thy smiling; thy smiks become thee 'KeU : 
therefore in my presence stiU smle, dear my sweet, I 
pr'jf^^ec— Jk)ve, I ^ank thee. — I will smile 5 I will 
do every thing that thou wilt have me. [Exit, 

Fab, I will not give my part of this sport for a 
p^ncm of thousands to be paid from the So^y. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device : 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To, And ask no other dowry with her, but 
such another jest 

Enter Ma^ia. 

Sir And. Nor I neither. 
Fab. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 
Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o'my neck ? 
Sir And, Or o'mine either ? 
Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip *^, and 
become thy bond-dave ? 
Sir And. T^th, orleither? 
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Sir To. Why^ thou hast put him in such a dieam^ 
that^ when the image of it leaves him, he must run 
mad. 

fMar. Nay, but say trae ; does it work upon him ? 
Sir To. Like aqua-vitae with a midwife.^) 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the sport, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he will come^ 
to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour she ab- 
hors 3 and cross-garter'd, a &shion she detests } and 
he will smile upon her, which will now be so unsuit- 
able to her disposition, being addicted to a melancholy 
as ^e is, that it cannot but turn him into a notable 
contempt : if you will see it, follow me« 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thop most excel- 
lent devil of wit! 

Sir And. I*U make one too. [£jeim/* 
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ACT III. SCENE I, 

Olma*8 Garden. 
Enter Viola, and Clown, with a tabor, 

Vio. Save thee, frigid, and thy musick : Dost thou 
liye by thy tabor ? 

Clo. No, sir, I liv6 by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman ? 

Ch. No such matter, sir 5 I do live by the church : 
for I do live at my house, and my house doth stand 
by the church* 

Vio. So thou may'st say, the king lies by a beggar^ 
if a beggar dwell near him : or, the church stands by 
thy talxur, if thy tabor stand by the church. 

Clo. You have said, sir. — ^To see this age ! — ^A sen- 
tence is but a cheveril glove ** to a good wit ; How 
quickly the wrong side may be turned outward ! 

Vio, Nay, that's certain 5 they, that dally nicely 
with words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo, I would therefore, my sister had had no name, 
sir. 

Vio, Why, man ? 

Clo. Why, sir, her name's a word ; and to dally 
with that word, might make my sister wanton : But, 
indeed, words are very rascals, since bonds disgrace 
theita. 

Vio. Thy reason, man ? 
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Ch, Troth, sir, I can yield you none withoat 
words ; and words are grown so &lse^ I am loth to 
prove reascm with them. 

Vio, I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and carest 
§0T nothmg. 

Ch. Not so, sir^ I do care for something : but in 
my amscience^ sir, I do not care for you ; if that be 
to care for nothing, sir, I would it would make you 
invisible. 

Vio. Art thou not die lady CHivia*8 fool? 

Ch, No, indeed, sh: ^ the lady (Xivia has no k^j : 

she will keep no fod, sir, till she be married ; and 

I foob are as like husbands, as pilchards are to h^iings, 

/ the husband's the bigger : I am, indeed, not bar fod> 

but her corrupter of wcmls. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino*8. 

Clo. Fodery, sur^ does walk about the (Mi>, like 
ihe sun -, it shines ev^ where. I would be sony, 
sir, but the fool should be as ofl with yoax master, 
as with my mistress: I think, I saw your wisdom 
there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou pass upon me, 1*11 no more widi 
thee, tiold, there's expences for tibee. 
y^Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair)\ 
[ send thee a beard ! J 

Vio, 'By my troth, m tell diee ^ I am almost sick 
for one } thoti^ I would not have it grow on my 
chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Cto. Wouldnotapairof these have bred, sir? 

Vio. Yes> being kept together, imd put to use. 
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Cio, I would (day lord^^^us of Pluygia^ sir^ to 
bring a Oe^sida to this Tn>UuA« 

Vio. I imderstand you, sir ; 'tis well begg*d. 

Clo. The matter^ I hope^ is not great, sir, begging 
but a beggar ^ Cressida was a beggar. M7 lady is 
wi^n, sir. I will ccmstrue to them whoice you 
come ; who you are, and what you would, are out of 
my w^in : I might say, element 3 but the word is 
over-worn. [Erit, 

Vio, Tliis fellow*s wise enough to play the fool 3 
And, to do that well, crayes a ^nd of wit : 
Me must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, Jike the haggard**, check at every feather ^. 
Tliat comes before his ^re. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely ^ows, is fit j 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, ajid Sir Andrew Agu^^ 

CHEEK. 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vie. And you, sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous garde, nunmew. 

Vio. Et vous autsi ; votre 9erviteur* 

Sir Jnd, I ha^, sir, you are 5 and I am yours. 

Sir To* Will you encounter the house ? my niece 
is desirous you should ent^, if your trade be to her. 

Vio^ I am bound to your nieoe, sir : I mean, she is 
the list ** of my voyage. 
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Sir To. Taste your legs> sir, put them to motioii. 

Vio, My legs do better understand me, sir, than t 
understand what you mean by bidding me taste tny 
legs. 

Sir To; I mean, to go, sir, to enter. 

Via. I will answer you with g^t and entrance: 
But we are prevented* 

Enter Olivia and Mab,i A, . 

Most excellent accompli^'d lady, the hesareas rain 
odours on you ! 

Sir And, That youth's a rase courtier ! Rain odours ! 
well. 

Vio, My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And. Odours, pregnant, and vouchsafed: — ^1*11 
get 'em all three ready. 

OU. Let the garden door be shut, and leave me to 
my hearing. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andreas, and Maria, 
Give me your hand, sir. 

Vix), My duty, madam, and most humble service. 

OU, What is your name ? 

Vio, Cesario is your servant's name, fm princess. 

OU, My servant, sir ! 'Twas never merry world. 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : 
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 

Vio. Andhe is yours, andhis must needs be yours; 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 
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OU. For him^ I diink not on him : for his thoughts> 
Would they were blanks, rather than filFd with me ! 

Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thought? 
On his behalf:— 

Olu O, by yom* leave, I pray you j 

I bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that. 
Than musick from the spheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, 

on. Give me leave, I beseech you : I did send. 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fesa me, you j 
Under your hard construction must I sit. 
To force that on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you 

think? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That t3nrannous heart can think? To one of your 

receiving 
Enough is shewn -, a C3rprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you speak* 

Vio. I pity you. 

OU. That's a degree to love. 

Vio. No, not a grise ^ 5 for 'tis a vulgar proo^ 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

on. Why, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile again : 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud I 



,y Google 



199 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OH, 

Jf one i^ouM be a p]»7, how moch Ihc^better 
To &U before the lion, di9ti the wolf! [Cloeksiriku. 
Tbo dock t^tbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have jrcm : 
And yet, when wit and youth is coipe to harvest. 
Your wife is like to re9^ a pfoper oiaa : 
There lies youic way, due west. 

Vio, Then westwaid-hoe i 

Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladydup ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me ? 

Oli. Stay: 
I pr*3rthee, te}l me, what thou think'stv^me. 

Via, That ycni do think, you are not what you are. 

OS. If I ^unk 90, 1 thipk the saiQe c^you. 

Vio. Then think you right) I am not what I am« 

OIL I would, you were as I would have you be ! 

Via. Would It be better, madafn, than I am, 
I wish it might 5 for now I am your fooL 

Oli. O, what a deal of scorn locks beautiful 
In the contempt and ang^' of his lip ! 
A murd'Kms guilt shows not itself mcMre soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is noon. 
Cesario, by the rotes of the ipriog^ 
By maidhood,, honour, trudi, and ev^ thing;, 
I love thee so, that, maugre all thy. pride. 
Nor wit, nor reascm, can my passion hide. 
Do oot extort thy reascHts from this clause. 
For, that I woo, thou therefore luist no cause : 
But, rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is goodj but given^mttoughl;, 14 better. 
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Via, By innooence I swear, and by my 3routh, 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth. 
And that Ho woman has 5 nor i^ever none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam } never more 
Will I my master*8 tears to you (^>lore. 

OH. Yet come again: for thou, p^haps, may*^ 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE II. 

A Room in OUvia^s House, 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague- 
cheek, awti Fabian. 

Sir And. No, feith, I'll iwt stay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason, , 

Fab. You must needs yield your reason, sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Many, I saw your niece do more favours 
to the coubt's serving man, than ever she bestowed 
upon me 5 I saw't i*the orchard. 

Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy ? telj 
me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you. 

Sir And. 'Slight ! will you make an ass o' me ? - 

VOL. II. p 
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Fab, ■• I will prove it le^timate, sir, upon the oaths 
of judgement and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury-men, since 
before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab, She did show favour to the youth in your 
sight, only to exasperate you, to awake your dormouse 
Valour, to put fire in your heart, and brimstone in 
your liver : You should then have accosted her 3 and 
with some excellent jests, fire-new from the mint, 
you should have bang*d the youth into dumbness. 
This was look'd for at your hand, and this was baulk'd : 
the double gilt of this opportunity you let time wash 
off, and you are now sailed into the north of my lady's 
opinion 5 where you will hang like an icicle on a 
Dutchman's beard, unless you do redeem it by some 
laudable attempt, either of valour, or policy. 

Sir And, And't be any way, it must be with va- 
lour 5 for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownist **, 
as a politician. 

Sir To, Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
tlie basis of valour. Challenge me the count's youth 
to fight with him 5 hurt him in eleven places 3 mf 
niece shall take note of it: and assure thyself, then6 
IS no love-broker in the world can more prevail in 
man's commendation with woman, than report of 
valour. 
* Fab, There is no way but this, sir Andrew. 

Sir And, Will either of you bear me a challenge tb 
him 7 
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* Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ; be curst 
2nd brief 5 it is no matter how witty, so it be elo- 
quent, and full of invention : taunt him with the li- 
cence of ink : if thou tkou'st him some thrice, it shall 
not be amiss ; and as many lies as will lie in thy sheet 
of paper, although the sheet were big enough for the 
bed of Ware in England, set 'em down 5 go, about it. 
Let there be gall enough in thy ink 5 though thoa 
Vrite with a goose-pen, no matter : About it. 

• Sir And, Where shall I find you } 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cubiculo : Go. 

[^Exit Sir Andrew. 

Fab, This is a dear manikin to you, sir Toby. 
V Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad -, some two 
thousand strong, or s6. 

lab. We shall have a rare letter from him : but 
^ou'll not deliver it. 

Sir To, Never trust me then -, and by all means stir 
on the youth to an answer. I think, oxen and wain- 
ropes cannot hale them together. For Andrew, if he 
were open'd, and you find so much blood in his liver 
as will cl6g the foot of a flea, 1*11 eat the rest of the 
anatomy. 

Sab. And. his opposite, the youth, bears in his yi* 
sage no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Mauia.^ 

Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. ^ 

Mar, If^ou desire .the spleen, and will laugh yourr 
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selves into stitches, follow me : yon' gull Malvolit) is 
turned heathen, a very renegado; for there is n^ 
Christian, that means to be sav'd by believing rightly, 
can ever believe such impossible pass^^es of grossness* 
He's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To, And cross-garter*d ? 

Mar, Most villainously 5 like a pedant that keeps a 
jjchool i'the church.— I have dogg'd him, like his 
murderer : He does obey every point of the letter that 
I dropped to betray him.- He does smile his face into 
more lines> than are in the new map, with the aug- 
mentation of the Indies : you have not seen such a . 
thing as 'tis 5 I can hardly forbear hurling things at 
him. I know, my lady will strike him j if she do, 
he'll smile, and take't for a great favour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 
A Street. 

Enter Antonio and Sebastiak. 

Seb. I would not, by my will, have troubled you j 
But, since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant. I could not stay behind you ^ my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth j 
And not all love to see you, (though so mtich. 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealousy what might be£ill your trpvel^ , 
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Being skilless in these parts 3 which to a stranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough arid unhospitable : My willing love* 
The rather by these arguments of fear. 
Set forth in your pursuit. 

Seb, My kind Antonio, 

I can no otter answer make, but, thanks. 
And thanks> and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are shuffled off with such imcurrent pay : 
But, were my worth, as is my conscience, firm. 
You should find better dealing. What's to do ^ 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir; best, first, go see your 
lodg'mg. 

Seb. I am not weary, and 'tis, long to night { 
1 pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame. 
That do renown this city* 

Jnt, 'Would, you'd pardon me j 

I do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the Count his gallies; 
I did some service 5 of such note, indeed. 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be answer'i 

Se6. Belike, you slew great number of his people* 

Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature | 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 
Might well have given us bloody aigument. 
It might have since been answer'd in repa3ing 
What we took fi-om them ; which, for tnuffick*s sake^ 
Most of our city cUd: only mysdf stood out: * ^ 
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For which, if I be lapsed in this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too opea^ 

Ant, It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here's mf 
purse : 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet, 
Whilep you beguile the time, and feed your know* 

ledge 
With viewing of the town 5 there shall, you have me. 

Seh, Why I your purse ? 

Ant, Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy 
You have desire to purchase j and your store, 
I tliink, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Seh. I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 

Ant. ^ To the Elephant — 

^eb. I do remember. 

SCENE IV. 

Olma's Garden, 
Enter Olivia and Maui A. 

bU. I have sent after him : He says, he'll come ^^ 
How shall I feast him ? what bestow on him ? 
For youth is bought more oft^ than begg'd, or J)Qr* 

,. « . xow'd. ; 
I sp^ too loud,T— — / . 
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Where is Malvolio ? — he is sad, and civil. 

And suits well for a servant with my fortunes >— 

Where is Malvolio ? 

. Mar. He's coming, madam ; 

But in strange manner. He is sure possess'd. 

OIL Why, whafs the matter ? does he rave ? 

Mar, No, madam. 

He does nothing but smile : your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ) 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits, 
, Oil. Go call him hither.— I*m as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be.— • 

Enter Malvolio. 

How now, Malvolio ? 

MaL Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smiles fantastkaUi/, 

Oli. Smirstthou? 
I sent for thee upon a sad occasion. 
, Mai. Sad, lady ? I could be sad : This does make 
some obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering y 
But what of that ? if it please the eye of one, it is 
with me as the very true sonnet is ; Fkase one, and 
please all, 

OU. Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the mat- 
ter with thee ? 

Mai, Not black in my mind, though yellow in my 
Jegs : It did come to his hands, and commands shall 
be executed, J think, we do know the sweet Roi^aa 
band. 
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OU, Wilt thou go to bed, Mahrdk) ? 

Mai. To bed? ay, sweet-heart j and FU come to 
thee. 

OH. God comfort thee ! Why dost thou smile so, 
and kiss thy hand sox)ft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mai. ' At your request ? Yes 3 Nightingales answer 
daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous bold-* 
ness before my lady ? 

Mal.^ Be not afraid 6f greatness : — *Twas well wrjt. 

OH. What meanest thou by th^, MalvoUo } 

Mai. Some are bom great, — 

0^'. Ha? 

Mdl. Some atckieve greatness, 

OH. What say'st thou ? 

Mai. And some have greatness thrust vpon them* 

OH. Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai. Remember, u^ho commended thy yellow stocks 
ings'y— 

OH. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. And wisKd to see thee cross-garter* d, 

OH. Cross-garter'd ? 

Mai. Go to : thou art made, if thou desirest to be 
so; — 

OH. Am I made ? 

Mai. If not, let me see thee a servant still, 
' Otii Why, thisis very nudsunmier madnesf ^. 
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Enter Servant, 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 
Orsino's is returned 5 I could hardly entreat him back : 
he attends your ladyship's pleasure. 

Oli. 1*11 come to him. [Exit Servant.'} Good 
Maria, let this fellow be look*d to. Where's my 
cousin Toby ? Let some of my people have a special 
Care of him ^ I would not have him miscarry for the 
half of my dowry. [Exeunt Olivia and Maria. 

Mai. Oh, ho! do you come near me now? no 
worse man dian sir Toby to look to me ? This concurs 
directly with the letter : she sends him on purpose, 
that I may appear stubborn to him ; for she incites me 
to that in the letter. Cast thy humble slough, says shej 
— ^ opposite with a kinsman, surly with servants, — let 
thy tongue tang with arguments of state, — put thyself 

into the trick of singularity; and, consequently, sets 

down the manner how j as, a sad fece, a reverend 
Carriage, a slow tongue, in the habit of some sir of 
note, and so forth. I have limed her 5 but it is Jove*i 
doing, and Jove make me thankful ! And, when she 
went away now. Let this fellow be looked to: Fellow! 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. Why, 
every thing adheres together; that no dram of a 
scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, no in- 
credulous or unsafe circumstance, — VfhsX can be said ? 
Nothing, that can be, can come between me and the 
Hdl prospect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is tb|r 
doer of this, and he is to be thanked. 
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Re-enter Maria, with Sir Toby Belch, arid 
Fabian. 

: Sir To, Which way is he, in the name of sanctityl 
If all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion 
himself possessed him, yet Til speak to him. 

Fab, Here he is, here he is ; — How i*'t with you, 
sir ? how i8*t with you, man f 

Md, GroofFj I discard you 5 let me enjpy my pri- 
vate 5 gooff. • . * . 

Mar^ Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks 'vnthin him ! 
did not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays you ta 
have a care of him» 

M(U, Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

Sir To, Go to, go to 5 peace, peace, we must deal 
gently with him j let me alone. How do you, Mai- 
volio? how is't with you.? What, man! defy the 
devil : consider, he*s an enemy to mankind. 

Md, Do you know what you say ? 

Mar, La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how het 
takes it at heart ! Pi^y God, he be not bewitched 1 

Fab, Carry his water to the wise woman. 
' Mar, Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow mom-% 
^ig, if I live. My lady would not lose him for moreu 
than 1*11 say. 

Mai, How now, mistresa ? 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To, Pr*3rthee, hdd thy peace; this is not the 
tiray : I}o you not see, you move him \ let me aloo^ 
withhinu 
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. Igb, No way but gentleness 5 gently, gently: the 
fiend is rough, apd will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock ? how dost 
thou, chuck ? 

Mai. Sir? 
, Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 
'tis not for gravity to play at cherry ^pit *^ with Satan i 
Hang him, foul collier *^ ! 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers 5 good sir Toby^ 
get him to pray^ 

MaL My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of god- 
liness. 

Mai. G09 hang yourselves all ! you are idle shallow 
thiogi : I am not of your element ^ you shall know 
HKM^e hereafter. [Exit^ 

Sir To. Is*t possible ? 
^ lab. If this were play*d upon a stage now, I could 
condenm it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very geni^ hath taken the infection of 
the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ) lest the device take 
air, and taint. 

Fab. Why,^we shall make him mad, indeed. 
: Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we*ll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is 
mad } we may carry it thus, for our pleasure, and his 
penance, till our very pastime, tired out of breathy 
prompt us to have mercy on him : at wbicb time^ w)» 
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will bring the device to the bar, and crown thee for a. 
finder of madmen. But see, but Isee. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir And, Here's the challenge, read it 5 I warrant, 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab, Is't so saucy ? 

iStr And. Ay, is it, I warrant him : do but read. 

Sir To, Give me. [reads,"] Youth, whatsoever thou 
art, thou art but a scurvy fellow. 

Fab, Good, and valiant. 

Sir To, Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind, why 
I do call iliee so, for I will show thee no reason for* t. 

Fab, A good note : that keeps yoa firom the blow 
of the law. 

Sir To, Thou contest to the lady OHvia, and in my 
iigit she uses thee kindly: hut thou liest in thy throaty 
that is not the matter I challenge thee for ^ 

Fab, Very brief, and exceeding good sense-less. 

Sir To, I will way-lay thee going home ; where if it 
kf thy chance to kill me, ■ . 

F(d), Good. 

Sir To, Thou kiWst me Uke a rogue end a TtUam, 

Fab, Still you keep o'the windy side of the law ; 
Ck)od. 

; Sir To, Fare thee well; And God have mercy upod 
mie of our souls ! He may hwce mercy vpon mine; but 
my hope is better, and so look to thyself Thy friend, ai 
tiouMsest himf and thy sworn enemy, ^ 

Andrew Agve-chssk. 
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Sir To, If this letter move him not, his legs cannot : 
I'll give't him. 

Mar. You may have very fit occasion .for*t ; he is 
now in some commerce with my lady, and will by 
and by depart. 

Sir To, Go, sir Andrew -, scout me for him at the 
comer of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: so soon a< 
ever thou seest him, draw 5 and, as thou draw'st, 
swear horrible : for it comes to pass oft, that a terrible 
oath, with a swaggering accent sharpjy twang'd off, 
gives manhood more approbation than ever proof itself 
would have earn'd him. Away. 

Sir And, Nay, let me alone for swearing. [ExiL 

Sir To,^ Now will not I deliver his letter : for the 
behaviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be 
of good capacity and breedings his employment be^ 
tween hjs lord and my niece confirms no less 5 there- 
f(^e this letter, being so excellently ignorant, will 
breed no terror in the youth, he will find it come* 
fi*om a clodpole. But, sir, I will deliver his challenge 
by word of mouth 5 set upon Ague-cheek a notable 
report of valour j and drive the gentleman, (as, J 
know, his youth will aptly receive it,) into a most 
hideoUs opinion of his rage, skill, fury, and impe- 
tuosity. This will so firight them both, that they will 
kill one another by the look, like cockatrices. 

En^er Olivia cue? Viola. 

Fab, Here he comes with your niece : give theni 
Way^ till he take leave^ and presently after him. 
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Sir To. I will meditate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, FiUnan, and Maria. 

OH, I have said too much unto a heart of stone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
There's something in me, that reproves my fault j 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is. 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Vio, With the same 'haviour that your passion 
bears. 
Go on my master's griefs. 

OH, Here, wear this jewel for me *®, 'tis my picturej 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, that I'll deny 5 
That honour, sav'd, may upon asking give ? 
• f^io. Nothing but this, your true love for my master. 

OH, How witii mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have given to you ? 

yio. I will acquit you. 

OH. Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee wellj 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. [Exit. 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch, and Fauian. 

iSfV To. Gentleman, Grod save thee. 

Vio, And you, sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thee to't : 
of what nature the wrongs are thou hast done him, I 
know not 5 but thy intercepter, full of despight, 
bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the orchard endt 
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'ffismoUnt thy tuck, be yare in thy preparation, for thy 
assailant is quick, sldlftd, and deadly. 

Vio. You mistake, sir 3 I am sure, no man hath 
any quarrel to me ; my remembrance is very free and 
dear frc«n any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To, You'll find it otherwise, I assure you : there- 
fore, if you hold ytmr life at any price, betake you to 
your guard} for your opposite hath in him what 
youth, strength, skill, and wrath, can furnish man 
withal. 

Vio. I pray you, sir, what is he ? 
* Sir To, He is knight, dubb'd with unhack*d rapier, 
^nd on carpet consideration ** 5 but he Is a devil in 
private brawl ; souls and bodies- hath he divorced 
three} and his incensement at this moment is so 
implacable, that satisfaction can be none but by pangs 
of death and sepulchre : hob, nob, is his word} give'f, 
or take't. 

Vio. I^wlll return again into the house, and desire 
•some conduct of the lady, i am no fighter. I have 
heard of some kind of men, that put quarrels pur- 
posely on others^, to taste their valour : belike, this is 
a man of that quirk . 

Sir To. Sir, no } his indignation derives Itself out of 
a very competent injury} therefore, get you on, and 
give him his desire. Back you shall not to the house, 
unless you undertake that with me, which with as 
toudi safety you might answer him : therefore, oh> 
or strip your sword stark naked } for meddle you must, 
that's certain, x)r forswear to wear iron about you. 
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Vio, This is as uncivil, as strange. I beseech yo% 
do me this courteous office^ as to know of the knight 
what my offence to him is 3 it is something of my 
negligence, nothing of my purpose. 

Sir To. I will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you by 
this gentleman till my return. ^Exit Sir Toby, 

Via* Pray you, sir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fab. I know, the knight is incensed against you; 
even to a mortal arbitrement 5 but nothing of the cir- 
cumstance more. * 

Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read 
him by his form, as you are like to find him in th» 
proof of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the most skiU 
ful, bloody, and fat^ opposite that you could possibly 
have found in any part of Ill)n:ia : Will you walk to^ 
wards him ? I will make your peace with him, if I can. 

Vio. I shall be much bound to you for*t : I am oncu 
.that had rather go with sir priest, than sir knight : I 
care not wl;o. knows so much of my mettle. [Exeunt, 

Re-enter Sir Toby, tcitk Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he*s a very devil 5 I have not 
jteen such a virago ^'. I had a pass with him; rapier, 
scabbard, and all, and he gives me the stuck-in, with 
such a mortal motion, that it is inevitable -, and on 
the answer, he pays you as surely as your feet hit the 
ground they step on ; They say, he has been fencet 
to the Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on't, 1*11 not meddle with JWm. 
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Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : Fabiaa 
can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And: Plague on*t ^ an I thought he had be^i 
valiant> and so cunning in fence> I*d hare seen him 
damn*d ere I'd have challei^'d him. Let him let the 
matter slip^ and I'll give him my horse> grey Capilet 

Sir To. I'll make the motion: Stand here, make a 
fgood show on't $ this shall end without the perdition 
of souls : Marry> I'll ride your horse as well as I ride 
jou* [Adde. 

Re-enter Fabian and Viola. 

I have his horse [to Fab,] to take up the quarrel j 
I have persuaded him, the youth's a devil» 

Fab, He is as horribly conceited of him ; and pants^ 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at liis heels. 

Sir To. There's no remedy, su* j he will fight with 
you for his oath sake : marry, he hath better bethought 
him of his quarrel, and he finds that now scarce to be 
worth talking of; therefore draw, for the supportance 
of his vow 5 he protests, he will not hurt you* 

Via. Pray God defend me ! A Httle thing would 
make me tell them how much I lack of a man. [Aside. 

Fab, Give ground, if you see him fiirious. 

Sir To, Come, sir Andrew, there's no remedy 5 the 
gentleman will for his honour's sake, have one bout 
with you : he cannot by the dueUo avoid it : but he 
has promis'd me, as he is a gentleman and a soldier, he 
will not hurt you. Come on ; to't. 

Sir And. Pray Grod, he keep his oath I [drawi, 

VOL. u. ^ 
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Enter Antonio. 

Vio, I do assure you, 'tis against my will. [dram. 

Ant. Put up your sword 5 — If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me ; 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. [droming. 

Sir To. You, sir ? why^ what are you ? 

Ant; One, sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To. , Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for you* 
. ♦ . . [drawi. 

Enter two Officers. 

Fab, O good sir Toby, hold 5 here come the officers. 

Sir To. I'll be with you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vio.' Pray, sir, put your sword up, if you please. 

[To Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, will I, sir j — and, for that I pro- 
mised you, I'll be as good as my word : He will bear 
you easily, and reins well. 

1 Of. This is the man 5 do thy office. 

2 Of. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Ofc6untOrsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me, sir. 

. 1 Of. No, sir, no jot 5 I know yom: favour weB(, 
.Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.— 
Take him away 5 he knows, I know him well. 

Ani.i I must obey.-— This comes with seeking youj 
But there's no remedy 5 I shall answer it. 
What will you do ? Now my necessijy 
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Makes me to ask you for my purse : It grieves m^ 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Than what be&lls myself. You stand amaz*d ; 
But be of comfort, 

2 Off, Come, sir, Jiway. 

Ant. I must entreat of you some of that money. 

Vio. What money, sir ? 
For the fair kindness you have show*d me here. 
And, part, being prompted l^ your pres^it trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you something: my having is not much> 
I'll make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my* coffer, 
' AvJt. Will you deny me now ? 

Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make rie so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnessea 
That I have dc^ie-for you. 

Vio. I know of none j 

Nor know I you by voice, ot any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness. 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
' Ant, O heavens themselves I 

2 Of. Come, sir, I pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me speak a little. Tliis youth that your 
see here, 
1 8Dateh*d one half out of the jaws of 4eath ^ - 
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Relieved him with such Sanctity of love. 

And to his image, which, methought, did promise 

Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off, What's that to us ? The time goes by 5 away. 

Ant, But, O, how vile an idol proves this god 1— 
Thpu hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame. — 
In nature there*s no blemish, but the mind 5 
None can be call'd cfcform'd, but the unkind: 
Virtue is beauty 5 but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflourish'd by the devil **. 

1 Off, The man grows mad j away with him. 
Come,.come, sir. 

Ant, Lead me on. \Exemt Officers, with Antonio, 

Vio, Methinks, his words do from such passion fly. 
That he believes himself 5 so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir To. Come hither, knight 5 come hither, Fabianj 
we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most sage 
saws. 

Vio. He nam'd Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass 5 even such, and so. 
In favour was my brother -, and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! [Exit, 

Sir To. A verjj dishonest paltry boy, and more a 
^ward than a hare : his dishonesty appears, in leaving 
his friend here in necessity, and denyipg him j and for 
his Gowar4^bip, aiik Fabiaxu 
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Tab, A coward^ a most devout coward^ religiovu 
in it. 

Sir And. *Slid, 1*11 after him agaiil^ and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cufFhim soundly, but never draw thy 
sword. 

Sir And. An I do not, — [ExU^ 

Tab. Conlle, let's see the event. 
* Sir To. I dare lay any money, 'tmll be nothing yet. 

\Ex€un$i 
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ACT IF. SCENE L 

The Street before OHvia's House. 
Enter Sebastian atid Clown. 

. Clo, Wai you make me believe, that I am not sent 
fiar you ? ^ 

S^. €ro to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow j 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Clo. Well held out, Tfeith ! No, I do not know 
you 5 nor I am not sent to you by my lady, to bid you 
come speak with her ; nor your name is not master 
Cesario ; nor this is not my nose neither. — ^Nothing, 
that is so, is so. 

Seb. I pr'jrthee, vent thy folly somewhere else j 
Thou know*st not me. 

Clo. Vent my foUiUjHe has heard that word of 
some great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent 
my folly ! I am afraid this great lubber the world will 
prove a cockney**. — I pr'ythee now, ungird thy 
strangeness, and tell me what I shall vent to my lady; 
Shall I vent to her, that thou art coming ? 

S^. I pr'ythee, foolish Greek, depart from me ; 
There's money for thee j if you: tarry longer, 
I shall give worse payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand : — ^Thesc 
wise men that give fools money, get themselves a 
good report after fourteen years* purchase. 
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Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, (md Fabian, •' 

Sir And, Now, sir, have I met you again ? there's 
for you. [Striking Sebastian, 

Seh. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad ? [Beating Sir Andrex», 

Sir To, Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er the 
house» 

do. This will I tell my lady straight : I woxild not 
be in some of your coats for two-pence. [Exit Clmm. 

Sir To. Come on, sir; hold. ' [Holding Sebastian, 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work with him ; I'll have an action of batiary against 
him, if there be any law in Illyria : though I struck 
him first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb, Let go thy hand. 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. Come, 
my young soldier, put up your iron : you are well 
flesh'd; come on.* 

Seb. I will be firee fi"om thee. What wouldst thou 
now? 
tf thou dar'st tempt me further, draw thy sword. 

[drawt^ 

Sir To. What, what ? Nay, then I must have an 
ounce or two cf this malapert blood from you. [draws. 

Enter OhiyiA, 

OH. Hold, Toby J on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To. Madam ? 

OH. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch. 
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Fit for the mountains^ and the baibuoos cares. 
Where maimers ne'er were preach'd ! out of my sight i 
3e not offended, dear Cesario :— - 
Rudesby^ be gone ! — I pr'ythee, gentle friend, ^ 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian» 
Let thy feir wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent ** 
Against thy peace. - Go with me to my house j 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botcb'd up, that thou thereby 
May*8t smile at this: thou shalt not choose but go; 
Do not deny: Beshrew his soul for me. 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seh. What relish is in this ? how runs the stream ? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream :— 
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep 5 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep ! 

on. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : 'Would, tfaou'dst bft 
rul'd by me ! • 

Seh, Madam, I wiU. 

OU, Q, say so, and so be! [E;feuint, 

SCENE IL 

A Room in Olivia* s Hou8$» 
EnterM AB,J A and Clown, 

Mar, Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gowo, and this 
beard} make him believe, thou art sir Topas the co* 
rate) do it quickly: Til call sir Toby the whilst. 

{Exit MMTta^ 
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CZo, Well, I'll put it on, and I will dissemble myself 
in*t } and I woirfd I were the first that ever dissembled 
in such a gown. I am not tall enough to become the 
function well 5 nor lean enough to be thought a good 
student : but to be said, an honest man, and a good 
housekeeper, goes as fairly, as to say, a careful man* 
and a great scholar^ The competitors enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Maria* 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo, Bonos dies, sir Toby : for as the old hermit 
of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, very wittily 
said to a niece of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is: so 
I, being master parson, am master parson -, For what is 
that, but that; and is, but is? 

Sir To. To him, sir Topas. 

Clo. What, hoa, I say, — Peace in this prison ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well 5 a good knave. 

Mai. [in an inner chamber.] Who calls there ? 

Clo. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit Mai* 
volio the lunatick. 

Mai. Sir Topas, sir Topas, good sir Topas, go to 
my lady. 

Clo^ Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how vex&t thou this 
man ? talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mai, Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd:, 
good sir Topas, do not think I am mad j th^ have laid 
me here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fye, thou dishonest Sathan 1 1 call th^ by tl^ 
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most modest tenns^ for I am cme of those geutle ones, 
that will use the devil hiihself with courtesy ; S^*st 
thou^ that house is dark ? 

Mai' As: hell, sir Topas. 

Clo, Why, it hath bay *^ windows transparent as 
barricadoes, and the clear stones towards the south- 
north are as lustrous as ebony; and yet compMnest 
thou of obstruction ? 

Md. I am not mad, sir Topas ; I say to you, this 
house is dark. 

Ch, Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no dark- 
ness, but ignorance 5 in which thou art more puzzled, 
than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mai, I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, 
though igUOTance were as dark as hell; and I say, 
there was never man thus abused : I am no more mad 
than you are 5 make the trial of it in any constant 
question. 

Clo, What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concerning 
wild'fowl ? 

Mai. That the soul of our giandam might haply 
hihabit a bird. 

CU), What think*st thou of hi$ opinion ? 
' Mai, I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve 
his opinion. 

Ch, Fare thee well: Remain thou still in dark- 
less : thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere 
1 will allow of thy wits 5 and fear to kill a woodcock^ 
lest thou dispossess the soul of thy grandam. Fan^ 
Aee.well, • • * 
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; M<iJL SirTopas, sirTcqpas^ — 

Sir To. Mj most exquisite sir Topas ! 

Cla, Nay, I am for all waters *^. 

Mar. Thou might'st have done ihis without thy 
beard, and gown ; he sees thee riot, 
, Siy To. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou find'st him : I would, we were 
well ridjof this knavfery. If he ^roatybe conveniently 
delivered, I would he were 5 for I am now so fo in 
offence with my niece, that I olnqot pursue with any 
«^ety this sport to the upshot. Come by and by to 
my chamber. [Exeunt Sir Toby and Maria. 

Clo. Hey Robin, jolly Robin, 

Tell me how thy lady does. [Singing, 

Mai. Fool,— 
< Clo. My lady is unkmd, perdy^ 

Mai. Fool,— 

Clo. Alas, why is she so f 

Mai. Fool, I say 5 — 
^ do. S^e loves amtherr-^Wbo calls, ha ? 
V Mai.' Good' fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well at 
my haqd, helpume to a candle, and pen, ink, and 
paper; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be th^nk<^ 
fill to thee for't 

Clo. Master Malvolio ! 

Mai. Ay, good fool. 
. Clo. Alas, sk, how; fell you besides your five wits ? 
^ Maf. Fool, th^re was never man sp ootoriousiy 
abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art* 
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Ch. But as well ? then you are mad, ilideed^ i£ 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. 

MaL They have here property'd me 3 keep me in 
daikness> send ministers to me, asses, and do all they 
can to face me out of my wits. 

Ch. Advise you what you say 5 the minister is here. 
^-Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens restore ! 
endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy vain bibble 
babble. 

Mai, SirTopas,— 

Clo. Maintain no words with him*S good fellow; 
—Who, I, sir ? not I, sir. Grod b'w'you, good sup 
Topas. — Marry, amen. — I will, sir, I will. 

Md, Fool, fool, fool, I say,— 

Clo, Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir ? I 
am shent for speaking to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light, and some 
paper j I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any 
man in Illyria. 

Clo. Well-a-day, — that you were, sir ! 

Mai. By this hand, I am : Good fool, some ink, 
paper, and light, and convey what I will set down to 
my lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ev^ the' 
bearing of letter did. 

Clo. I will help you to't. But tdl me triie, are 
you not mad indeed ? or do you but counterfeit > 

Mai. Believe me, I am notj I tell Aee true* 

Clo. Nay, 1*11 ne'er believe a madman, till I see 
his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and 
ink, '. 
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MaL Fool^ I'll lequite it in the highest degree : i 
^*ythee, be gone. 
. Clo^ I am gone, sir. 

And arum, sir, 
rU he with you again. 
In a trice. 

Like to the old vice *^, 
Your need to sustain ; 
Who with dagger of lath, 
Jn his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha ! to the devil :> 
Like a tnad lad, 
I^are thy naUs, dad. 
Adieu, goodman drivel, [Ejcit, 

SCENE in. 

OUMs Garden. 
Enter Sebastian. 

^eh. This is the air 5 that is the glomus sun ; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feeFt, and see't : 
And thcnigh 'tis wonder that enwraps me thu8> 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was -, and there I found this credit, 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me golden service : 
For though vaj soul disputes well with my sense. 
That this may be some ^rrpr^ but no madness. 
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Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse. 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, thiat persuades me 
To any other trust, but that I am mad^v 
Or else the lady's mad 3 yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her fol- 
lowers, ' . *: ' 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their dispatch. 
With such a sosooth, discreet, and stable bearing. 
As, I percdve, she does : there's soitoething in't. 
That is deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia, and a Priest, 

OH. Blame not this haste of mine : If you mean 
well. 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantry by : there, before him. 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full a&urance of your faith 5 
That any most jealous and too doubtful soul " 
May livfe iat peiace : He shall conceal it. 
Whiles. you are willing it shall come to note j 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Seb. I'll follow this good man, and go with you j 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

Oli. Then lead the way, good father ; And hea- 
vens so shine. 
That they may &irly note this act of mine ! [Exeunt* 
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ACT V, SCENE I. 

The Street before Olivia's Home^ 
Enter Clown, and Fabian. 

Fob, Now as thou lovest me, let me see his letter. 

Ch. Good master Fainan^ grant me another rer 
quest. 

Fab. Anything. 

Clo. Do not desire to see this letter. 

Fab. That is, to give a dog, and, in recompence, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter Duke, Viola, and Attendants^ 

Duke. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends > 

Clo. Ay, sir 5 we are some of her trappings. 

Duke, I know thee well j How dost thou, my good 
feUow ? 

. Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 
: Duke, Just the contrary 5 the better for thy fiiends. 

Clo. No, sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be ? 

Clo. Marry> sir, they praise me, and make an ass 
of me J now my foes tell me plainly, I am an ass :• so 
that by my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of my- 
self; and by my fiiends I am abused : so that, con- 
dusions to be as kisses, if your four negatives make 
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your two affirmatives^ why, then the worse for my 
friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke* Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, sir, no -, though it please you to 
be one of my friends. ^ 

Duke, Thou shalt not be the worse for me j there's 
gold. 

Clo. But that it will be double-dealing, sir, I would 
fOVL could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. . 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for this 
once, and let your flesh and blood obey it 

Duke. WeU, I will be so much a sinner to be a 
double dealer 5 there's another. 

Clo. Primo, secundo, tertio, is a good play j and the 
old saying is, the third pays for all : the triplex, sir, is 
a good tripping measure ; or the bells of St. Bennet, 
sir, may put you in mind 5 One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at 
this throw : if you will let your lady know, I am here 
to speak with her, and bring h^ along with you, it 
may awake my bounty further. . 

Clo. Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go, sir 5 but I would not have you to think, 
that my desire of having is the sin of covetousness : 
but, as you say, sir, let your bounty take a nap, I will 
«wake it anon. [Exit Clown, 
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Entef An ton i o, and Officers. 

Vio. Here comes the man, sir, that did rescue me. 

Duke. That face of his I do remember well 5 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmear'd 
As black as Vulcan^ in the smoke of war : 
A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 
For shallow draught, and bvdk, unprizable ; 
With which such scathful grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our f!eet. 
That very envy, and the tongue of loss, 
Ciy'd fame and honour on him. — What's the matter? 

1 Cff, Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
Tliat took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from Candy ; 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame, and strfte. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him, 

Vio. He did me kindness, sir j drew on my side ; 
But, in conclusion, put strange speech upon me, 
I know not wJiat *twas, but distraction. 

Duke, Notable pirate ! thou salt-water thief! 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou, in terms so bloody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orsino, noble sir. 

Be pleas'd that I shake off diese names you give me } 
Ar\totiio never yet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
prsino*s enemy. A witchcraft drew me liitlier-: 

VOL. I*. K 
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That most ingrateful boy there, by your side. 
From the rude sea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem j a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his sake. 
Did I expose mysejf, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 
And grew a twenty-years-rem6ved thing. 
While one would wink; deny'd me mine own purscj^ 
Which I bad recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be? 

Duke, When came be to this town ? 

JnL To-day, my lordj and for three inonths 
l)efore, 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

J^er Olivia and Attendants 

Duke, Here comes the countess j now heaven walks 

on eartli. 

Bat for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are nladness : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me -, 
But more of that anon. Take him aside. 

OIL What would my lord, but that he may-not have. 



,y Google 



WHAT YOU WILL. %V 

Wlierein (^via may seem serviceable ?— 
Cesario> you do not keep promise with me. 
. Vxo, Madam ? 

Jhike. Gracious Olivia, — 

OU. What do you say, Cesario?-^ — Good my 
lord, 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes me. 

Olu If it be aught to the old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat and fulsome to mine ear. 
As howling after musick. 

J>uke. Still so cruel? 

Qli, Still sa constant^ lord. 

Bvke, What! to perverseness ? you uncivil lady. 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithfull*st offerings hath breath*d out. 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I do ? 

0/f • Even what it please my lord, that shall become 
him. 

Ihilit. Why should I not, had I the heart to do it> 
Like to the Egyptian thief, at point of death. 
Kill what I love 5 a savage jealousy. 
That sometimes savours nobly ? — But hear me this i 
Since you to non-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your favour. 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this, your minion, whom, I know, you love. 
And whom, by heaven 1 swear, I tender dearly. 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye. 
Where he sits crowned in his master*s spite. — 
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Come boy^ with me; my dioogfats are r^ in mischirf: 

I-ll sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 

To spite a raven's heart within a dove. iGoing. 

Vio, And I, most jocund, apt, and wfflingly. 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[^Following, 

Oli, Where goes Cesario } 

Vio, After him I love. 

More than I love these eyes, move than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er I ahs^ love wife ; 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

OU. Ah me, detested ! how am I beguil'd ! 

Vio, Who does beguile you ? who does do you 
wrong ? 

OH, Hast Aou forgot thyself ? Is it so long ?— 
Call forth the h^y father. {Exit an Attendant. 

Duke, Come, away. \To Viola, 

Oli, Whither my lord ?— Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke, Husband? 

Oil. Ay, husband j Can he that deny ? 

Dtikeh Her husband, sirrah ? 

Vio, No, my lord, not I. 

0/i, Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear. 
That makes thee strangle Ay propriety : 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up -, 
Be that thou know*st thou art, and then thou art 
As gieat aa that thou fear'st.— O, welcome, father ! 
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Re-enter Attendant ^ and Priests 

Father^ I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkneis, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know. 
Hath newly past between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love. 
Confirmed by mutual joinder of your hands. 
Attested by the holy dose of lips, 
Strengthen'd by interchangement of your rings ^ 3 
And all the cereniony of this compact 
Seard in my function, by my testinxmy : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my 

grave, 
I have travell*d but two hours. 

Duke. O, thou dissembling cub! what wilt thou be. 
When time hath sow'd a grizzle on thy case *' ? 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewel, and take her 5 but direct thy feet. 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Ffo. My lord, I do protest,— 

OIL O, do not swear 5 

Hold Httle faith, though thou h^st too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-cheek, with his head brok^. 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon j send onf 
presently to Sir Toby. 
OU. Whafs the matter I 
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Sir And, He has broke my head across, and has 
given sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for the love 
of €rod, your help : I had rather than forty pound, X 
were at home. 

Olu Who has done this, sir Andrew ? 

Sir ^nd. The count's gentleman, one Cesario i 
we took him £ar a coward, but he*s the very devH 
incardiqate. 

Duke,, My gentleman, Cesario? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he his : — You broko 
my head for nothing \ and that that I did, I was set 
on to do't by sir Toby, 

Vio. Why do you speak to me ? I never hurt you : 
You drew, your sword upon me, without cause ; 
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 
iurt me j I think, you set nothing by a bloody cox« 
comb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, drunk, kd by the Clown, 

Here comes sir Toby halting, you shall hear more t 

but if he had not been in drink, he would have tickled 

you othergates than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how is't with you I 
Sir To, That's all one -, he has hurt me, and there'i 

^e end on't^ — Sot, did'st see Dick surgeon, sot ? 
' Clo. O he's drunk, sir Toby, an hour agone j his 

eyes were eet at eight i'the morning. 
Sir To, Then -he's a rogue. After a passy-mea^ 

sure, pr a pavin^, I hate a drunken rogue* 
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OH. Away with him : Who hath made this havock 
with them ? 

Sir And. Ill help you, sir Toby, because we'll be 
dressed together. 

Sir To, Will you help an ass-head, and a cox-* 
comb, and a knave ? a thin*&ped knave, a gull ? 

OIL Get him to bed, and kt his hurt be looked to. 
lExeunt Clanm^ Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew: 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb. Jam sorry, madam^ I. have hurt your kins- 
V man 5 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I must have done no less, with wit,, and safety. 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you j 
Pardon mje, ^weet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
persons y 
A natural perspective, that is, and is not. 

Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours racked and tortur'd me^ 
Since I have lost thee ! 

Ant, Sebastian are you ? 

Sel. Fear'st tliou that,. Antonio ? 

Ant. How have you made division of.yourself ?-r»* 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
Tlian these two cjeatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

Oil. Most wonderful } 
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Seb, Do I stand them ? I nevw had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature^ 
Of here and every wher6. I had a sister. 
Whom the blind waves and sui^ges have devonr'd :-s^ 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [To Viola. 

What coontryman ? whfitname? what parentage? 

Fto. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ^ 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too> 
So went he suited to his watery tomb : 
If spirits can assume both form and suit 
You come to fright ui. 

Seb, A spurit I am, indeed. 

But am in that dimension grossly clad/ 
Which Bx>m the womb I did participate. 
"Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should my tears let M upon your cheek, 
i^d say — Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a nlole upon his brow. 

Seh, And so had mine. 

Vio. And died that day when Viola from her birth 
"Had number-d thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my soul ! 
He finished, indeed, his mortod act, 
That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Vio. If nothing lets to make us ha|^y both. 
But this my masculine usurped attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viol^ : which to confirm, 
rn bring you to a captain in this town. 
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Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preserv'd, to serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady> and this lord. 

Seb. So OHnes it^ lady^ you have been mistook : 

[To Oihia. 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid j 
Nor are you therein^ by my life, deceiv'd, . 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not amaz*d *, right noble is his blood. — 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

{To Viola. 
Thou never should'st love woman like to me. 

Vio, And all those sayings will I over-swear j 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night 

Duke, Give me thy hand | 

And let me see thee in thy woman's wee4s. 

Vio. The captain, that did bring me first on shore. 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some action. 
Is now in durance 5 at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Olu He shall enlarge him:— Fetch Malvolio hi-' 
ther :— 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They say, poor gentleman, he's mucbdistsact 
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Rt'-enter Chum, wkk a Letter. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 

From my remembrance clearly banished his.'?:-* 

How does he, sirrah ? 

Clo, Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the staveV 
end, as well as a man in his case may do : he has here 
writ a letter to you, I should have given it to you to- 
day morning 3 but as a madman*s epistles are no gos# 
pels, so it skills not much, when they are de^livered, 

OU. Open it, and read it. 

Clo. Lo(^ then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman. — Bi/ the Lord, tnadam,^^ 

Oli. How now ! art thou mad ? , 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madness : an your 
ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you mixst al-< 
low vox, 

OIL Pr*ythe, read i'thy right wits. 

Clo, So I do, madonna -^ but to read his rigjkt wits, 
is to read thus : therefore perpend, my princess, and 
give ear. 

OIL Read it you, sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab. [reads.'] By the Lord, madam^ you wrong 
me, and the world shall know it : though you ha:oe pui 
me into darkness, and given your drunken cousin rule 
over me, yet have I the benefit of my senses as well as 
your ladyship. I have your own letter that induced me 
to tlte semblance I put on ; with the which I doubt not 
hit to do 'my^lf touch right, or you much shame* Think 
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9fmea$ ym please. I hate my duty a UtUe wUhought 
<f, and speak cut of my injury. 

The madly^used Makolio^ 

on. Did he write ihis ? 

do, Ay> madam. 

Dukf, This savours not much of distraction. 

OH. See him delivered, Fabian j bring him hither. 

[Exit Fabian^ 
"My lord^ so please yon, these things further thought op^ 
To think me as -well a sister as a wife> 
One day shall crown the alliance on*t, so please you. 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke. JVladam, I am most apt to emtoice your 
offer.— 
Your inaster quits you 5 [Ta Fiala.} and, for yout 

service dcme him. 
So much against the mettle of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand 5 you shall from this time be 
]four master's mistress. 

Oii^ A sister ? — you are she 

Re-enter Fabian, with Malvolio* 

Vuke. Is this the madman ? 

0/«. Ay, my lord, this same r 

How now, Malvolio ? 

MaL Madam, you have done me wrong. 

Notorious wrong. 

Oii. Have I, Malvdio ? no* . 
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MmI, Lady, you hare. Vtay you, penws diat 
letter: 
You must not now deny it is your hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in hand, or phrase ^ 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, gmut it then,. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour -, 
Bade me come smiling, and cross-garter'd to yoa. 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon sir Toby, and the lighter peq>le : 
And, acting this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you suffer'd me to be imprisoned. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the ^iest. 
And made the most notorious geck^, and goll^ 
That e'er invention play*d on ? tell me why. 

OH, Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, *tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ^ th^c^n'st in smilli^ 
And in such forms whi<;h here were presuppos d 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content : 
This practice hath most slu«wdly pass'd upon thee 5 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it. 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiflf and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 
' Fab. Good madam, hear me speak' f 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
^Taint the condition df this present hour. 
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Which I hava uronder'd at. In hope k Aah not^ 
Most freely J. Qoofysn, myself^ and Tob3r> 
Set this device against Malvolio here, 
Upon some stubborn and uneourteous parts 
We had conceived against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How with sportful malice it was fdlow'd. 
May rather pluck on kmghter than revenge j 
If that the injuries be justly weigh*d. 
That have on both udes past. 

Oli, Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled thee ? 

Clo. Why, some are born great, some atckteve great' 
ness, and some Have greatness thrown vpon them, I was 
one, sir, in this interlude 5 one sir Topas, sir 5 bpt 
ihafs all one :— % the Lord, fool, I am not mad; — 
But do you remember ^ Madam, why laugh you at such 
a barren rascal^ an you smile not, he's gagg'd: And 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Mai, 111 be revenged on the whole pack of you. 

lExit. 

Oli, He hath been most notoriously abu8*d. 

Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace :— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet -, 
When tliat is known, and golden time convents^ 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Mean time, sweet sister. 
We will not part from hence. — Cesario, come 5 
For so you shall be, while yon are a manj 
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Bx^t, when in other habits you are seen^ 

Orsino's mistress^ and his ^cy*8 queeiu [^ExemK 

SONG, 

Clo. When that I was and a little tiny boy. 
With ha/f ho, the wind and the rain, 
A foolish thing was but a toy, 
For the rain it raineth every day^ 

But when I came to man*s estate. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 

'Gainst knaoe and thief men shut their gate. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came, alas ! to wive. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

By swaggering could I never thrive. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

But when I came unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

With toss-pots still had drunken head. 
For the rain it raineth every day. 

A great while ago the world begun. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 

But thaVs all one, our play is done. 
And wt'U strive to please you every day* [Exit^ 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; or, WHAT YOU WILL. 



^£Vr since pursue we.] This image evidently al- 
ludes to the story of Actaeon, by which Shakspeare 
seems to think men cautioned against too great fa*> 
miliarity with foibidden beauty. Actseon^ who saw 
Diana naked> and was torn in pieces by his hounds^ re- 
presents a man who, indulging his eyes or his imagina* 
tion with the view of a woman that he cannot gain> 
has his heart torn with incessant longing. An inter- 
pretation far more elegant and natural than that of sir 
Francis Bacon, who, in his ' Wisdom of the Ancients/ 
supposes this story to warn -us against inquiring into 
the secrets of princes, by shewing that those who 
know that which, for reasons of state, is to be con- 
cealed, will be detected and destroyed by their own 
servants. johnson* 

* Her sweet 'perfections,'] The Ikoer, brain, and hearty 
are admitted in poetry as the residence of passions, 
judgment, and sentiments. These are what ShakspeaM^ 
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calls ker &weet perfections, though he has not verf 
clearly expressed what he might design to have said. 

STEEVENS. 

' And might not he delivered fo the tvorld.'] ' I wish I 
might not be made public to the worlds with regard to 
the state of my birth and fortune, till I have gained a 
ripe opporttmittf for my design.' 

Viola seems to have formed a very deep design with 
very litde premeditation : she is thrown by shipwreck 
on an unknown coast , hears that the prince is a bache- 
lor, and resolves to supplant the lady whom he courts. 

' JOHNSON. 

* rU seroe thk duke ;] Vida is an excellent sch«ner, 
never at a loss; if tbe ean*t Aerve die lady, sbe wiB 
serve the duke. jOHifsoN. 

* He's asis^a man"] Ta// signifiod formerly, some^ 
times stout of body, and sometimes stout of heart or 
mind. That it had another meaning besides high, it 
^ident in The Merry Wives of Windsor, idiere Slen* 
der is said to be a tall man of his inches. 

^ *-^ coystril,] was a sort of lackey, attending tx* 
bear the arms of a knight, without being permitied, 
Vk.e a squire, to use them. Holinshed calls Coisterds 
f unwfflrlike attendants on an army.' See his Dmcnp* 
tion <f England, vol. iii. page 272. Coystril was ako 
%igp\kedi to a dunghUt-cock^ 

^ Castiliano vulgo ;] I meet with the word Castilian 
^d Castilians in several of the old comedies. It is 
difficult to assign any peculiar propriety to it, as it 
ig)pear8 to have been used as a cant term^^ The 
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«Mf, in the M. W. of Windtor, calls Gains a Gif- 
tiHaH^kwg UrnuUi and in the Mfrry DeoUofEdmonp 
Um, one of the characters says^ Ha ! mt/ Castilian dia^ 
kgtus / In an old ccmedy call'd Look about you, l60C^ 
it is joined with another toper's exclamation veiy fi'e* 
qnent in Shakq>eare : 

" And Bioo wilihe ay, and Castik iob^ 
So again in Heywood*8 Jew of Malta, l633. 

Hey, Rifoo CastiUano, man*s a man. 

STEEVEKS. 

• J*Vilry,«frO Whatisthejestofrfryikiiirf^Iknow 
not any better than Sur Andrew. It may possibly 
mean> a hand widi no money in it) or> according to 
die rules of phjrsiognomy, she may intend to insinuate 
that it is not a lover^s hand> a moist hand being vul- 
gaily accounted a sign of an amorous constitution. 

JOHNSOK. 

That a dry hand is not a lover^s hand^ I diould con« 
tideras the only meaning of Shakspeare. 

• ^-iike mistress MaWs picture f] Mr. Steevenssup* 
foees Shakspeare to mean, by mistress Mall, Mary 
Friths As it is impossible to contradict Mr. Steevens, 
aad say our author did not, so it is also bare conjee* 
ture that he did intend her. Shakspeare certainly has 
here no allusion to the decency or the delicacy of the 
age ; nor to MoU Cutpurse*% being an hermaphrodite. 
He i^>eaks of a picture that required a curtain to pre- 
vent its being spoiled by the dust ^ but we know of no 
^soch vfduable picture that was ever taken of the Roar^ 
^Girl 

VOL. If* 8- 
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• *** ->-^u sinfc-a«-pace.] i. e. a cmque^paee ; thd nani^ 
'ei a danoe> the measures whereof are regulated bjr 
the munber fire. The word occurs elsewhere in our 
jruthor. t^ia j, havkiivs. 

" *-Hi fisBoai^cokmfd «toi.] The old cqpy readi 
o dam*d coloured stock. . Stockiftgs were, in Shak**- 
8peare*s time, called $iocks, stxbvens. 

'* — a 'womm'sfart.'] That is, thjr pr<^)er part in n 
play would be a woman's* Women were then per- 
sonated by boys. JOHNSON. 

'^ A good lenlen a^Mctfer/] A k(m,(x, a^l we now 
eall it, a <^ aniwer^ johnson* 

** — ito 6e«<?r ^AtfJi the fool$* zanies.] In the xepre* 
•entatiooof a £x)l, we always see a stick or baxobie in 
his hand, with a cap and bell like his own. It seems 
to be his designation, as thecaduceus was that <^M^r 
cury. This is called a zany. 

" -^tf«rf at^r door li^e u sheriff's post,] It was 
the custom for that <^cer to have large posts set up 
at lus door, as an indication of his office. The original 
of whidi was, that the king's proclamations, and (rther 
puUic acts, might be affixed thereon by way of pub* 
lication. $o Jonson's IHAKry Man mi of his Humour, 

putqSr 

TV th lord Chancellor's tomb, or the Shrives posts. 

WARBU&TON. 

'^ Jnd kavt the xoorld no copy.'] How m«ich mor^ 
elegantly is this thought eiqpiessed by ShakspesuK^ 
tiian by Beaumont and Fletcher in their Fiie&M(tfri 
I grieve such virtue should be laid in earth 
Witlwut an heir, sxsxv^j&jf A* 
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V tfkh gro&ns that thunder loce, with itghs ^Jire.} 
Tliit line ii wortii7 of Drjdm's Jhumsor, and ianittid 
in modoeiy of amorous hypertx>les. ftTBJfcv£Ma« 

"Tile county's moM ;— ] L e. the count's mad. Thi« 
gemtiYe to count is not unfreqnent in Sfaakspeare. 

>» -^4er (yes had lost her tongue,} We say a mail 
loies his comfKUiy when they go one way and he goes 
another. So Olivia's tongue hst^ her ^yes ; her toi^e 
was talking of the Duke and her eyes gazing on hb 
messenger. joimaoN. 

^ Haw eattf is it, for the fraper-foht 

In women* s waxen hearts to set thekr forms r\ Vidi 
has been condemning those who disguise thems^es^ 
becaitte OHvia had £dlen in love with a specious ap^ 
pearance. How easy is it> she adds> ^ those who 
are proper (i. e. foiir in their appearance) add fake 
i}, e. deceitfol) to make an inq)re8si(»i on the hearts of 
women! 8T£BV£N8. 

«* Haw mU this fedge ?] To fadge is to suit, io Jit. 

•* / £«rf impcticos Mjf gratillity 5] This, Sir T. Han^ 
mer teUs us, is the same with impocket thy gratmtj^. 
He is undoubtedly right 5 but we must read, / did 
impeticoat /Ay gratuity. The fbds were kept in long 
coats, to which the idlu^n is made. Th^:e is yet 
much in this dialogue which I do not understand. 

JOHNSON. 

I believe Sir T* Hanmer's word impocket should be 
preferred to Dr. Johnson's impeticoat. The Clown 
did not alwa^ wear peticoata. 
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ts- — ^^ ^a^ draw three souls imt cf cnexoeacef'f^ 
Oar author represents weavers as much given to har--' 
mony in his time. This expression of the power of 
tnusic is familiar with him. So^ " Is it not strange 
that sheep's^guts should hale men's souls out of their 
bodies ?" Why he says three souls, is because he is 
speaking of a catch in three parts. And the peripa* 
tetic philosophy^ then in vogue, very liberally gave 
ev^ man three souls ; the vegetatroe or plastic, the 
animal, and the rational. To this, too, Jonson alludes 
in his Poetaster; ** What, will I turn shark upon my 
friends? or my friends friends? Iscomitynih my 
three souls.'* By the mention of these /Arcf, ther^bre, 
we may suppose it was Shakspeare's purpose to hmt 
to us those surprizing effects of music, which the 
ancients speak of when they tell us of Amphion^ 
who moved stones and trees; Orpheus and Arion, who 
{2iva&^ sofoage beasts ; and Timotheus, who governed^ 
as he pleased, the passions cf Ms human auditors. So 
noble an observation has our author conveyed in the 
jnbaldry of this buffoon character, warburton* ' 

** Peg^a-Ramsey,] Nash mentions Peg of Ramsey 
amongst several other ballads. In Durfey's Pitts to 
^UTge Melancholy is a very obscene old song, entitled 
Pegra-Ramsey, mentioned by Dr. Percy. 

.** -^your coziers' catches — ] Cozier is a taylor, 
-from coudre, to sew, participle cousu,¥t, 

k JOHNSON^ ; 

^ Sneck up!] So in Beaumont and Fletcher's JiTiff^iie 
of the Burning Pestle^ 
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. '*» Let lliy &ther go sn^ck vp, he shall never come 
between a parr of sheets with me again whilst h^ 
lives." steevj:n8. 

*7 — ^Aere inhaUJbe no more cakes and ah f] It was the? 
custom on holidays or saints days to make cakes in 
honour of the day. The Puritans called this, super- 
stition, and in the next page Maria says, that Malvolio 
is sometimes a kind of Puritan^ See Qvarlous*s acr 
count of Rabbi Busy^ Act i. sc. 3. Ben. JonsorCs Bar^ 
thelmew Fair. nil. letherland. 

** — rub your chain foith crums ;] Stewards anciently 
wore a ckmn as a mark of superiority over otlier ser- 
vants. So m Webster's Dutchess ofMalfy, 1623, 
- '* Yes, and the chippings of the buttery fly after him 
to scower his go/c? (cAam.'* steevens. 

^ — Penthesilea.] Penthesilea was a queen of the 
Amazons slain by Achilles. 

^ Let still the woman take An elder than herself;} 
* Live and learn,' says the proverb. No speech in all 
Shakspeare's writings is more importantly true than 
this of the Duke. Yet the poet, when a mere boy, 
married a woman seven years older than himsel£ 

^* — thy mind is a very opal !] The opal is a pre- 
cious stone which frequently appears to change its co- 
lour^ as it is view*d in a different light. The Clown 
tells the Duke that his mind is as changeable as this 
gem, because he sent for him but a few minutes be-t 
^re, and now begs leave to leave him. 
, ^^ J am all the daugktprs of my father's house, 

^nd all ^ the brothers tooi^^-^} This vas thfc 
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iMst BiiM doswer that cofuld be giren. ^e gties- 
Ikm was of wdi a nature, tiiat to have declined tfad 
appearance of a direct answo*, must have raised su* 
fpLcioa, Hiis has the appearance ctf a %rect answei ' ; 
ihat the iUter died of her hoe ; she (who passed for a 
man) saying, she was all the daughters of herfather*s 
house. But the Oxford editor, a great enemy, as should 
seem, to all equivocati<m, obliges her to answer thus, 
She*s aU the davghters tf my father's house, 

And I am all the sot^ ■ 

TJut if the editor shoiild be asked now, how the Duk6 
came to take this for an answer to his question, to b* 
sure the editor can tell us. w a r b u rto w . 

^ nettle of India ?] The poet must here mean a 
zoophyte, called the Urtica marma, abounding in tb» 
Indian seas, 

** Quae tacta totius corporis pruritum queB<km ex- 
^ citat, unde n(»nen urticce est sortita." 

Wolfgan, Hist, Animah 

'* Urticce marina omnes pruritum quendam movent^ 
^^ et acrimonii sui venerem extinctam et sc^itam ex- 
" citant." Johnston's Hist, Nat, de Exang, Aquat^ 

p. 56. STEEVEKS. 

** the lady cf the strachy] We should read Trachy,, 
i. e. Thracff ; for so the old English writers called k^ 
Mandeville says, *' As Trachye and Mmr^oigne of 
the which Alisandre waa kyng." wAahuRTOif. 

What we should read it is hard to say. Here is ao 
allusion to s<Mne old story whidi I have not yet dis* 
covered. joHKbOir. 
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Mr. Steerens would suggest starchy firom to ttarch: 
Imt the \mrtf of the cQxoomb Mdndio^ which had 
dubb*d hun a count in his last reverie^ would hardlj 
saSkx him to waste a thought on ^ the lady who had 
the care of the linen.' 

^ Though (mr Hlence be drawn from vs with cars,] 
Dr. Johnson would read earts, and Mr. T)rrwhitl 
cables, yet it a^ears to me that a car is as jood a vehicle 
to draw silence with as any other. The &ct is, it i« 
one of the thousand lines that Ben Jonson wished to 
God Shakspesne had Uotted^ when the hurry which 
caused him to write them was over. We talk oidraxc-^ 
ing out a man's words or a man's tonfessipn : but to 
silence we affix invariably some varb. of in^itim ot 
restraint. To drawwiih a car, or at cart, or a cable, 
or by the ears, or aiy other mode of drawing that the 
ingenuity of a commentator can recur to, i^ill never 
give to the reader a palatable idea of an imposition of 
silence. 

'* — her great Vs.'] In the direction of the letter 
which Malvc^o reads, there is neidier a C, nor a F, 
tp be found. steevens* 

There may, however, be wcvds in the directian 
whidi he does not read. To l(brmal directions of two 
ages ago^ were oflen added these words. Humbly 
Presettt. johnson. 

^ slannyel] Hie name of a kind of hawk, is very 
jodicioosly put here for a stallion, by Sir Thomas Han* 
men ^oumov^ 
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^ as nmk ms afaxJ] Sir ThcMnas Hmaax lea^Nol 
mrank. The oi^r ediiicm, though it be at rmii. 

JOUNSOK* 

Sowter> which meftns a bangler^ a cobler^ or botcher^ 
IS here put for a bungling hound : hence to fox-bunter» 
the peac&^ i0f Sir T. Hanmer will appear the most 
proper. * 

^' I xdti be pdat'-de^yice, the veiy mwi.] This^irase 
h of French extraction — a p&mts^deoisez^ Chaucef 
uses it in the Rmaunt of the Rose, 

'* Her nose was wrought at point^deoice.'* 
u e. vntii the utmost possible exactness, stesvens* 

^ — tray-trip,] Tray-trip is mentioned in The Citf 
Match by Ja^r Maine, l639» 
■' ■ ^^ while she 

** Made visits above stairs, would patientty 
'^ Find himself business at tray-trip i'the hall.*^ 
^/Ind again in Beaumont and Fletcher's Scon^ul Lady, 
1616, 

'* Reproving him at tray^^rip, sir, for swearing.** 
So again in Glsqpthome's Wit in a Constable, I639, 

— — ** mean time, you may play at tray-trip 
or oockall for black puddings^*' st ee v eks« 

** — a cheveril gfow— ] A cAerm/ gloYe [i..e. akidt 
leather glove, fiom the French chcDreau\ beu^ dressed 
but on one side, puts on a different appearance a£« 
cording to the side that is turned outwards. 

^^ -—the haggard,] The haggard is the mreclaimed 
hav;k, who Qk» aftex every bird without distinction* . 

ST££VEKS« 
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The 1neahiDg.111a7.be, that he must catdi every 
opportanity, as the wild hawk strikes every bird. 
Alt pethaps it might be read more properly^ 

Not Uke the haggard. * 

He must chuse penons and times> and observe tem- 
pers^ he must fly at proper game, like the trained 
hawk, and fly at large like the haggard, to seize all 
that comes in his way. johnsov. 

« ^^the list — "} b the bound, Umit, farthest point. ' 

J^OHKSON. 

** No, not a grise;] Agrise is a step, sometimes writ* 
ten greeie, from degres, French. johkson. 

** I had as Uef be a Brownist, as a politician,] The 
lectof the Browmsts, of which the poet makes men^ 
don, was derived flx>m c«e Robert Brown^ in the year 
1581. The tenets of this sect were of so absurd a 
nature, and sa totally repugnant to the modes of the 
establishment at that time, that they drew upon them- 
selves the public censure, the consequence of which 
was, that they were soon obliged to seek an asylum 
m the Netherlands. Some dme afterwards the au* 
thor returned and took orders in the church of £ng^ 
land, but C^faa dictuj he turned out to be a veiy 
profligate and unworthy pastor. 

It is remarkable, that a part of this sect^ transplant- 
ing themselves into America, laid the foundation of 
the colony of New England. Humphreys. 

The Browmsts seem, in the time of our author, to 
btave been the constant objects of pc^pular satire. Iii 
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stroke at them : 

— ^-''.c^a new dtet, and the good professon^ w^ 
*^ like the Brcmmist, frequent gravel^its shortly^ iai 
^ thej use woods and obscure boles akeady." 

ftTXEVXN9. 

*^ I haoe 9er^ after kim: Hettnfi^he'Ucome;'] From 
whom could my lady have any sudi inteliigesce ? Her 
servant^ employed upon this errand> was not yet re- 
turned; and> when he does return^ he brings word^ 
that the youth would hardly be intreated bad^ I am 
persuadedj she was intended rather to be in suspense^ 
and deliberatiog with herself: putting the supposi- 
tion that he would come > and askii^ hersdf> m that 
case^ how she should entmtain himu tHeobald. 

— £"€ taj^,he'U comei] k e. I svqppoee now, or ad- 
mit now, he says he*ll come 5 which Mr. Theobald; 
not understanding, alters unnecessarily to, $0^ ite will 
oome; in which the Oxford editor has followed hinu 

WARBURTOiT. 

^7 < — mdsunmer mtiMcssJ] Hot wesdier o£ten turat 
the brain, which is, I suppose, alluded to here. 

JOHVftON. 

^^ —cherry-pit] Ckerrtf*]^ is pitching cherry-stones 
into a little hole. Nash, speakii^ of .the paint on 
Jadies* faces, says — ** You may pky at cherry-fit in 
*' their cheeks/' So in a cqmedy, called The Isle of 

Qulis, 161 1 '' if she were here, I would have a 

f* bout at cobnut or cherry-pit,'* . So in TJfe IVUeh cf 
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lEdtHMimy ** I Ime lov'd a wite^ ever amd I^lay'd 



^JElkiigr^^^.^'cdffier!] C^Utrw$B, in oor aa- 
liior'» 6nie^ a term of the ki^iest reproacb. So great 
WCTe the impositions practised by the venders of coals> 
tiiat R. Greene, a* the Conclusion of his Notable Dis^ 
e&oery ofCfKmage, 15|[^2> has published what he calld> 
A pletuoHt Di^cfcery of the Coseuttge ofCoOkr*. 

STEEVEir*. 

•** — vxar /A/* jewel forme,'] Jewel does not pro* 
perly signify a sin^e gem, but any precious c»mament 
^superflmty. johnson. 

*^ He is knight, diM*d with unfiackd rapier, and on 
eetrpet consideration 5-*] Tliat is, he is no soldier by 
profession, not a Knight Banneret, d^ibbed in the field 
of battk> but, 07t carpet ctrndderation, at a festivity, or 
on scHne peaceable occasion, i^^n knights receive 
their dignity kneeling not on the ground, as in war> 
but on a carpet. Hiis is, I believe, the original of the 
contemptuous term a cajpet knight, who vrz% naturally 
&eld in sccwn by the men of wat. joh n son. 

There -was an order of kni^thood of the appellatioa 
of Knights of the Carpet, though few or 1^0 per- 
sons (at least among those whom I have consulted) 
seem to know any thing about it, or even to have 
heard of it. I have taken s<Hne memor^da concern- 
ing the institution, and know that William lord Burgb 
(of Starborough castle in the county of Surry, fether 
to Tlknnas lord Bui^h, deputy of Ireland, and to Shr 
icAm Burgh who took the great Caracca ship in 1592) 
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"was made a Kmgkt qftke Carpd, at WestminiBtary on 
the 2d of October, ] 553, the day after Queen Mary*^ 
coronation : and I met with a list of all who were 
made so at the same time> in Stjype'g Memoriali, vd, 
iii. Appendix, p. 11, 

See Amtis's Obiervatians on the Knight kood cf tho^ 
Path (Load. 1725), p. 50. '' Upon the accession of 
*' Queen Mary to the ihione, a commission was 
" granted to the earl of Aruridel, empowering him to 
** make kni^ts, but without anjf additional title, 
*' within two days after the date of that patent : which 
*' were the two dajrs preceding her coronation. In 
*' pursuance hereof, we find the names of the knights 
^' created by him, according to the stated form of 
^ creating kni^tKc^ the Bath > and the variety of the 
** ceremonies used, so distinctly related, that it partis, * 
<' cularly deserves to be consulted in the appendix.*' 
. So that Mr. Anstis plainly considers them as being 
only a species (^Knights of the Bath^ though toithout 
any additional title. 

If 80, the appellation of Knights <^the Carpet might: 
be only popular ; not their strict ox proper title. This, 
however^ was sufficient to induce Shakspeare (who 
wrote whilst they were commonly spoken oif by sudx 
an app^ation) to tise that term, in contrast to a knight-* 
hood conferred upon a real soldier, as a reward of 
.military valour. 

For this valuable note I am haj^y to confess tay 
obligations to James Burrow, Esq. of the Temple^ 
I*. R. S. and F. S. A. Greene uses the term — Carpeiii 
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iaiight^, id cont^npt , of those 4>f whom he k speak" 
ing J and in The D<ywnfal of Robert Earl of Hunting'* 
ton, l60l, it is em{doyed for the same purpose : * 
. . • *' soldiers, come away 5 

*' This Carpet-knight «its carping at our scars.** : 

STEEVENS. 

** — I have not seen such a virago.] Virago cannot 
be properly used here, unless we suppose Sir Toby to 
mean, I never saw one who had «o much the look of 
'Woman, with the j^owess of man. ^ohnbon. ; 

*^ — o*erflouri8h*d by the (few/,] In the time of Shakr 
fpeare, trunks, which are now deposited in lumber- 
rooms, or other obscure ph^es, w:ere part of the fiir- 
niture of apartments in which company was receiveci. 
I have seen more than one of these, as old ^ the time 
of our poet. They were richly ornamented on the 
tops and sides with scroll work, emblematical de- 
vices, ^c. and were elevated on feet. 

STEEVENS* . 

^ I am afraid this great lubber the world will provf 
M cockney,^ That is, affectation and foppery will over- 
spiead the world. j on n so n . ; 

.^^ In this uncivil and wnju^t extent] Extent is, in 
law, a writ of execution, whereby goods are seissed for 
the king* It is therefore taken here for vidknce iu 
general. johnsok. 

' ^ — bay-windows — ] A bay-window is the same as a 
bwxhwind&w ; a window in a recess ,. or bay. The fclr 
lowing ii^tancesjnay support the suppositions 
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«' We are simply 8tock*d> widi doth of fisim 

*' cushions 
** To fiinush oat bay^tomdofom" 

Ckatte Maid in Cheap^nde^ l6ao« 
So in Cinthia*9 Revek by B. Jonson, 16DI. 

*' retiring myself into a 6ay-n;tn€fe«7^ &c.*' 

Again, Stowe^s Chromcle of Hen. IV. 

** As Tho. Mcmtagne rested him at a hm^wMam, 
'* a gun was levell'd, to." 

So in a small black-letter ho6k, entitled. Beware tke 
Cat, 15g4, written by Maister Streamer : 

" I was lodged in a chamber, which had a fiure 
hay^window opening into the gaiden*" 
&o in Hafo'ood the Ei^grammiat : 

** All Newgate windowes, ft^-wim&not iiicy be^ 
'' All lockers out there stand at baif we see.** 

STEBVBNS, 

^ — I am for ali toaters.] A phrase taken from the 
iactor*s ability of making the audience cry either with 
mirth or grief. w a rburtoit. 

I rather think this expression borrowed from qx»t»- 
men, and relating to the qualifications of a comjdete 
■spaniel. j o h n so jf . 

A cloak for all kinds of knavery 5 taken fitmi the 
Italian proverb, Tu hoi mantiUo da ogm mcqua. 

SMITH* . 

I am rather of the opinion of Mason and Mr. Hen- 
iey that the Clown here means by tvaters, the colomr 
of the difierent/iiYciaitf stij^, *' I have played Sir 
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Topn weB, yoa tay $ I caa ^ty any othCT part> or a 
ttone of any oihcr vrnter, ju9t as much to advantage.** 
^^ Maintain uo wortk %sM kimj\ Here the Clown ift 
the dark acts two persons, and counterfeits, by va» 
nation of v^ice, a dialogue between himself and Sir 

Topas. 1 nill, sir, 1 will, is spoken after a pause^ 

9& i£, in the mean time^ Sir Topas had whispered. 

JOHNSON, 

*^ Uke to the old vice,] Vice was the fool of the 
old Moralities. Some traces of this character are still 
preserved in puppet-shows, and by country mummers. 

JOHNSON. 

This character was always acted in a mask ; it pro- 
bably had its name from the old French word vis, for 
which they now use visage, though they still retain it 
in vis a vis, which is, literally^yiice to face, 

STEEVENS. 

^ — interchangement ofymir rings ;] In former dayi 
the wife gave also a ring to the husband, in the cele* 
bration of marriage. 

*'' — case ?] Case is a word used contemptuously 
for skin. We yet talk of a fox case, meaning the 
stuffed skin of a fox. johnson. 

^ — apavin,] This dance is mentioned by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher in the Mad Lover: 
** I'll pipe him such a pavan" 
And in Stephen Gosson's Schoole of Abuse, containing 
a pleasaunt invective against Poets, Pipers, &c. 157<A, 
it is enumerated^ as follows, among other dances : 
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« '^ Dumps, paom, galliardes, measures^ fincyeflu ol* 
*^ newe streTnes.'* I do not^ at last, see how the 
sense will com^etelj quadrate cm the present oc* 

CasioiU STEEVEHS. 
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In the fifth novel of the eighth decad of Giraldi Cin- 
thio, Maximine emperor of Rome invests Juriste, an 
officer renowned for his rigid justice, with full au- 
thority in the government oflnspruck, 

A citizen of that town, by name Ijodcmco, having 
ravished a girl, confesses the fact, and according to a 
law in force was sentenced for it to lose his head. 

Epitia, the sister of Lodovico, who was then only 
in her sixteenth year, and of a person extraiiely beau- 
tiful, prostrates herself at the feet of the governor to 
supplicate her brother's life. Juriate is fired bjy lusti 
and determines to seduce her* For this purpose he 
appoints another interview, and then proposes her dis- 
honour as the price of her brother's pardon, at the 
same time giving her hopes that he might perhaps re-> 
pair the injury by marriage. 

The virtuous maid ^ums at the prc^ered terms^ 
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and flies to her unfortunate brother, whom she ex- 
horts and encourages to submit to hi& fete with a pro- 
per fortitude ; but the fear of death overpowers the 
resolution of Lodovico, and Epitia to save him becomes 
the victim of Juriste*s baseness. 

The unfeeling and ungenerous governor, after Ids 
lust is satiated, falsifies his word, and instead of liberat- 
ing the injured virgin's brother, he sends him home to 
her a lifeless corpse. Grief and wounded honour 
now urge her steps to the emperor, who first causes 
Juriste to marry her in his presence, and afterwards 
C(5ndemns him to suffer a like death with Lodovico. 

This sentence of Maximine soon finds its way to 
the lodgings of Epitia. Again she appears a suppliaiit 
before the empeiior to beg the life of her husband. 
'' His death was before," says she, ^^ due to my 
wrongs, but his life is now become my care through 
the engagements you have made me enter into with 
him." Juriste is pardoned at the entreaty of his wife^ 
and, . struck with her uncommon magnanimity and 
kindness, he treats her with unbounded love to the 
end of his life. 

Doctor Johnson, speaking of Measure for Measure^ 
jays, *' I cannot but suspect that some other had new 
modelled the novel of Cynthio, or written a story 
which in some particulars resembled it, and that Cyn- 
thio was not the author whom Shakspeare immer 
diately followed. The emperor in Cynthio is name^ 
Maximine; the duke, in Shakspeare*s enumeration of 
the perscms of the drama^ is called Vincentio* This 
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appears a very slighi remark -, but since the duke has 
no name in the play, nor is ever mentioned but by his 
title, why should he be called Vincentio' among the 
persons, but because the name was copied from the 
story, and placed superfluously at the head of the list 
by the mere habit of transcription ? It is therefore 
likely that there was then a story of Vincentio, duke 
of Vienna, different from that of Maximine emperor 
of the Romans. 

" Of this play the light or comick part is very na- 
tural and pleasing^ but the grave scenes, if a few pas- 
sages be excepted, have more labour than elegance. 
The plot is rather intricate than artful. The time of 
the action is indefinite ; some time, we know not how 
much, must have elapsed between the recess of the 
duke and the imprisonment of Claudio ^ for he must 
have learned the story of Mariana in his disguise, or 
he delegated his power' to a man already known to 
be corrupted. The unities of action and place am 
sufliciently preserved.'* 
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Persons Represented. 



ViNCKNTio, duke of Vienna. 

Akoelo, lord deputy in the duke's absence, 

EsCALUs^ an ancient lord, joined with Jngelo in the 

deputation, 
Claudio, o young gentleman, 
Luc 10, afantaUick, 
Two other like Geiitkmen, 
Va RRius *, a gentleman, servant to the duke. 
Provost. 
Thomas, 7 
Peter, \*^fi^rs. 

A Justice, 

Elbow, a simple constable. 
Froth, a foolish gentleman, 
Hlovmy servant to Mrs, Over-done, 
AbhorsoNj^zw executioner, 
Baunardine, a dissolute prisoner, 

Isabella, sister to Claudio, ' 
Marian A, betrothed to Angela. 
Juliet, beloved by Claudio, 
Francisca, a nun. 
Mistress O v e r- i>o n e, a bawd. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Officers, and other 
Attendants, 

SCENE, Vienna. 

* Varrius might be omitted, for he is only once spoken to, and sayt 

jiCtl.Ir '. JoHNiON. 
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ACT I. SCENE L 

An ApartfHeni in tie Duke*s FaUtce^ 
En^frDuKE^ Escalus^ Lords, and Attendanti^ 

Duke. EscALUS, — 

Escd. My lord. 

Duke, Of government the properties to unfold. 
Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse | 
Since I am put to know S that your own science^ 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice 
My strength can give you ; Then no more remains. 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them work \ The nature of our people. 
Our city*s institutions, and the terms 
For conmion justice, you are as pregnant in. 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commission. 
From which we would not have you warp. — Call 

luther, 
I say, bid come before us Angela — 

[Esit an Aticndajd^ 
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What figure of us think you he will bear > 
For you muff know, we have with special soul 
Elected him i or absence to supply ; 
Lent him our cerror> drest him with our lore $ 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power r Wliat think you of it ? 

Escal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour^ 
It is lord Angelo. 

£ftf^r Ang£LO. 

Duie. Look, where he comes. 

Ang, Mweys obedient to your grace*s will> 
1 come to know your {Measure* 

Duke. Angelo> 

There is a kind of character in thy life. 
That, to the observer, doth thy history 
Fully tinfold : Thyself and thy belonging 
Are not thine oWn so proper, as to waste 
Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as We with torches do j 
Not«Hght them for themselves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'4 
But to fine issues : nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 
ftut, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor. 
Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speedy 
^o one that can toy part in him advlrtise* 
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Hold therefore/ Ai^do 5 

In our remove, be thou at full ourself ; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 

Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Escalus, 

Though first in question^ is thy secondary : 

Take thy commissioD. 

. Ang. Now, good my lord. 

Let there be some more test made of my metal. 

Before so noble and so great a figure 

Be stamp'd upon it. 

Duke, No more evasion : 

We have with a leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you 5 therefore take your honours. 
Our haste firom hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestioned 
Matters of needfiil value. W0 shall write to you> 
As time and our concemings shall importune. 
How it goes with us 5 and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Afig, Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we may bring you something on the way. 

J)uke» My haste may not admit it ^ 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own 5 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your hand ; . 
I'll privily away : I love the people, 
6i|t do not like to stage me to their eyei^ ; 
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Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their loud applause, and aves vehem^it ; 
^or do I think the man of safe discretion. 
That does affect it. Once more, fere you wdl. 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes ! 

EieaL Lead forth, and bring you back in happiness ! 

Duke, I thank you : Fare you well. [Exit, 

Eical, I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave 
To have fi-ee speech with you j and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have 5 but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed* 

Ang, ^Tls so with me : — ^Let us withdraw together. 
And we may socm our satisfaction have 
Touching that {)oint 

Bscd. I'll W2ut upon your honour. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

A Street. 
Enter Lu c i o, and two Gentlemen, 

I/ucio, If the duke, with the other dukes, come not 
to composition with the king of Hungary, why, then 
all the dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent, Heaveii grant us its peace^ but not the king 
of Hungary's ! 
s 2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concludest like the sanctimonious pi« 
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rsite^ that went to sea with the ten commandments^ 
but scraped one out of the table. 

2 GmU Thou shalt not steal ? 

hudo. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to command 
the captain and all the rest from their functions 5 they 
put forth to steal : There's not a soldier of us aU, that, 
in the thanksgiving before meat, doth relish the pe- 
titicm well that prays for peace. 

2 Gent, I never heard any soldier di^ke it. 
Lucio. I believe thee 3 for, I think, thou never wast 

where grace was said. 

2 Gent. No ? a dozen times at least* 

1 Gent. What ? in metre* ? 

Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language* 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio, Ay! why not? Grace is grace, despite of 
all controversy : As for example 5 Thou thyself art a 
wicked villain, despite of all grace* 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers be- 
tween us. 

Lucio. I grant -, as there may between the lists and 
the velvet : Thou art the list. 

1 Gait, And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet j 
thou art a three -pil'd piece, I warrant thee : I had as 
lief be a list of an English kersey, as be pil'd, as thou 
art pil'd, for a French velvet K Do I speak feelingly 
now? 

Lvcio. I think thou dost 5 and, indeed, with most 
painiul feeling of thy speech ; I will, out of thine own 
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confession^ learn to begin thy health 5 but^ whilst I 
live, forget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent I think, I have done myself wrong ; have 
I not? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hastj whether thou art 
tainted, or free. 

iMcio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation 
coipes ! I have purchased as many diseases under her 
roof, as come to^ 

2 Gent. To what, I i»ay ? 

1 Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent, To three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

Ijucio, A French crown more. 

1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases in me : 
but thou art full of error 5 1 am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy 5 but so 
0ound, as things t^t are hollow : thy bones are hol- 
low j impiety has made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now ? Which of your hips has the 
most profound sciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well^ there's one y<mder anrested^ 
and carry*d to prison, was worth five thousand of yoa 
all. 

1 Gent. Who's that, Ipray thee ? 

Binod. Marry, sir, that's Claudio, signior Claudio* 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

B(md^ Nay, but I know, 'tis so: I sawhimarrested| 
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WW him carried away -, and, whidi is more, within 
these three days his head's to be chopped off. , 

Lucio, But, after all this fooling, I would not have 
it so : Art thou sure of this ? 

Bawd, I am too sure of it : and it is for getting ma- 
dam Julietta with child* 

lAtcio, Believe me, this may be : he promised to 
meet me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in 
j«"omise-keeping. . 

2 Gent. Besides, you know, it draws something 
near to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Crent, But most of all, agreeing with the pro* 
clamation* 

Lucio, Away 5 let's go leam the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio, and Genthmen* 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat, what with the gallows, and ^vhatlwfth poverty, 
I am custom-shrunk. How now ?. ^what's the news 
with you? 

Enter Clown, 

Cb. Yonder man is carried to prison. 
Bawd, Well 5 what has he done ? 
Cb, A woman. 
Bawd, But what's his offence ? 
Cb, Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 
Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 
Cb, No ; but there's a woma|i,witb nniaid by hvn : 
You have not heard of the proclamation^ have you ? 
Bawd, What prodaoiaticm^ man } 
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Clo. All houses ia the suburbs of Vienna must be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd, And what shall become of those m the city ? 

Clo, They shall stand for seed: they had gone down 
too, but that a wise burgher put in for diem. 

Bawd, But shall all our houses of resort in the 
suburbs be pull'd down > 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here*s a change, indeed, in the com- 
monwealth ! Whai shall become of me ? 

Clo. Come -, fear not you : good counsellors lack no 
clients : though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade 5 I'll be your tapster still. Courage j 
there will be pity taken oh you : you that have worn 
your eyes almost out in the service, you will be con- 
sidered. 

Bawd. What's to do here, Thomas Tapster ? Let's 
withdraw* 

Clo. Here comes signior Claudio, led by the pro- 
vost to prison : and there's madam Juliet [Exeunt. 

SCENi III. 

The Same. 

Enter Pr&oost, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers; 
Lucio, and two Gentlemen, 

Clavd. Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to the 
world ? 
Bear me to prison^ where I am committed. 



,y Google 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 271 

VrcfO, I do it not in evil disposition. 
But from lord Angelo by special charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god. Authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight.—: 
The words of heaven 3 — on whom it will, it will > 
On whom it wilj not, so 5 yet still 'tis just. 

Jmcio. Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes 
this restraint ? 

Qlaud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty ; 
As surfeit is the &ther of much fast. 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : Our natures do pursue, 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane,) 
A thirsty evil j and when we drink, we die. 

Imoo. If I could speak so wisely under an arrest, \ 
would send for certain of my creditors : And yet, to 
«ay the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of free- 
dom, as the morality of imprisonment — ^What's thy 
offence, Claudio ? 

ClaMd. What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Ludo. What is it? murder? 

Clavd. No. 

Imdo. Lechety? 

Claud. Call it so. 

^roo. Awdy, sir ; you must go. 

Claud, One word, good friend: — ^Lucio, a word 
with you. [Takes him aside* 

Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.— 
h lecheiy so look*d afier^ 
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Claud, Thus stands it with me : — Upon a true con- 
tract, 
I got possession of Julietta*s bed 5 
You know the lady j she is fast my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 
Only for prc^agation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends j 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainmeaat. 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio. With child, perhaps ? 

Claud. Unhappily, even so. 

And the new deputy now for the duke,— 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ^ j 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may kndw 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur : 
Whether the tynanny be in his pkce. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penaldes. 
Which have, like unsecured armoiff, hung by 'flie wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round 7, 
• And none of them been worn 5 and, fdr a tiame. 
Now puts the- drowsy and neglected a€t 
Freshly on me •.-—'tis, surety, for a naate. 
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Ludo. I warrant, it is : and thy head stands so 
tickle on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in 
love, may sigh it off. Send afler the duke, and appeaL 
to him. 

Clavd, I have done so, but he's not to be found. 
I pr*ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
This day my sister should the cloister enter. 
And there rfecdve her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state -, 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict d^uty 5 bid herself assay him 5 
I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect ®, 
Such as moves men ; beside, she hath prosperous art 
When she will play with reason and discourse, 
Aiyl well she can persuade. 

Lueio. I pray, she may : as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, which dse would stand under griev- 
ous impositicm ; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I 
would be sorry should be thus foolishly lost at a game, 
of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

C laud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours,— —* 

Claud, Come, officer^ away. [Exeitnt. 
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SCENE IV. 

A Monastery. 
Enter Duke, and Triar Thomas. 

Duke, No ', holy father -, throw away that thought -, 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce. a complete bosom : why I desire thee 
To give me secret harbour^ hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of it ? 

' Duke. My holy sir, none bettOT knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; 
And held an idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery keeps. 
I have delivered to lord Angelo 
(A man of stricture, and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me travell'd to Poland j 
For so I have strew*d it in the common ear. 
And so it is'receiv'd : Now, pious sir. 
You will demand of me> why I do this ? 

Fri, GlacjUy, my lord, * 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
(The needAil bits and curbs for Head-strong steeds,) 
Which for these fQurteeii years we have let sleep ^5 
Even like an o*er-grown lion iii a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 
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Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch> 
Only to stick it in their childrea*s sights 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock*d, than fear*d : so our decrees. 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead j 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose j 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite kthwart 
Goes all decorum. 

FrL It rested in your grace 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you pleased : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadfiil i 

Sith *twas my fault to give the people scope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them. 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass. 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed^ my fa- 
ther, 
I have on Angelo imposed the ofEce ; 
.Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home. 
And yet my nature never in the sight. 
To. do it slander : And to behold his sway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order. 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr'ythee, 
. Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How I may formally ih person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action. 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 
» Otily, this one : — Ixffd Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard with envy *® j scarce confesses 
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Hiat his lood flowi> or that his i^pefthe 

Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall we see. 

If power change purpose^ what our seemers be« 

[Exemd. 

SCENE V. 

A Nunnery • 
Enter Isabella and Frai^cisca. 

Isab, And have yoanuns no further privileges^ 

Fran. Are not these large enough ? 

Isab. Ye%, truly : I apeak not as desiring more j 
But rather wishing a more strict restrdnt 
Upon the sister-hood» thevotarists of saint Clare. 

Xifcto« Ho! Peace be in this place ! llVitkm. 

Isab, Who's that which. odls ? 

Fran, It is a man's voice : Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him; 
You may, I may not ^ you are yet unsworn : 
Wh^i you have vow'd, you must not q>eak vndi men. 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not show your fiicej 
Or, if you show your &ce, you nmst not speak. 
He calls again ; I pay you> answer him. 

lExit Francisca, 

Isab. Peace and (Miosperi^ I Who is't that calls? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lucio, Hail, virgin, if you be; as those cheek-ioses 
proclaim you are no less ! Can you so stead me, . 
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As bring me to the sight of Isabella^ 
A novice of this pkice> and the &ir sister 
To her unhai^y toither Clandio ? 

Isab. Why her unhappy brother ? let me ask; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio, Gentle and ^ir, your brother kindly greets 
you: 
Not to be weary with you, he*s in prison. 

laab. Woe me! For what? 

Ludo, For that, which, if myself might be his 
judge. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks: 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Isab. Sir, make me not your stcny . 

Lucio. It is true. 

I would not— though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lq>wing, and to jest. 
Tongue for from heart ", — ^play with all virgins so : 
I hold you as a thing en^*d, and smnted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ^irit ; 
And to be talk'd with in sincerity. 
As with a saint 

Isab. You do Uaspheme the good, in mocking me« 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truths 'tis 
thus: 
Your brother and Ins lover have embraced : 
As those that feed grow full; as blossoming time^ 
That from the seedneas the bare fallow brings 
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To teeming foison 5 even so her plenteous i^omb ' 
Expresseth his full tilth and husbandry. 

Isttb. Some one with diild by him?— My cousin 
Juliet ? 

Lucio. Is she your cousin ? 

I$ab, Adoptedly ; as school-maids change their names. 
By vain though apt affection* 

Lucio. She it is. 

Isab. O, let him mqrry her ! 

Lucio. This is the pcnnt. 

*nie duke is very strangely gone from hence -, 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, and hope of action '* : but we do learn 
By those that know the very nerves of state. 
His givings out were of an infinite distance 
From lus true-meant design. Upon his place. 
And with full line of his audiority. 
Governs lord Ang^ -, si man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth 5 one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense j 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast 
He (to give fear to use and liberty, . 
Which have, fbir long, run by the ludeous law. 
As mice by lions,) hath pidL*d out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brothei-'s life 
l^alh into forfeit : he arrests him on it 3 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example : ail hope is gone. 
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Unless 70U have the grace by your fair prayer 

To soften Angelo : and that's my pith 

Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

Isab, Doth he so seek his life ? 

Lucio. Has censured hiui 

Already 5 and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Jsab, Alas! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 

Luci». Assay the power you hare. 

Isab. My poww ! Alas ! I doubt, — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors. 

And make us lose die good we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods 3 but when they weep and kneel. 
All their petitions are as fieely theirs 
As they themselves would owe them. 

Isab, Yh see what I can do. 

Lucio. But, speedily. 

Isdf. 1 will about it strai^t 3 
No longer staying but to give the mother '* 
Notice of my afiair. I humbly thank you ; 
Commend me to my brother : soon at night 
1*11 send him certain word of my success. 

Ludo. I take my leave of you. 

Isab. Good sir, adieu. 

[Esfeunt. 
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JCTU. SCENE J. 

A HaU in Angela's House* 

Enter Ange to. Esc a lus, a Justice, Provost, Officers, 
and other Attendants. 

Ang. We must not make a scare-crow of the law> 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey **, 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch> and not th^ir terror. 

Escal. Ay, but yet 

Xiet us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fall, and bruise to death : Alas ! this gentleman. 
Whom I would save, had a most uMe i^ther. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own Sections, 
Had time cohered with place, or place with vtHUhing, 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attained the efiect of your own purpose^ 
Whether you had not «ometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you ensure him, 
Andpull'd Ihe law tipon-you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, IStealusu 
Another thing to 611. I not deny. 
The jury, passing <m the prisoner's life. 
May, in the sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : What's open made to 
justice^ 
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That justice seizes. What know the laws^ 

That thieves do pass on thieves ? 'Tis very pregnant. 

The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it. 

Because we see it; but what we do not see. 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You may not so extenuate his ofience. 

For I have had such &ults ^ but rather tell me> 

When I, that censure him, do so offend. 

Let mine own judgement pattern out my death. 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 

E§cal. Be it as your wisdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provost ? 

Prov, Here, if it like your honour. 

jing. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-moirrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar'd ; 
J'or thafs the utmost of his pilgrimage. lExit Provost, 

Escal, Well, heaven forgive him ! and forgive us all I 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vice, and answer none 5 
And some condemned for a fault alone ^^. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, SfC. 

Elb, CiHue, bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common-weal, that do nothing but use 
their abuses in common houses, I know no law : 
bring them away. 

Ang. How now, sir ! What's your namue ? and 
what's the matter ? 

Elb. If it please your honour, I am the poca: duke's 



,y Google 



2$2 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. , 

coq|table, and m^ name is Elbow ; I do lean upon 
justice^ sir, and do bring in here before your good 
honour two notorious bene^tors. 

^ng, Bene£K:tor8? Well 5 what benefactors are 
they ? are they not malefactors ? 

Efb. If it please your honour, I know not well what 
they soe : but ^ecise villains they are, that I am sure 
of 3 and void of all profanation in the world, that good 
Christians ofagjit to have. 

Esc&l, Thtis comes off well 5 here*s a wise officer. 

j^tfg. Go to : What quality are they, of ? Elbow is 
your name ? Why dost thou not speak. Elbow? 

Clo, He cannot, sir 5 he*s out at elbow. 

Jsfg. What are you, sir ? 

Elb, He, sir? a tapster, sir 5 parcel-bawd*^ 5 one 
that serves a bad woman 5 whose house, sir, was, as 
they say, pluck'd down in the suburbs ; and now she 
professes a hot-house *^, whidi, 1 think, is a very ill 
house too. 

E$cal, How know you that ? 

Elb, My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven . 
and your honour, — 

Escaf, ■ How ! thy wife ? 

Elb, Ay, sir 5 whom, I thank heaven, is an honest 
woman 5 — 

Escal, Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as -well as 
she, that this house, if it be not a bawd's house, it is 
pity of her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Escal Howdost thou know that, constable? 
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EW. Many, sir, by my wife 5 who, if she had \^n 
ft woman cardinally given, mi^ have been acc^ed 
in fbmicatron, adultery, and all uncleanlitiess th^e* 

Escal. By the woman's means ^ 

Elb, Ay, sir, by mistress Oveidone*s means : but as 
she spit in his &ce, so she defy'd him. > 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. 

Elb, Prove it before these varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Escal. Do you hear how he misplaces? [To Angela. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child 5 and l(mg* 
ing (saving your honour's reverence,) for stew'd 
prunes 5 sir, we had but two in the house, which at 
that very distant time stood, as it were, in a fruit- 
dish, a dish of some three-pence 5 your honours have 
seen such dishes -; they are not China dishes, but very 
good dishes. 

Escal. Gk) to, go to 5 no matter for the dish, sir. 

Clo. No, indeed, sir, not of apiuj you are therein 
in the right : but, to the point : As I say, this mistress 
JSlbow, being, as I say, with child, and being great 
belly'd, and longing, as I said, for prunes 5 and having 
but two in the dish, as I said, master Froth here, thid 
very i^isai, having eaten the rest, as I said, and, as 
I say, paying for them very honestly 5 ^for, as you 
Jkfiow, master Froth, I could not give you three pence 
again. 

^rotlu No, indeed. 

Clo. Veiy well : you being then, if you be remem^^ 
ber'd^ cracking the stones of the foresaid prunes. 
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I^^k. Ay^ 80 1 did/indeed. 

Ch. Why, very well : I tellii^ you then, if yoa 
b& remembered, that such a one, and sadi a one, 
were past cure of the diing you wot of, unless they 
kept very good diet, as I told you 5 

Froth. All this is true. 

Ch. Why, very well then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the pur- 
pose. — ^What was done to £lbow*s wife, that he hath 
cause to conqdain of ? Ckmie me to what was done 
to her. 

Ch* 6ir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Escal» No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Ch. Sir, ,but you shall c(»ne to it, by your honoar*8 
leave : And, I beseedi you, look into master Frodi 
here, sirj a man of feurscore pound a year^ whose 
Either died at Hallowmas : — ^Was*t not at Halkywmasi, 
master Froth ? 

Froth. All*hollond eve. 

Ch. Why, very well *, I hope here be trudis : He, 
fir, sitdng, as I say, in a lower chair, sir 5— 'twas in iht 
Bunch of Groftes^, where, indeed, you have a delight to 
ait: Have you not? 

Froth. I have ao -, because it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

Ch. Why, very wall then 5^ — I hope here be truths. 

Ang. This will last out a night in Russia, 
When nights are longest there : I'll take my leave. 
And leanre you to the hearing of the cause } 
Hoping, you'U find good cause to whip them aU. 
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EseaU I think no less : Oood morrow to your lord- 
^ip. [Exit Angeh. 

Now^ sir^ come on: What was done to Elbceis^s mUf, 
cmce more ? 

Clo. Once^ sir? there was nothing done to hc^ 
once. 

EW. I beseech you^ sir, ask him what' this man did 
to my wife. 

Clo. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Escal. Well, sir ; What did this gentlanan to herJ? 

Ch, I beseech you, sir, look in this gentleonan^s 
fee©: — Good master Froth, look upon his honour 5 *ti8 
for a good purpose : Doth your honour mark his facei 

Eseal, Ay, sir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mask it well; 

Escal. Well, I do so. 

Clo. Doth your honour see any harm in his fast ? 

Escal. Why, no. 

Clo. ril be supposed upon a bodk, his face is the 
worst thing about him : Good then y if his £ice be the 
worst thing about him^ how oould master Frothdo the 
constable*s wife any harm ? I would know that of 
your honour. 

Eical. He*s inthe right : Constaible, what say you 
to it? 

EU). First, an it like you, the house is a ]»q)ected 
house ^ next, this is a respected fellow > and his mis* 
tress is a respected woman. 

Clo. By this hand, sir, his. wife is a mom respected 
person than any of us alh 
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Elb, Varlet, thou liest j thou liest^ wicked varlet t 
.the time is yet to come, that she was ever respected 
with man, woman^ or child. 

Clo, Sir, she was respected with him be^^re he mar^ 
ried with her. 

EscaL Which is the wiser here ?^ Justice, or IdLt 
qnity ? — Is this true I 

Elb. O thou caitiff ! O thou varlet ! O thou wcked 
Hannibal *^ ! I respected with her, before I. wa§ mar- 
ried fo her ? If evw I was respected with her, or she 
with me, let not your worship think me the poor duke*s 
officer : — Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or FU have 
mine action of battery oq thee. 

EscdL If he took you. a box o' the ear, you. might 
have your action of slandar too. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your good worship, for it : 
What is't your worship's pleasure I shall do with 
this wicked caitifi ? 

Escal. Truly, officer, because he hath some offisnces 
in him> that thou; wouldst discover if thou couldst, let 
him continue in his courses, till thou ktK>w*st what 
they are^ 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it : — ^Thou 
see^t, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon 
thee 3 thou art to continue now, thou variety thou 
art to continue. 
Escaf, Where were you bom, fiiend ? ITo Froti. 
Froth, Here in Vienna, ,sir. 
Escal, Are you of fourscore pounds a year ? . 
Froth. Yes, and't please you,i*ir. 
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F^cal. So.— What trade are you of, sir ? 

[To the Clown. 

Clo. AtapstCT^ a poor widow's tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress's name ? 

Ch, Mistress Over-done. 

Escal, Hath she had any more than one husband ? 

Clo, Nine, sir 5 Over-done by the last. 

Escal. Nine !— Come hither to me, master Froth. 
Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapsters 3 they will draw you, master Froth, and you 
will hang them : Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your wor^ip : For mine own part, 
I never come into any room in a taphouse, but I am 
drawn in. 

Escal, Well j no more of it, master Froth : fere* 
well. lExit Froth,']-' Come you hither to me,, master 
tapster ; what's your name, master tapster } 

Clo. Pompey. 

Escal. What else ? 

Clo. Bimi, sir. 
. Escal. 'Troth, and your bum is the greatest thing 
about you 5 so that, in the beastliest sense, you are 
Pompey the gieat. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, 
Pompey, howsoever you colour it in being a tapster. 
Are you not? come; tell me true; it shall be the 
better for you. 
. Clo. Truly, sur, I am a poOT fellow, that would live. 

Escal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
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bawd ? What do ydu think of the trade, Pompej ? is 
it a lawM trade ? 

Clo. If tho h^ wotdd allow it> sir. 

EscaL But the law will not alldw it> Fompey ; nor 
it shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo^ Does your worship mean to geld and spay all 
Ae youth in the dty ? 

Escd. , Noi, Pompey. 

CUoi Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
tben : If your wotsiiip will tfdce order iGS Ite ditibs 
and the knavet, you need not to fear the bawdA. 

Escd, There are pretty orders beginning, I can tctt 
you : it Js but h^ding^ ?;;d hangii^. 

CIo. If you head and hang all that ofibid that ^ay 
but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give out a 
conttnission for more heads. If this law hold in 
Vienna ten year, I'll rent the fairest house in it, a^et 
'three pence a bay *^ : If you live to see this come to 
pass, say, Pompey told you so. 

Escal, Thank you, good Pomp^ : and; in reqmtal 
of your prophecy, hark you, — I advise you, let me not 
find you before me again upon any complaint what- 
soever, no, not for dwelling where you do 5 if I do; 
Pompey, I shall beat you to your tent, and pmve 9 
shrewd Csesar to youj in pkin dealing, Pompey, I 
^11 have you whipt : so iot this time, Pompey, &u!e 
you well. 

Clo, I thank your won^ip for your good counsel j 
but I shall fdlow it, as the flesh and fortune dbtall 
better determine. 
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Whip me ? No, no 5 let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Ear/V. 

Escal. Come hither to me, master £lb«w 5 come 
hither, master constable. How long have you been in 
this place of constaUe ? 

Eib. Seven year dnd a half, sir. 

Escal. I thought, by your readiness in the office, 
you had continued in it some time : You say, seven 
years together ? 
• Eib. Anda half, sir, 

Escal, Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ! They 
do you wrong to put you so oft upon*t : Are there 
not men in your ward sufficient to serve it ? 

Eib, Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : as 
they are chosen, they are gkd to choose me for them 5 
I do it for some -piece of money, and go through 
with all. 

EscaL Look you, bring me in the names of some 
six or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Eib, To your worship's house, sir ? '. 

Escal, To my house : Fare you well. [Exit -E^lbaw,] 
What's o'clock, think you ? 

Just, Eleven, sir. 

EscaL I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Just, I humbly thank you. 

EscaL It grieves me for the death of Claudio j 
But there's no remedy. 
• Jiat. Lord Angelo is severe. 

EscaL It is but needful : , 

VOL. II. • . ^ 
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Mercy V3 not itself^ that oft looks so ^ 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 

But yet,-»-Poor Claudio ! — ^There's no remedy. 

Come^ sir. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Another Room in the Same, 

Enter Provost, and a Servant. 

Serv. He's hearing of a cause; he will come 
straight. 
I'll tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.'] I'll know 
His pleasure ; may be> he will relent : Alas> 
He hath but as ofiended in a dream ! 
An sects, all ages smack of this vice; and he 
To die for-it !— 

Enter Aug ELO. 

Ang. Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

Prao. Is it your will Claudio shall die to-mcMTow ? 

Ang, Did I not tell thee, yea ? hadst thou not order > 
Why dost thou ask again ? 

Prffo. Lest I might be too rash : 

Under your good conection, I have seeuj 
When> after execution, judgement hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go t05 let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up your place. 
And you shall well be spar'd. 
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Prov. I crave your honour's pardon.— 

What shall be done> sir^ with the groanmg Juliet ? 
She*s very near her hour. 

jing. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place 5 and that with speed* 

Re-enter Seiijant. 

Sere. Here is the sister of the man condemn*d^ 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister ? 

Pror. Ay, my good lord j a very virtuous maid. 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood^ 
If not already* 

Afig, Well, let her be admitted. 

[Exit Setnmt. 
See you, the fornicatress be remov'd 5 
Let her have needfiil, but not lavish^ means ; 
There shall be order for it* 

Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Prcw. Save your honour ! [Offering to retire. 

Aug. Stay a little while. — [To JsaheUa.'] ' You are 
welcome : Whafs your will ? 

IsaK I am a woeful suitor to your honour. 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang, Well j what*s your suit ? 

Isa, There is a vice, that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice ', 
Por which I would not plead^i but that I must ^ 
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For which I must not plead, but that I am 
At war, *twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well J the matter ? 

Isab. I have a brother is condemned to die : 
I do beseech you, let it be his fault. 
And not my brother. 

Prov, Heaven give thee moving graces ! 

Ang, Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it ! 
Why, every fault's condenm*d, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function. 
To find the faults, whose fine stands in record. 
And let go by the actor. 

Isab. O just, but sevete law ! 

I had a brother then.— Heaven keep your honour ! 

[Rttiring, 

Lucio, \To Isab,'] Give't not o*er so : to him again, 
intreat him > 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ^ 
You are too cold : if you should need a pin. 
You could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

Imh, Must he needs die ? 

Avg. Mdiden, no remedy. 

Isab. Yes 5 I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang, I will not do*t. 

Isah. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang, Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Isabk But might you do*t, and do the world no 
wrong. 
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JisofOKLY heart wer6 touch*d with that remorse 

sentenc'd 5 *tis too late, 
d [To Isabella, 

no 3 I, that do speak a. word. 
Well believe this. 
It ones longs, 
r the deputed sword, 

nor the judge's robe, 
alf so good a grace, 
id been as you, 
i have slipt like him ; 
not have been so stem. 

!n I had your potency, 
ould it tlien be thus ? 
were to be a judge, 

there's the vein. [Aside. 

. forfeit of the law, 

jv^ords. 

Alas ! alas \ 

ere, were forfeit once 5 
And He that might the vantage best have took, ^ 

Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgement, should 
But judge you as you are ? O, think on that 5 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips. 
Like mannew iriade^. 
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Ang. Be you content, fair maid j 

It is the law, not I, condemns your twother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him j— he must die to-morrow. 
hab. To-morrow? O, thafs sudden 1 Spare him, 
spare him ; 
He's not prepared for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season j shall we serve heaven 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves ? (Jood, good my lord, bethink 

you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well said. 

Ang, The law hath not been dead, though it hath 
slept : 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the first man that did the edict infHnge, 
Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv'd. 
And so in progress to be hatch'd and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees. 
But, where they live, to end. 
hob. Yet show some pity. 

Ang. I show it most of all, when I show justice j 
For then I pity those I do not know, 
Which a dismissed offence would after gall^ 
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And do him rights that^ answering one foul wrongs 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied 5 
Your brother dies to-morrow , be content* 
Isab. So you must be the firsts that gives this sen- 
tence 5 
And he, that suffers : 0> it is excellent 
To have a giant's strength 5 but it is tyrannous,, 
To use it like a giant. 
Ludo. That's well said. 

Jsab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For every pelting, petty officer. 
Would use his heaven for thunder 5 nothing but 

-thuhder.— 
Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Split'st the imwedgeable and gnarled oak ^^ 
ITian the soft myrtle >— O, but man, proud man ! 
Drest in a little brief authority ^ 
Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd. 
His glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastick tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep 5 who, with our spleens. 
Would all themselves laugh mortal ^. 
Lucio. O, to him, to him, wench: he will re- 
lent; 
He'sx;oming| I perceive' t 
Prov. Pray heaven she win him 1 

Isab. We cannot weigh our brother with purself 1 



,y Google 



aga measure for measure* 

Great m«n may jest with saints : *tis wit in them j ' 
But^ in the less^ foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl -, more o* that. 

Isab, That in the captain's but a cholerick word. 
Which in the scddier is flat blasphemy. 

Lucio, Art advised o' that ? more on't. 

jing. Why do you put these sayings upon me ? 

Isab. Because authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 
That skins the vice o' the top : Go to your boscmi ; 
Knock there 3 and ask. your heart, what it doth know 
Thafs like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother's life. 

Ang, She speaks, and *tis 

Such sense, that my sense breeds with it*^.-: — Fare 
you well. 

Jsab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Ang, I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Isab, Hark, how I'll bribe you : G^x>d my lord, tum 
back. 

Aiig» How ! bribe me ? 

Isab, Ay, with sudi gifts, that heaven shall share 
with: you, 

Lucio. You had marr'd all else. 

Isab, Not with fond shekels of the tested gold^ 
Or felcM3e», M^hofe rat<5s are either rich, or poor,. 
M fenqr valXi^. them : but with true prayers. 
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That shail be i^ at heaveil, and enter diei«. 
Ere sun-rise 5 prayers from preserved sonls^ 
from fasting maids^ whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me 

To-morrow. 

hado, GUj to 3 it is well > away. \^AMe to Isabel. 

Isab, Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ango Amen : for I 

Am that way going to temptation, [Aside, 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab, At what hour to-morrow ^ 

Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time *fore noon. 

' Isab, Save your honour ! 

[Ecceunt Lvdo, Isabella, and Provost. 

Ang, From thee ; even from thy virtue !— ^ 

What's this ? what's this ? Is this her fault, or mine ? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most ? Ha ! 
Not she ', nor doth she tempt c but it is I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be. 
That modesty may more betray our s«ise 
Than woman's lightness? Having waste ground 

enough. 
Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fie, fie, &q ! 
What dost thou ? or what art tb(Hi, Angelo ? 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those things: 
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That make her good? O, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges steal themselves. What ? do I love her. 

That I desire to hear her speak again. 

And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream <mi > 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint, . 
With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 

To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet;. 
With all her douUe vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite i— Ever, till now. 
When men were fond, I smil*d^ and wonder*d how **• 

[Exit 

SCENE III. 

A Room in a Prison, 

Enter Duke, habited Hke a Friar, and Provost, 

Duke. Hail to you, provost ! so, I think you are. 
Prov. I am the provost : Whafs your will, good 

friar? 
Duke. Bound by my <^iarity, and my bless*d order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them 5 and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister 
To them acoM-dingly. 

Proij, I would do more than that> if more were 
needful. 
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Enter J VLIET^ 

Jjock, here comes one j a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who fallipg in the flames of her 6wn youth. 
Hath blister'd her report : She is with child f 
And he that got it sentenced : a young man 
More fit to do another such offence. 
Than die for this. 

Duke^ When must he die ? 

Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. — 
I have provided for you 3 stay a while, [To JvUet^ 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 
JuUet, I do 3 and bear the shame most patiently. 
Duke. I'll teach you how you shall arraign your 
conscience, 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet, I'll gladly learn. 

Duke, Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him, 
Duke. Sq then, it seems, your most offenceiul act 
Was mutually committed ? 
Juliet, Mutually. 

Didie. Then was your sin of heavier kind than his, 
Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, &ther. 
Duke. 'Tis meet so, daughter : But lest you do 
repent. 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,— 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not heaven 5 
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Showing, we*d not spare heaven, as we love it. 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil j 
And take the shame with joy* 

Duke, There rest. 

Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow. 
And I am going with instruction to him. — 
Grace go with you ! Benedicite / {Exif. 

JuUet. Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious love. 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is still a dying horror J 

Prov, 'Tispity of him. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angeh/s House, 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray 
To several subjects : heaven hath my empty words j 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name ', 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : The state, whereon I studied. 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 
Grbwn fear*d and tedious 5 yea, my gravity. 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place ! O fomi ! 
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How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit, . 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming ? Blood, thou still art blood : 
Lefs write good angel on the devil's horn, 
'Tis not the devil's crest ^^, 

Enter Servant, 

How now, who*s there ? 

Serv, One Isabel, a sister. 

Desires access to you. 

Ang, Teach her the way. [Exit Sero, 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself. 
And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons j 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive : and even so 
The general, subject to a well-wbh'd king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught love 
Must needs appear offence. 

Enter Isabella. 

How now, f^r maid ? ' 

. Jsab, I am come to know your pleasure. 

Ang, That ypu might know it, would much better 
please me. 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live. 
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Isab^ Even so ? — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[Refirmg, 

Ang, Yet may he live a while 5 and, it may be> 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 

Isab. Under your sentence ? 

Ang* Yea. 

Isab, When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve. 
Longer, or shorter, he may be so fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang. Ha ! Fie, these filthy vices 1 It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath fi*om nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their sawcy sweetness, that do coin heaven's image. 
In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made. 
As to put mettle in restrained means. 
To make a false on^. 

Isab, 'Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 

Ang, Say you so ? then I shall poze you quickly* 
Which had you rather. That the most just law 
Now took your brother's life 5 or, to redeem him,. 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness. 
As she that he hath stain'd ? 

Isab. Sir, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang, I talk not of your soul j Our compelled sins 
Stand more for number than accompt, 
Isah. How say you ? 

Ang. Nay, I'U not warrant that 5 for I can speak 
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Against the thing I say. Answer to this j — . 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
ProAounce a sentence on your brother's life z 
Might there not be a charity in sin. 
To s^ve this brother's life I 

Isab. Please you to do't, 

m take it as a peril to my soul. 
It Is no sin at all, but charity. 

Ang, Pleas'd you to do't, ^at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poize of sin and charity, 

hab. That I do beg his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my suit. 
If that be sin, I'll mak^ it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your, answer. 

Aiig. Nay, but hear me : 

Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant. 
Or seem so, craftily 5 and that's not good. 

Isab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang^ Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright, 
Whdn it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could displayed. — But mark me 5 
To be rec^eived plain, I'll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab, So. 

Ang, And liis offence is so, as it appeals 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

hah. True. 
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Ang. Admit no other way to save iiis life, 
(As I subscribe not that, nor any other. 
But in the loss of questicm ^^,) that you, his sister. 
Finding yourself desir'd of such a person. 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law 5 and that there w^re 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else let him sufiei: } 
What would you do ? 

Isab, As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is. Were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips I'd wear as rubies. 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed. 
That longing I have been sick for, ere I*d yield 
fdj body up to shame. 

Jng, Then must your brother die. 

IsaL, And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once. 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so ? 

Isah. Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang, You seem'd of late to make the law a tyi^nt j 
And rather jrov.'d the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 



,y Google 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 805 

Isah. O, pardon me, my lord ^ it oft fafls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we mean : 
I something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Jng. We are all frail. 

Isab. Else let my brother die. 

If not a feodary, but only he% 
Owe, and succeed by weakness. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

Isab. Ay, as the glasses where they view themselves 5 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them **. Nay, call us ten tim6s frail 5 
For we are soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints. 

jifig. I think it well : 

And from this testimony of your own sex, 
(Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames,) let me be bold 3 — 
I do arrest your words ; Be that you are. 
That is, a woman j if you be more, you're none j 
If you be one, (as you are well expressed 
By all external warrants,) show it now. 
By putting on the destin'd livery. 

Isab. I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Let me intreat you speak the former language. 
jing. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Isab. My brother did love Juliet ^ and you tell me. 
That he shall die for it. 

VOL, 11. V 
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Ang, He shall not, Isabel, if you ghre me lore* 
. Isab, I know, your virtue hath a licence in% 
Which seems a little fouler than it is^ 
To pluck on others, 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour. 

My words express my purpose. 

Isab. Ha ! little honour to be much believ*d^ 
Andmostpemiciouspurpose ! — Seeming, seeming^ !--- 
I will proclaim thee^ Angelo 5 look for*t : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an out-stretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art 

Ang* Who will believe thee, Isabel? 

My unsoil^d name, the austereness of my life. 
My vouch against you, and my place Tthe state4 
Will so your accusation over- weigh. 
That you shall stifle in your own report. 
And smell of C3lumny. I have begun 5 
And now I give my sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious blushes. 
That banish what they sue for 5 redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will 5 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufierance : answer me to-monow^ 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
rU {MTOve {^ Qrrant to him : Asforyou^ 
Say what you can, my false o'erweigbs your true, 

[.EiiL 
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Isab. To whom should I complain? Did I tell 
this^ 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths^ 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make courfsy to their will ; 
"Bodaagffo^j^t and wrong to die appetite. 
To follow, as it draws ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture ^ of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty Uoody blocks, he'd )rield them up. 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorred pollution. 
Then Isabel, live chaste> and, brother, die : 
More than our brother is our chastity. 
1*11 tell him yet of Angelo's request. 
And fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest. [Exit^ 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

A Room tn the Prison. 

Enter Duke, Cl audio, and Provost, 

Duke. So, then you hope of pardon from lord An- 
gelo? 

Claud. The miserable have no other medicine. 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, ^nd am prepared to die. 

Duke. Be absolute for death ; either death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with life, — 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 
That dost this habitation *', where thou keep'st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool j 
For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun. 
And yet run'st toward him still : Thou art not noble ,• 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'st. 
Are nurs'dby baseness : Thou art by no means va|iant; 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy best of rest is sleep> 
And that thou oft provok*st j yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyself 3 
For thou exist'st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not : 
For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get; 
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And what thou hast, forgefst : Thou art not certain ) 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effects, 

Afler the moan : If thou art rich, thou art poor 5 

For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bows. 

Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey. 

And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou none 5 

For thine,own bowels, which do call thee sire. 

The mere efiiision of thy proper loins. 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum. 

For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youth, nor 

age; 
Buti as it were, an after-dinner's sleep. 
Dreaming on both^* : for all Ay blessed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of palsied eld 5 and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 
To make thy riches {feasant* What*s yet in this. 
That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear. 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To sue to live, I find, I seek to die 5 
And, seeking death, find life : Let it come on; 

Enter Isabella. 

Isab. What, ho ! Peace here j grace and good com- 
pany ! 
Prov, Who's there ? come in : the wish deserves a 

. welcome. 
Duke. Dear sir, ere long 1*11 visit you again. 
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Claud. Most holy ^tr, I thank Jrotx. 

Isab^ My business is a word tx two with Claudio. 

Frqv, And very welcome. Look^ «igmor^ here*^ 
your sister. 

Dvke. Frovostj a tv«nl with jrou* 

Proo^ As mny t»7na ^Hease^ 

Duke. Bring diem to ^>eak, where I may be con- 
ceaFd, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and ProrosK 

Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort ? 

Is(d>, Why, as all comforts are -, most good indeed : 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heav^i. 
Intends you for his swift embassador. 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger ^^ : 
Therefore your best appo'mtment make with speed ; 
To-morrow you set on, 

Claud. Is there no remedy > 

Isah. None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain« 

Claud. But is there any ? 

I^ab, Yes, brother, you may live 5 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

Isidf. Ay, just, perpetual durance j a restraint. 
Though all the world's vastidity you had. 
To a determined scope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Isab. In such a one as (you consenting to*t) 
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Would bark your bonour from that tronk you bear^ 
And leave yoa zu^ked^ 

CkmeU Let me ktiow the ^int. 

Isak. 0> I do fear thee> Qaodio ; and I quake. 
Lest thou a feverous life should'st entertain^ 
And six or seven winters more reelect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar*st thou die ? 
llie sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor beetle^ that we tread upon> 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this shame ? 

Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness ? If I must die^ 
I will encounter darkness as a bride^ 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Isab, There spake my brother 5 there my fether*3 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy,-— 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i*the head, and follies doth enmew. 
As falcon doth the fowl,— is yet a devil *, 
His fllth within being cast^^, he would appear. 
A pond as deep as hell. 
Ciaud. The princely Angelo ? 
Isab. O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell^ 
The damned'st body to invest and cover i. 
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In princely guards ^^ ! Dost jthoa thinks CUi^o, 
If I would yield him my virginity. 
Thou mi^t'st he freed ? 

CUmd. 0> heavens! itcaanothe. 

Isab. Yes, he would give it thee> from this rank 
ofience. 
So to otifend him still : This night's the time 
That I should do what I ahhor to name/ 
Or else thou diest to-m«Tow, 

Claud. Thou shalt not do*t. 

Isah, O, were it but my life, 
I*d throw it down for your deUveiance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud, Thanks, dear IsaheL 

Isab, Be ready, Claudio, {ox your death to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes, — Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nose> 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no sin 5 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least 

Isab, Which is the least ? 

Claud. If it were damnaWe*^, he, being so wise. 
Why, would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdttfably fin'd ?^0 Isabel ! 

Isab, What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearfrd thing. 

Isab. And shamed life a hatefrd. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm moidm to becomjt . 
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A kneaded clod -, and the delighted spirit'^ 
To bathe m fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice j 
To be imprisoned in the viewless wiods. 
And blown with restless violence round about 
The pendant world 5 or to be worse than worst 
Of those » that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — 'tis too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life. 
That age, ach, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Is(df, Alas ! alas ! 

Clatid. Sweet sister, let me live : 

What sin you do to save a brother's life. 
Nature dispenses with the deed so &r. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, you beast ! 

O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a maA out of my vice ? 
Is't not a kind of incest, to take life 
From thine own sister's shame ? What should I 

think? 
Heaven shield, my mother play'd my father fair I . 
For such a warped slip of wilderness 
Ne'er issu'd flrom his blood. Take my defiance : 
Die I perish ! might but my bending doiKH 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I'll pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 
No word to save thee., 

Claud. Nay, he^r jooq^ Isaljel, , _ 
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Is&b, O, fie, fie, fie ! 

Thj sin's not accidental, but a trade : 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
^ris best that thou diest quickly. [Gcnx^^ 

Chud. O hear me, Isdbe9a« 

Re-enter Duke, 

Duke, Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one 
word. 

Jm^. What is your will ? 

Duke, Might you dispense with your leisure, I 
would by and by have some speech with you : the 
satis&ction I would require, is likewise your own 
benefit 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure -, my stay must 
be stolen out of other afiairs 3 but I will attend you 
a while. 

Duke, [To Claudia, i^e,] Son, I have overheard 
what hath past between you and your sister. Angelo 
had never the purpose to corrupt her 5 only he hadi 
made an assay of hefr virtue, to practice his judgement 
with the disposition of natures : she, having the truth- 
of honour in her, hath made him that gracious denial 
which he is most glad to receive : I am confessOT to 
Angelo, and I know this to be true ; therefore pi^ 
pare yourself to death : Do not satisfy yotr resoluticm 
with hopes that are fallible : to-morrow you mu^t diej 
go to yolir knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am so out 
of love with life, that I will sue to be rid of it, 

Duke, Hdd you there; Farewell; [Exit Claudio, 
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Re-enter PramL 



fwvost, a vodI viA ycm. 

jRnw. Wbaf s your will, father? 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone : 
Leave me a while with the maid 5 my mind promised 
with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my company. 

Prov, In good time. [Exit Provost. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good : the goodness, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodness 5 but grace, being the soul of 
your complexion, should keep the body of it ever fair. 
The assault, that Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath 
Convey*d to my understanding 5 and, but that frailty 
hath examples for his falling, I should wonder at An- 
gelo. How would you do to content this substitute> 
and to save your brother ? 

Isab. I am now going to resolve him : I had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my son should be un- 
kwfully bom. But O, how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo ! If ever he return, and I can speak 
to him, I will open my lips in vain, or discover his 
government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as the 
matter now stands, he will avoid your accusation 5 he 
made trial of you only. — ^Therefore fasten your ear on 
my advismgs ^ to the love I have in doing good, a 
remedy presents itself. I do make myself believe, 
that you may most uprighteously do a poor wtonged 
lady a merited benefit 5 redeem your brother from the 
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angry law ; do no stain to your own gracious person ; 
and much please the absent duke^ if^ peradventure^ he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 

Isah, Let me hear you speak further -, I have spirit 
to do any thing that af^ars not foul in the truth of 
my spirit 

Duke. Virtue b bold, and goodness never tearfuL 
Have you not heard speak of Mariana the sister of 
Frederick, the great soldier> who miscarried at sea ? 

Isab, I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name, 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married ; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked ^ sea> 
having in that, perished vessel the dowry of his sister. 
But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle* 
woman: there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever most kind and natural $ 
with him the portion and sinew of her fortune, her 
marriage-dowry 3 with both, her combinate husband, 
this well-seeming Angelo ! 

Isab. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her ? 

Duke. Leflher in her tears, and diy'dnot one of them 
with his comfort J swallowed his vows whole, pretend* 
ing, in her, discoveries of dishonour : in few, bestowed 
her on her own lanientation, which she yet wears fbr 
his sake 3 and he, a marble to her tears, is washed 
with them, but relents not, 

Isfib. What a merit were it in deaths to Jtake this 
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poor maid from the world ! What corruption in this 
life/ that it will let this man live !— But how out of 
this can she avail ? 

Duke, It is a rupture tliat you may easily heal : 
and the cure of it not only saves your brother, but 
keeps you from dishonour in doing it. 

Isab, Show me how, good father. 

Dttke» This fore-named maid hath yet in her the 
continuance of her first affection -, his unjust unkind- 
ness, that in all reason should have quenched her love, 
hath, like an impediment in the current, made it more 
violent and unruly. Go you to Angelo j answer his 
requiring with a plausible obedience j agree with his 
demands to the point : only refer yourself to this ad- 
vantage, — first, that your stay with him may not be 
long J that the time may have all shadow and silence 
in it 5 and the place answer to convenience: this being 
granted in course, now follows all. We shall advise 
this wronged maid to stead up your appointment, go 
in your place; if the encounter acknowledge itself 
hereafter, it may compel him to her recompence : and 
here, by this, is your brother saved, your honour un- 
tainted^ the poor Mariana advantaged, and the corrupt 
deputy scaled*^. The maid will I frame, and make 
fit for his attempt. If you think well to carry this as 
you may, the doubleness of the benefit defends the 
xteceit fixMn reproof. What think you of it ? 

Isab. The image of it gives me content already ; 
and, I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous per- 
fection. 
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Duke, It lies much in your holding up t Haste you 
Qieedilj to Angelo ; if for this night he entreat you to 
his bed« give him promise of satisfaction. I will pre^ 
sently to St. Luke's ; there> at the moated grange re- 
sides this de)^ted Mariana : At that place call upon 
me ; and dispatch with Angelo^ that it may be quiddy. 

Jio6. I thank you for this comfort : Fare you well, 
good £ithen lExeuaj-smnnS^^ 

SCEMBII. 

Tit Street before the Prison, 

Et^erDuke as a Friar; to him Elbow, Cham, and 
Officers. 

FJb* Nsy, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
you will needs buy and sell men and women like 
beasts^ we shall have all the world drink brown and 
white bastard '^ 

Duke. 0> heavens ! what stuff is here ? 

Clo. Twas never merry world, since, of two usu- 
ries **, the merriest was put down, and the worser 
allow*d by order of law a furr'H gown to keep him 
warm ^ and iurr*d with fox and lamb-sMns too, to 
signify, that craft, being richer than innocency, stands 
for the &cing. 

Elb. Come your way, sir :— Bless you, good lather 
firiar. 

Duke. And you, good brother Either: What Of- 
fence hath this man made you, sir ? 
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Elb^ Many, sir^ he hadiofiended thehw; and> sir, 
we take him to be a d»ef too, sir *, for we have found 
upon him, sir, a strange pick-lock, which we have 
sent to the ^bepoty. . 

Duke. Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou causest to be done. 
That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back^ 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself, — 
From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. 
Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 
So stinkingly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clo. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir 3 but yet, 
sir, I would prove 

Duke, Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for 
sin. 
Thou wilt prove his. ' Take him to prison, officer; 
Correction and instruction must both work^ 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir; 1^ has given 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore-master 2 
if he be a whore-monger, and comes before him, he 
were as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some would seem to be. 
Free from our faults, as faults firom seeming, firee ^* ! 

Enter Lucio. 

E!b. His neck will come to your waist, a cord, 
sir**. 
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Clo. I spy comfort j I cry, bafl : Here's a gentle- 
man, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey? What, at the heels 
of Caesar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What, is there 
none of Pygmalion's images, newly made woman *', 
to be had now, for putting the hand in the pocket and 
extracting it clutch*d ? What reply ? Ha ? What say'st 
thou to this tune, matter, and method ** ? Is*t not 
drown'd i' the last rain ? Ha ? What say'st thou, trot ? 
Is the world as it wa», man ? Which is the way ? Is 
it sad, and few words ? Or how ? The trick of it ? 

Duke, Still thus, and thus ! still worse ! 

Lucio, How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress? 
procures she still ? Ha ? 

Cio, Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her beef, and 
she is herself in the tub **. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis goodj it is the right of itj it must 
be so: Ever your fresh whore, and your powder'd 
bawd: An unshunn'd consequence 3 it must be so: 
Art going to prison, Pompey? 

Clo. Yes, faith, sir. 

Lucw, Why 'tis not amiss, Pompey: Farewell: 
Go 5 say, I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey > 
Or how ? 

Elb, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Ludo. Well, then imprison him : If imprisonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, 'ds his right : Bawd is he, 
doubtless, and of antiquity too; bawd-bom. Fare- 
well, good Pompey : Commend me to the prison. 
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Pompey : You will turn good husband now, Pompey ; 
you will keep the house. ^ 

Ch. I hope, sir, your good worship will be my bail. 

Lucio, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey j it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase your bondage r 
if you take it not patiendy, why, your mettle is the 
more : Adieu, trusty Pompey.— Bless you, friar. 

Duke, And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint still, Pompey ? Ha ? 

Elb. Come your ways, sirj come. 

Clo. You wiU not bail me then, sir ? 

Lucio, Then, Pompey? nor now,— What news 
abroad, friar ? What news ? 

Elb. Come your ways, sir 5 come. 

Ludo, Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clown, and Officers, 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Duke. I know none : Can you tell me of any ? > 

Lucio, Some say, he is with the emperor of Russia ; 
other some, he is in Rome : But where is he, think 
you? 

Duke, I know not where : But wheresoever, I wish 
liim well. 

Lucio, It was a mad fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the \beggary he was never 
bom to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence 3 
be puts transgression to*tr 

Duke, He does well in*t. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do no 
harm in him: something too crabbed that way^ friar. 

VOL. II. z 
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Duke, It it tOQ general a vice^ a&d severiij mcA 
cure it. 

Lade. Yes, in good 80oth> the Tice is of a great 
Idndred; it is well allyM: but it b iiiq>ossible to 
extirp it quite, fmr, till eating and drinking be put 
down. They say, this Angelo was not made bj man 
and woman, after the downright way of creation : Is 
it true, think you ? 

Duke, Haw should he be made then ? 

Lucio, Some report, a sea-maid spawned hkn: — 
Some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes : 
^— But it is certain, ihat when he makes water, his 
urine is congealed ice; that I know to be true: ^id he 
is a motion ungenerative, that's in^ible. 

Duke. You are pleasant, sir;^^ and speak apace. 

Lttdo, Why, what a ruthless thing is this in him,, 
for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the li£t 
of a man ? Would the duke, that is absent, hare done 
this ? £re he would have hang'd a man for the getting 
a hundred bastards, he would have paid for the nursing 
a thousand: He had some feeling of the sporty he 
knew the sarrice, and that ifistaructed him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the absent duke much delected 
for women ^ he was not inctified th^ way« 

Lucioi O, sir, you are deceived. 

Duke. "Us not possible. 

Lvcio, Who ? not the duke I j«8, your beggar of 
fifty ', — and his use was, to put a <^icat in her clackr 
dish^^ : the duke had crotchets in hnn : He would b^ 
drunk too; that let me inform yoi. 
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Duk^, You do him wrong, wirely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his : A shy fellow 
was the duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of his 
withdrawing. 

Duke, What, I pr*ythee, might be the cause ? 

Lucio, No,— pardon f — 'tis a secret must be lock*d 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you 
understand^ — ^The greater file of the subject held the 
duke to be wise.. 

Duke, Wise ? why, no question but he was. 

Lucio. A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing 
bellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy in you,, folly, or mis- 
taking 5 the veiy stream of his life, and the business 
he hath helmed, must, upon a warranted need, give 
him a better proclamation. Let him be but testimonied 
in his own bringings forth, and he shall appear to the 
envious, a scholar, a statesman, and a soldier : There- 
fore, you speak unskilfully ^ or, if your knowledge be 
more, it is much darkened in your malice. 

Lucio, Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge,.and know- 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, sir, I know what I know. 

Duke. I can hardly believe that, since you know 
not what you speak. But, if ever the duke return, 
(as our prayers are he may,) let me desire you to make 
your answer before him : If it be honest you have 
spoke, you have courage to maintain it : I am boimd 
lo call upon you > and, I pray you, your name ? 
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Li^cw» Sir, my name is Lucio 3 well known to the duke. 

Duke, He shall know you better^ sir, if I may live 
to report you. 

Lucio* I fear you not. 

Dulce, O, you hope the duke will return no more; 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an opposite. But, 
indeed, I can do you little harm : you'll forswear this 
again. 

Lucio. 1*11 be hang*d first: thou art deceived in 
me, friar. But no more of this : Canst thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no ? 

Duke, Why should he die, sir ? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tim-dish. 
I would, (he duke, we talk of, were returned again : 
this ungenitur*d agent will unpeople the province with 
continency; sparrows must not build in his house- 
eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke yet 
would have dark deeds darkly answer'dj he would 
never bring them to light : would he weie returned ! 
Marry, this Claudio is condemned for untrusskig. Fare- 
well, good friar 5 I pr'ythee, jM^y for me. The duke, 
I say to thee again, would eat mutton on Fridays. 
He's now past it 5 yet, and I say to thee, he would 
mouth with a beggar, though she smelt brown bread 
and garlick: say, that I said so. Farewell. [Exit, 

Duke, No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape 5 back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : What king so strong. 
Can tie the gall up in 'the slanderous tongue } 
But wbo^omes here ? 
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Enter Escalus^ Proroost, Bawd, and Officers. 

EscaL Go, away with her to prison. 

Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me j your honour 
is accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

EscaL Double and treble admonition, and still for- 
feit in the same kind? This would make mercy swear, 
and play the tyrant. 

Prao. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
please your honour. 

Bawd. My lord, this is one Lucio*s information, 
against me : mistress Kate Keep-down was with child, 
by him in the duke's time, he promised her marriage; 
his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and^ 
Jacob : I have kept it myself j. and see how he goe* 
about to abuse me. 

Escal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence : — 
let him be called before us. — ^ Away with her to prison s. 
Go to } no more words. [Exeunt Bawd and Officers."] 
Provost, my brother Angclo will not be altered, Clau- 
dio must die to-morrow : let him be furnished with 
divines, and have all charitable preparation : if my 
brother wrought hy my pity, it should not be so 
with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with him,: 
and advised him for the entertainment of death. 

EscaL Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Escal* Of whence are you ? 
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Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is 
now 
To use it for my time : I am a biotfaer 
Of gracious order, late come from the sec. 
In special business from his holiness. 
Escal. What news abroad i*die world ? 
Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever on 
goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure It : no-^ 
velty is only in request 5 and it is as dangerous to be 
aged in any kind of course, as it is yirtuoos to be con-^ 
0tant in any undertaking. There is scarce truth enough 
alive, to make societies secure 3 but security enough, 
to make fellowships accursed : much upon this riddle 
runs the wisdom of the world. This news is old 
enough, yet it is every d^*s news. I pray you, sir, of 
what disposition was the duke ? 

Escal. One, that, above all other strifes, contended 
e^ecially to know himself. 

Duke, What {Measure was he given to ? 
E$cal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, tiian 
merry at any thing which pro^s'd to make him re- 
joice : a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his events, with a prayer they may prove pro- 
sp^ous^ and let me desire to know how you find 
Claudio prepared. I am made to understand, that 
you have lent him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister 
measure from his judge, but most willingly himibles 
himself to the determination of justice: yet had he 
framed to himself, by the instruction of his frailty. 
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many deceiving promises of life ; wluich I> b^ my good 
leisure, have 4i9credited to him^ and ik>w is he ie>- 
soived to die. 

Escal, You have p»d the heav«is your functioDy 
and the prisoner the veiy debt of yomr calling. I have 
labour'd for the poor gentIefXhan> to the extremest shore 
of my modesty -, but my brother justice have I found 
so severe, that he hath forced me to tell him^ he is 
indeed—justice. 

Duke. If his own life answer the straitness of his 
proceeding, it shall become him well 3 wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath sentenced himself. 

Escal. I am going to visit the prisoner : F^:e you 
well. 

Duke, Peace be with you ! 

[Exeunt Escahts and Provost. 
. He, who the sword of heaven will bear. 

Should be as holy as severe $ 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go *' 5 

More nor less to others paying. 

Than by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruel striking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow ? 

O, what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outward side ! 

How may likeness, made in crimes. 

Making practice on the times. 
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Dnrw with idle spiders' strings 

Most ponderous and substantial things t 

Craft against vice I must apply : 

With Angek) to-night shall lie 

His old betrothed^ but despis'd; 

So disguise shall^ by the disguis'dj, 

Pay with falshood false exacting^ 

And perfcNin an old contracting. [Enf; 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

A Jloom in Mariana's House. 

Mariana discovered sitting ; a Boy singing. 

SONG. 

Tale, oh take those lips ajvay *®, 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 
And those eyes, the break of day, ^ 
Lights that do mislead the mom: 
Bitt my kisses bring again, 

bring again. 
Seals qfhve, but seaVd in vain, 

seaVd in vain. 

Mari. Break off thy song, and haste thee quick 
: away ; 
Here comes a man of com^^rt, whose advice 
Hath often still'd my brawling disccmtent. — 

[Exit Boy.. 

Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical : 
Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — 
My mirth it much displeas'd, but pleased my woe. 
Duke. Tis good : though musick oft hath such a 
charm. 
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To make bad^ good^ and good [MxiToke to hann. 
I pray jcnx, tell me^ hath ^ny body inquired for me 
here to-day ? much upon this time have I promised 
here to meet. 

Mari, You have not been inquired after : I have 
6at here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you : — The time is 
come, even now. I shall crave your forbearance a 
little ; may be, I will call upon you anon, for some 
advantage to yourself. 

Mart. I am always bound to you. [Exit. 

Duke. Very wdl met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Isab. He hath a garden circummur*d with brick> 
Whose western side is with a vineyard back*d ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
Ihis other doth conunond a litde door. 
Which from the vinejrard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promise to call on him. 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke, But shall you on your knowledge find this way ? 

Isab. I have ta*en a due and wary note i:^n*t ^ 
With whisperkig and most guilty diligoice. 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o*er. 

Duke^ Are there no other tokens • 

Between you 'greed, concerning her observance ? 
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Isab, No, none, but only a repair i' the dark j 
And that I have possess*d him, my most stay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me along. 
That stays upon me 5 whose persuasion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke, > 'Tis well borne up. 

I have not yet made known to Mariana 
' A word of this : — ^What, ho ! within ! come forth ! 

jRe-«i/er M A Ri A N A. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

Isab. I do desire the like. 

Duke, Do you persuade yourself that I respect you ? 
Mori, Good friar, I kiH>w you doj ^d have 

found it. 
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand. 
Who hath a story reatty for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mart. Will*t j^ease you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Mariana and Isabella, 
Dttke, O place and greatness, millions of false eyes 
Are stuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrtirious quests 
Upon thy doings 1 thousand 'scapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 
And radc thee in their fancies ! — ^Welcome ! How 
agreed? 
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Re-enter Mariaxa and Isabella. 

Isab^ She'll take the enterprize upon her^ father^ 
If you advise it 

Duke. It is not my consent^ 

But my intreaty too. 

Isab^ Little have you to say. 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low,. 
Remember funo my brother. 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all ;. 
He is your husband on a pre-contr4ct ^ 
To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin 5 
Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us ga; 
Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to sow**.. 

[Exeuat^ 

SCENE II. 

A Room in the Prison^ 
Enter Provost and Clown, 

Profo.. Come hither, ^rrah : Can you cut ofE a man's 
head? 

Cic If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can: but if h» 
be a married man, he is his wife's head, and I can. 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Proa. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and jrield 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning, are to die 
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Claudio and Bamardine : Here is in our prison a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper: if 
you will take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem 
you from your gyves 5 if not, you shail have your full 
time of imprisonment, and your deliv^^nce with an 
unpitied whipping} for you have been a notorious 
bawd. 

Clo. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out of 
mind j but yet I will be content to be a lawful hang- 
man. I would be glad to receive some instruction 
firom my fellow partner. 

Prvv, What ho, Abhorson! Where's Abhorson, 
there? 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor, Do you call, sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to- 
morrow in your execution : If you think it meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with you 5 if not, use him for the present, and 
' dismiss him : He cannot plead his estimation with 
you 5 he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, sir ? Fie upon him, he will dis- 
credit our mystery. 

Prov. Go to, sir J you weigh equally; a feather 
will turn the scale. [Exit, 

Clo. Fray, sir, by your good favour, (for, surely, sir, 
a good fevour you have, but that you have a hanging 
look,) do you call, sir, your occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, sir 5 a mystery. 
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Ch, fisia^ting, si^, I have heaid s«y, is a myster^f 
afid your whores^ sir, being members of tay occupsi- 
tioD, using painting, do prove my oocupation a my* 
steiy : but what mystery there dumkl be in hanging, 
if I AmM be hang*d, I cannot inoagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a mystery. 

Clo. Proof. 

Abhor, Every true man's apparel fits your thief: 
. If it be too little for your thief, your true man thinks 
it big enough y if it be too big for your thief, your 
thief thinks it little enough : so every true man's ap- 
parel fits your thief. 

Re-enter Profoost,. 

Trffo. Are you agreed \ 

Clo, Sir, I will serve him ; ^ I do find, your Himg* 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd; he 
dtfth oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prosp. You, sirrah, provide yoin* block and your 
axe, to-m(»Tow four o'clock. 

Abhar. Come on, bawd y I will instruct thee in my 
trade 5 follow. 

Clo, I do desire to leam> sir ; and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you shaU 
find me yare : for, truly sir, for your kindness^ I owe 
you a good turn.. 

Frov, Call hither Bamardine and Claudio : 

lExeunt C/own atid Abhorscm^ 
One has my pity j not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer, though b& were my brothei^ 
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Enter Claudio. 

look, here's the warranty Claodio^ £ot thy death : 
*TiS now dead midnight^ and by eight to~morrow 
Thou must be made immortal. Where's Bamardine ? 
Claud, As fast lock'd vtp in sleep, as guiltless la- 
bour 
When it lies starkly ^ in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

• Prov. Who can do good on hkn } 

Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what noise ? 

[Knocking within* 
Heaven give your spirits comfort [ [Exit ClaudioJi By 

and by : — 
I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, 
Ectt* the most gende Claudio. — Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke, 

Duke, The best and whcdesomest spirits of the night 
Envelop you, good Provost ! Who call'd here of late ? 

Fr(/v. None, since the curfew rung. 

Duke. Not Isabel ? 

Pr(/o. No. 

Duke, They will then, ere't be long. 

- Prov, What comfort is for Claudio } 

Duke, Theresa some in hope« 

Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, Not so, not so j his life is parallel'd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice j 
He doth with holy abstineace subdue 
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That in himself^ which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others : were he meal'd 
With that which he corrects^ then were he tyrannous ; 
But this being so, he*s just. — Now are they come* — 
[Knocking within^^-Prwost goes 01^^ 
This is a gentle provost : Seldom, wh«i 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of ilien.— 
How now ? What noise ? That spirit's possess*d with 

haste. 
That wounds the unsisting ** postern with these 

strokes. 

Prffcost returns^ speaking to one at the door, 

Prcw. There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke, Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, . 
But he must die to-morrow ? 

Prao, None, sir, none. 

Duke, As near the dawning. Provost, as it is. 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prffo, Happily, 

You sometiiing know 5 yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand^ no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice. 
Lord Angelo hath to the puUick ear 
Professed the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Duhe^ This is his lordship's man. 
Protv, And here comes Claudio's pardon. 



,y Google 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE; 337 

Men. My lord hath sent jt>ti this note ; 2Uid by me 
this further diarge^ that 70a swenre not from the 
smallest article of it^ neither in time^ matter, or other 
circmnstance. Good morrow $ for^ as I take it> it ts 
almost day. 

Pr(m, I diall obey him. [Exit Messenger » 

Duke, This is his pardon ^ purchased by such sin, 

[^Aside. 
For which the pardoner himself b in : 
Hence hath o£^nce his quick celerity^ 
Wheii it is borne in high authority : 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's so extended^ 
That for the Cult's love, is the offender Mended.—* 
Now, sir, what news ? 

Prw. I told you : Lord Angelo, be-like, thinking 
me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this un?- 
wonted putting on : methinks, strangely ; for he hath 
not used it before. 

Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 

Prw, [Reads,'] Whatsoever you may hear to the cohf 
trary, let Claudio be executed by four of the clock; and, 
in the afternoon, Bamardme : for my better satisfaction, 
kt me have Claudio^s head sent me by five. Let this be 
duly performed; with a thought, that more depends on it 
than we must yet deliver. Thus fail not to do your of" 
fice, as y(ni wiU answer it at your peril. 
What say you to this, sir ? 

Dtjce, What is that Bamardine, who is to be exe- 
cuted in the afternoon ? 

VOL. II. A A 
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FroD. A Bohemian born ; but here nursed up and 
bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke had not 
either delivered him to his liberty, or executed him ? 
I have heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Frcyo, His friends still wrought reprieves for him : 
And, indeed, his fact, till now in the government of 
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent ? 

Vrw. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in prison ? 
How seems he to be touched ? 

Frtyc, A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
fully, but as a drunken sleep 5 careless, reckless, and 
fearless of what's past, present, or to come j insensi- 
ble of mortality, and desperately mortal *®. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Pri/o, He will hear none : he hath evermore had 
the liberty of the prison j give him leave to escape 
hence, he would not : drunk many times a day, if not 
many days entirely drunk. We have very often awaked 
him, as if to carry him to execution, and show'd him 
a seeming warrant for it : it hath not moved him 
at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow. Provost, honesty and constancy : if I read 
it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but in the 
boldness of my cunning, \ will lay myself in hazard. 
Claudio, whom here you have a warrant to execute* 
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is no greater forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath 
sentenced him : To make you understand this in a 
manifested effect, I crave but four days respite j for 
the which you are to do me both a present and a 
dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what > 
Duke. In the delaying deaths 
Prov, Alack \ how may I do it ? having the hour 
limited 5 and an express command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? I may make 
my case as Claudio*s, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 
my instructions may be your guide. Let this Bamar- 
dine be this mwning executed, and his head borne to 
Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will dis- 
cover the favour. 

Duke. O, death's a great disguiser : and you may 
add to it. Shave the head, and tie *^ the beard 5 and 
say, it was the desire of the penitent to be so bared 
before his death : You know, the course is common. 
If any thing fell to you upon this, more than thanks 
and good fortune, by the saint whom I profess,. I will 
plead against it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father 5 it is against my 
oath. 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the de- 
puty ? 

Prov, To him> and to his substitutes. 
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Duke. You will think jou have made no offence, if 
the duke avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a resemblance^ but a certainty. Yet 
since I see you fearful^ that neither my coat^ integrity, 
nor my persuasion, can with ease attempt you, I will 
go further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 
Lo(^ you, sir, here is the hand and seal of the duke. 
You know the character, I doubt not ^ and the signet 
is not strange to you. 

Prffo. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the 
duke 5 you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure 5 
where you shall find, within these two days he will 
be here. This is a thing, that Angelo knows not : fat 
he this very day receives letters of strange tenor j per- 
chance, of the duke*s death 5 perchance, entering into 
some monastery -, but, by chance, nothing of what is 
writ. Look, the unfolding star calls up the shepherd : 
Put not yourself into amazetnent, how these things 
should be : all difficulties are but easy when they are 
known. Call your executioner, and off" with Bar- 
nardine*s head : I will give him a present shrift, and 
advise him for a better place. Yet you are amazed 5 
but this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away; 
it is almost clear dawn. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

Another Roam in the Same. 
Enter Clown» 

Clo. I am as well acquainted here^ as I was in our 
house of prafession : one would thinks it were mistress 
Over-done*s own house, for here be many of her old 
customers. First, here's young master Rash ** 5 he's 
in for a commodity of brown paper and old ginger **, 
ninescore and sevente^ pounds ; of which he made 
five marks, ready money : marry, then, ginger was 
not much in request, for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one master Caper, at the 
suit of master Three-pile the mercer, for some four 
suits of peach-colour*d satin, which now peaches him 
a beggar. Then have we here yoimg Dizy, and young 
master Deep-vow, and master Copper-spur, and 
master Starve-lacky the rajMer and dagger-man, and 
young Drop-heir that kilFd lusty Pudding, and master 
Forth-right the tilter, and brave master Shoe-tye the 
great traveller, and wild Half-can that stabb*d Pots, 
and, I think, forty more -, all great doers In our trade, 
and are now for the Lord's sake ^\ 

Enter Adhorson. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 
Clo. Master Bamardine! you must rise and be 
faang'd, master Bamardine ! 
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Abhor. What, ho, Baraardine ! 

Bamar. llVithm.'] A pox, o' jour throats! Who 
makes that noise there ? What are you 

Ch. Your friends, sir^ the hangman: You must 
be so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bamar. {^Within.'] Away, you rogue, away j I am 
ileepy. 

Abhor. Tell him, he mustawake, and that quickly too. 

Clo. Pray, master Bamardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch hun out. 

Clo, He is coming, sir, he is coming ^ I hear his 
straw rustle. 

£n/€r Barnardine. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clo. Very ready, sir. 

Bamar. How now, Abhorson? what's the news 
with you? 

Abhor, Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap into 
your prayers 5 for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Bamar, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
I am not fitted for't. 

Clo. O, the better, sir 5 for he that drii^ all night, 
and is hang'd betimes in the moming, may sleep the 
sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor. Look you, sir, here comes your ghostly 
father -, Do we jest now, think you ? 
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Duke. Sir> Sbduced by my charity, and hearing 
how hastily you are to depart, I am come to advise 
you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bamar. Friar, not 1 5 I have been drinking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me, 
or they shall beat out my brains with billets : I will 
not consent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. O, sir, you must : and therefore, I beseech 
you. 
Look forwaid on the journey you shall go. 

Bamar. I swear, I will not die to-day for any man's 
persuasion. 

Duke. But hear you, 

Bamar, Not a word; if you have any thing to 
say to me, come to my ward ^ for thence will not 
I to-day. [Exit. 

Enter Prffoost. 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart ! — 
After him, fellows j bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhorson and Cltmn. 

Prffo. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner ? 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death j 
And, to transport him in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Pr&D. Here in the prison, fiither. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years j his beard, and head. 
Just of his colour : What if w© do omit 
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This reprobate^ till he were well inclin'd -, 
And satisfy tiie deputy with tiie visege 
Of Ragozine^ more like to Claudio ? 

Duke* O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Dispatch it presentiy ; the hoar draws on 
Prefix*d by Angelo : See^ this be dooe^ 
And sent according to command f whiles I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

ProtJ. This shall be done^ good father^ presentiy. 
But Bamardine must die this afternoon : 
And how shall we continue Claudio^ 
To save me from the danger that might come^ 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done 5 ^Put them in secret holdf^ 
Both Bamardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation *', you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov. I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick> despatch> 

And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Pravo^*. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo^ — 
The provost^ he shall bear tiiem^ — ^ whose contents 
Shall witness to him> I am near at home > 
And that^ by great injunctions^ I am bound 
To enter publickly : him I'll desiie 
To meet me at the coQseccated founts 
A league below the city f and from thence^ 
By cold gradation and Veal^balanced form> 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 
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Re-enter Pro>Dost. 

Frao, Here is the head j I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it : Make a swift return 5 
For I would commune with you of such things. 
That want no ear but yours. 

Vr(yo. 1*11 make ajl speed. 

[Kxif. 

Isab,- [fVithin,'] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke. The tongue of Isabel : — She's come to know. 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair. 
When it is least expected. 

£«fer Isabella* 

Isab. Ho, by your leave, 

Duke. Grood morning to you, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon ? 

Duke. He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from tlie 
world 5 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Isab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no otlier : 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

Isab. O, I will to him, and pliick out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

Isab, Unhappy Claudlo ! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world ! Most dftmned Angelo ! 
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Duke^ This nor hurts him, iwar pr^ts you a yAr 
Tix^heox it therefore 5 give your cac^e to heavai. 
Mark ^^lat I say j which you tka^ find 
By every syllable, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow j — ^nay, dry your- 

eyes 5 
One of* our convent, and his confessor> 
Gives me this instance : Already he hath carried 
Notice to Escaius and 'Angelo j 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace ; 

wisdom ' 

In that good path that I would wish it go 5 
And you shall have your bosom on this wretchj^ 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. 

Isab, I am directed by you. 

Ihike, Tliis letter then to friar Peter give -, 
'Tis he that sent me of the duke's return : * 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yc 
I'll perfect him withal 5 and he shall bring you . ^ 
Before the duke j and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
I am combined by a sacred vow. 
And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command these fretting waters firom your eyes 
With a light heart 5 trust not my holy order. 
If I pefvert your course. — ^Who's here ? 
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Enter Lucio» 

Lucio. Good even ! 

Fmr, wliere li the provost ? 

Duke. Not within, sir. 

Lucio. O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to see thine eyes so red : thou must be patient : I am 
fain to dine and sup with water and bran ; I dare not 
for my head fill my belly j one fruitful meal would 
set me to*t : But they, say the duke will be here to- 
morrow. By my troth, Isabel, I lov'd thy brodier : 
if the old *® fantastical duke of dark comers had been 
at home, he had lived. [Exit Isabella. 

Duke, Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden 
to your reports 5 but the best is, he lives not in them. 

Lucio, Friar, thou knowestnot the duke so well as 
I doi he's a better woodman *^ than thou takest him 
for. 

Duke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare ye 
well. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry 5 I'll go along with thee j I can 
tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duke, Did you such a thing ? 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but was fain to forswear 
it 3 they would else have married me to the rotten 
medlar. 
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Duke^ Sir, your company is fairer than honest: 
Rest you well. 

Lucio, By my troth, 1*11 go with thee to the lane's 
end : If bawdy talk offend you, we*ll have very little 
of it : Nay, itm, I am a kind of burr, I shall stick. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

A Roam in Angela's House. 
Enter Angelo and Escalus. 

EscaL Every letter he hath writ hath disvo>uch*d 
other. 

Ang. In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness : {nray heaven, his 
wisdom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the 
gates, and re-deliver our authorities there ? 

EscaL 1 guess not. 

Ang, And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before his entering, that, if any crave redress of injus- 
tice, they should exhibit their petitions in the street ? 

EscaL He shows his reason for that: to have a 
dispatch of complaints ; and to deliver us from de- 
vices hereafter, which shall then have no power to 
stand against us. 

Ang. Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim*d : 
Betimes i' the mom, I'll call you at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit, 
As are to meet him. 



,y Google 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 349 

Escah I shall^ sir : fare you well. 

[Exit 
Ang. Goodnight. — 
lliis deed unshapes me quite^ makes me unpregnant; 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc*d 
The law against it ! — But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss. 
How might she tongue me ? Yet reason dares her? 

— no: 
For my authority bears a credent bulk^ 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather. He should have liv*d. 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense. 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge. 
By so receiving a dishonoured life. 
With ransony of such shame. 'Would yet he had 

liv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right 5 we w:ould, and we would not^, 

[ExU. 

SCENE V. 

Fields without the Town. 
Enter Duke in his own habit y and Friar Peter. 

Duke, These letters at fit time deliver me. 

[Giving letters. 
The provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 
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lie matter being afoot, keep your instruction. 
And hold you ever to our special drift 5 
Though sometimes you do blench from this to that. 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins* house> 
And tell him where I stay : give the like notice. 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate 5 
But send me Flavins first. 
f. Peter. It shall be speeded well. 

[Exit Friar, 

Enfer Varrius. 

Duke. I thank thee, Varrius 3 tboa hast made good 
haste: 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here salon, my gentle Varrius. lExeunt. 

SCENE VI. 

Street near the City Gate. 

Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

Isab. To speak so indirectly, I am loth 5 
I would say the truth 5 but to accuse him so> 
That is your part : yet I*m advis*d to do it j 
He says, to veil full purpose. 
Mart. Be rul*d by hinau 

Isab. Besides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He speak against me on the adverse side^ 
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I should not think it strange ^ for *tis a physick^ 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter — 

Isab. O, peace j the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter ^^ 

F. Peter, Come, I have found you out a stand mott 
fit. 
Where you may have such vantage on the dxke, 
He shall not pass you: Twice have the trumpets 

sounded ; 
The generous and gravest citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is ent'ringj th^rfare hence, away. 

lExetmi, 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

A pubUck Place near the City Gate, 

Mariana CveiVd) Isabella, and Pbter, at a (2t- 
stance. Enter at opposite doors, Duke, Varrius, 
Lords; Anoelo^ Escalusj Lucio, Provost, Of- 
Jkers, and Citizens. 

Duke, My very worthy cousin, fairly met :— 
Our old and feithfiil friend, we are glad to see you. 

Ang, and Escal. Happy return be to your royal 
grace ! 

Duke, Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you 5 and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks, 
Fore-nmning more requital. 

Ang, You make my bonds still greatei . 

Duke. O, your desert speaks loudj and I should 
wrong it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom. 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forted residence, *gainst the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand. 
And let the subject see, to make diem know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus j 
You must.walk by us on our other hand 5— 
And good supporters are you. 
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Peter and Isabella come forward, 

JP. Peter, Now is your tittie j speak loud, and kneel 
before him. 

Isab. Justice, O royal Duke ! Vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd> I*d fein have said, a maid ! 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object. 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And given me justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

JDuke. Relate your wrongs : In what ? By whom ? 
Be brief: 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice 5 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Isab, O, worthy duke, 4 

You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself j for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ*d. 
Or wring redress from you: hear me> O, hear me, here. 

Ang, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Isab. By course of justice ! 

Ang, And she will speak most bitterly, and strange. 

Isab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I speak ; 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is*t not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief^ 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator j 
Is it not strange, and strange ? 

VOL. II. B B 



,y Google 



Id4 MEASURE TOR MEASURS. 

Duke. Nay, it is ten times strange. 

Isidf, It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth ii truth 
To the end ef rectoait^. 

Duke. Away -with k^t: — ^Poor sod. 

She speaks this in the infirauty (^ sense. 

Isab, O prince, J conjufe thee, as thou believ'st 
There is. another coai£ort than this w^Id, 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinioa 
Ihait I am touched with madaess : make not impos** 

sible 
That which hut seems unlike : 'tis not impoisil^ 
But one, the wickedest caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as gvaTe> as just, as absolute, 
AsAngelo; eren so may Ai^elo, 
In all bis dressings, characts ^, titles^ fonns. 
Be an arch-viUain : believe it, royal prince. 
If he be less, l^*s nothing > but he's moire^ 
Had I more name for badnesk 

Duke. By mine honesty. 

If she be mad, (as I believe no odier,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense. 
Such a dependency of thing on thing. 
As e'er I heaid in madness. 

Isab. O, gracious duke^ 

Harp not on thai ; nor do not bani^ ceason 
For inequality : but Jet your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid 5 
And hide the false, seems true. 
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Didte» Many that are not mad^ 

Have, sure, more lack of reason,— What would you 
say? 

IsaA. I am tibe sister of (me Claudio, 
Condema'd c^a the act of fornication 
To lose his head ; condenm*d by Angelo : 
I, in probadon of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother : OneLucio 
As then the messenger >-*- 

Lucio. ' l^fs I, an't like your grace: 

I came to her fiom Claudio, and denr'd her 
To try her gracious fortune >i'ith lord Angelo, 
For her poor fanother's pardon. 

Isah. Thafs he, indeed. 

Buke. You were not bid to spedc. 

Ludo. No, my good lord 5 

Nor wished to hold nsy peace. 

Jhtkt, I wish you now then 5 

Pray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business Ice youradf, pray heavod, yo«i then 
Be perfect. 

huaa, I warrant your honour. 

jyuke. The warrant's foryouraelf 5 take heed to it. 

Uob. This gentleman told somewhat of my*tale. 

huoD. Right. 

Ihikt. It may be right 5 but you are in the wrong 
To speak be&kre your time. — Proceed. 

l%ab. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That's ^somewhat jnadly spoken. 



,y Google 



356 MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

. Isab. Pardon it; 

The phrase is to the matter. * 

Dyke. Mended again : the matter ; — Proceed. 

Isab. In brief, — to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray*d, and knecFd, 
How he refell*d" me, and how I repJy'd $ 
(For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust. 
Release my brother j and, after much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse conftites mine honour. 
And I did yield to him : But the next mom betimes, 
Hia purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

Isab, O, that it were as like, as it is true ! 

Duke, fiy heaven, fond wretch, thou know*st not 
what thou speak'stj 
Or else thou art subom'd against his honour. 
In hateftd practice : First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next, it imports no reason. 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so ofiended. 
He would have weighed thy brother by himself. 
And not have cut him off: Some one hath set you on j 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam*st here to complain. 

Isab^ And is this all ? 

Then, oh, you blessed ministers above. 
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Keep me in patience 5 and, with ripen*d time^ 

Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 

In countenance^* ! — Heaven shield your grace fron^ 

woe. 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke, I know, you'd fain be gone ! — An officer ^ 
To prison with her .—Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us ? This needs must be a practice. 
—Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
Isab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 
Duhe, A ghostly fether, belike : — Who knows that 

Lodowick ? 
Lucio, My lord, I know him 5 'tis a medling friar ; 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake against ypur grace 
In your retirement, I had swing'd him soundly. 
Duke, Words against me ? This' a good friar, be- 
like ! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute ! — Let this friar be found. 

Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and that friar 
I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

F. Peter, Blessed be your royal grace I 

I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd : First, hath this womaa 
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute ^ 
Who is as free from touch or soil with her> 
As she from one uiigot. 
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Duke, We did believe no less. 

Know you that friar Lodowick^ ^t shit ^eaks cf ? 

P. Fettr, I know him for a man divine and hxAj ^ 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary medler. 
As he's repoWed by this gentleman 5 ^ 
And^ on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 

Lucio. My lord, most villainously ^ believe it. 

F. Peter. Well, he in time may come to dear him- 
self; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord. 
Of a strange fever: Upon his mere iisquest, 
(Being come to knowledge that tha^e was complaint 
Intended *gmnst lord Angelo,) came I hith€sr> 
To speak, as ^m his moiith, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full dear, 
Whensoeter he*i convented. First, for this wo« 

man; 
(To justify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgaiiy and pe|!!|onally accus*d,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes^ 
Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it 

[Isabelia u carried off, guarded; and 
Mariana comes forwards 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? — 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools ! — 
Give us some seats. — Come, cousin Angek) j 
In this I'll be impartial -, be you judge 
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Of your own cause*— Is this the witness, firiar ? 
Firsts let ha: show her &oe ^ and, after, apeak. 

Mari. Pardon, my lord ; I will not show my face. 
Until my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you married ? 

Mari. No, my kwd. 

Duke. Are you a maid? 

Mari. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then ? 

Mari. Neither, my Iwd. 

Duke. Why, you 

Are nothing then i — ^Neither maid, widow, nor wife I 

Lucio. My lord, the may be a punk ; for xnany of 
ibem are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that &lldw : I would, he had som^ 
cause 
To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. WeH, my Iwd. 

Mari. My lord, I do confess I ne*er was married ; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband j yet my husband knows 

not. 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord; it can be no 
better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, Vould thou wert 
so too. 

Ludo. Well, my lord. 

Duke. Hiis is no witness for lord Angelo* 

Mari. Now I come to't, my lord: 
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She, that accuses him of ^oimcdtifOtk, 
In self-same manner doth accuse my husband ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time. 
When I'll depose I had him in mine arms. 
With all the effect of love. 

^rtg. Charges she more than me ^ 

Mari, Not that I know. 

Dvke. No ? you say, your husband* 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body^ 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Isabel's. 

jing. This is a strange abuse : — Let's see thy fece-. 

Mari. My husband bids me> now I will unnoaak. 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelb, 

Which, once thou swor'st, was worth the looking on: 

This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract. 

Was fast belock'd in thine : this is the body 

That took away the match from Isabel,. 

And did supply thee at thy garden-house> 

In her imagin'd person. 

Duke. Know you this woman f 

Lucio. Carnally, she says. 
...Duke. Sirrah,, no more. 

Lucio, Enough, my lord. 
1 jfng. My lord, I must confess, I know this womaii j 
And, five years since, there was some speech of mas* 

riage 
Betwixt myself and her : which was broke off;^ 
Partly^ for tha< her promii^d proportion^ 
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Came short of composition^*; but, in chief. 

For that her r^ntation was disvalued 

In levity : since which time, of five yiears, 

I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her. 

Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari. Noble prince. 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from 

breath. 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man*s wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : and, my good lord. 
But Tuesday night last gone, in his garden-house. 
He knew me as a wife : As this is true. 
Let me in safety raise me from my knees 5 
Or else for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Ang, I did but smile till now 5 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice 5 
My patience here is touched : I do perceive. 
These poor infi^rmal ^ women are no more ^ 

But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets then! on : Let me haVe way, my lord^ 
To find this practice out. 

Duke. > Ay, with my heart 5 

And punish tbem unto your height of pleasure. — 
Thou foolish friar 5 and thou pernicious woman, 
(Compact with her that*s gone ! think*st thou, thy oaths. 
Though they would swear down each particular saiot^ 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit. 
That's sealed in approbation ? — You, lord Escalus, 
Sit with my cousin} lend him your kind pains 



,y Google 



d€» MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

To find out this abYise> whence 'tis derir'd. — 
These is another fiiar that set them on $ 
Let him be .tent fbr« 

F. Peter. Would he w&ee beit, mj lard ; £or he, 
indeed^ 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Your provost knows the place where he abidesi 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke. Go, do it instantly.— [ExU PfW9ti. 

And you, my noble and wdl-warranted cousin^ 
Whom it concerns to hear lius matt^ forth^ 
Do with your injuries as seems you best. 
In any chastisonent : I £n: a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not yon, till you have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Escal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly .«—(£nf 
Duke.] Signior Ludo, did not you say, you loiew 
that friar Lodowick to be a diidionest person ? 

Ludo. CucuUuM nom fodJt monackum : honest in no* 
thing, but in his dodies f and one that hath spc^e 
most villainous i^eeches of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him : we shall find 
this fiiar a notable fellow. 

Imcw. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Escal. Call that same Isabel here once again ; [7b 
an Attendant.'] I would speak with hex : Pray you, 
my lord, give me leave to question 5 you shall seci how 
I'll handle her. 

Lucio. Not better than he^ by her own refK^. 

EscaL Say you? 



,y Google 



MEASURE FOB MEASURE. ^ 

Lucio. Mar]y> 8ir> I tliink^ if you handled her pri-^ 
Tately, she #onld sooner oMifett; perdiance^ pub- 
lickly she'll be ashamed* 

Re^anier Officers, with Isabella 5 the Duke, in the 
Triar's habit, and Pr&cost, 

EscaL I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucio, That's the way 5 for women are light at mid*- 
night. 

Escal, Come on^ mistress $ [To Isabella.] here^s a 
gentlewoman denies all that you have said. 

Lycio. My lord^ here comes the rascal I spdk^ of ^ 
here with the provost. 

EscaL In very good time :-»fpeak not you to him^ 
till we call upon you* 

Ludo^ Mum^ 

EscaL Come> nr : Did you set these women on ta 
slander lord Ai^do ? thqr have confess'd you did* 

Duke. "Tis false. 

EscaL How! know you where you are ? 

Duke. Respect to your great phu:e ! and let the 
devil 
Be sometime honour*d for his burning throne :— 
Where is the duke ? 'tis he should hear me speak. 

Escal. The duke's in us| and we will hear you 
speak: 
Loc^^ you speak justly. 

Duke. Boldly, at least : — ^But, O, poor soulsj 

Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good night to your redress. Is the duke gone ? 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's uoju«^ 
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Thus to retort your manifest appeal^ 
And put your trial in the yillain^s mouthy 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal 5 this is he I spoke of. 

Escal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd friar f 
Is*t not enough, thou hast suborn'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ', but, in foul mouthy 
And in the witness of his proper ear^ 
To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself $ 
To tax him with mjustice T — Take him hence -, 
To the rack with him :— Well touze you joint by 

joint. 
But we will know this purpose : — ^What ! unjust ? 

Duke. Be not so hot 5 the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own -, his subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial : My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o*er-rutt the stew : laws, for all faults j 
But iaxjlts so countenanced, that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits ^^ in a barber's shop. 
As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state ! Away with him to 
prison. 

Ang, What can you vouch against him, signior 
Lucio ? 
Is this the man, that you did tell us of? 

Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman 
bald-pate : Do you know me ? , ^ 
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Duke. I remember you, sir, by the sound of your 
voice : I met you at the prison, in the absence of the 
duke. 

Lucio. Oy did yoM so ? And do you remember what 
you said of the duke ? 

Duke. Most notedly, sir. 

Lucio. Do you so, sir ? And was the duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to be ? 

Duke. You niust, sir, change persons with me, ere 
you make that my report : you, indeed, spoke so of 
him 5 and much more, much worse. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow I Did not I pluck 
thee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

Duke, I protest, I love the duke, as I love myself, 

Ang, Hark! how die villain would close now, -after 
his treasonable abuses. 

Escal, Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal^— 
Away with him to prison : — Where is the provost ? — 
Away with him to prison; lay bolts enough upon him : 
let him speak no more : — ^Away with those giglots 
too, and with the other confederate companion. 

[The Prffvost lays liands on the Duke^ 

Duke, Stay, sir 3 stay a while. 

j4ftg. What ! resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 

Jjucio, Come, sir 5 come, sir j come, sir 5 foh, sir : 
Why, you bald-pated, lying rascal! you must be 
hooded, must you ? Show your knave's visage, with a 
pox to you! show your sheep-biting face, and be 
hang*d an hour ! Will't not off ? 

[Pulk cjf the f rim's hood, and discovers the Duke. 
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Duke. Tboa art tJbe finfc imim, diat e*er made a 

Pirst^ Profoal^ kt me bail these gentle three : 

Stall aat away^ sirf [to Liicio.] for the firiac and 

you 
Must hare a word anon :— h^ hold on him. 
Lucio. Has may prove worse than hmgmg. 
Duke. What you hare ipoke^ I p^idoa; sak y<m 
down.— [To Escak^ 

We*U borrow place of him :-*Sk% by your lea^e : 

Hast thou or word> or wit^ or impudence^ 
That yet can do thee office? Kthoahasl^ 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard. 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my diead lonl^ 

I should be guiltier than my guiltiiieas^ 
To think I can be undisceniable. 
When I perceive^ your gnioe^ Vke power diYine, 
Hath kx^*d upon my passes : Then^ ^ood prince^ 
No Icmger session hold i^ion my shame^ 
But let my trial be mine own cot^esskm } 
Immedii^ sentence then, and sequent death. 
Is all die grace I beg. 

Dvke^ Comefaitfaer, Mariana i^- 

Say^ wast thou e'er contracted to this womani. 

Ang, I i^s, my lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence^ and marry her instantly.*^ 
Do you the office^ firiar; which consummate. 
Return him here again :— Go with him, PioiK>sfc. 

[Exeunt Angela, Mariasm, Peter, aad Frovost. 
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Escal. My lord^ I am more amaz*d at his dishoncmr^ 
Than at the strangeness of it. 

Dtike. Come hither, Isdbd : 

Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertising, and holy to your business. 
Not changing heart with habit, I am stiM 
Attomey'd at your service* 

Isab, O, give me pardoii> 

That I, your vassal, have employed and patn*d 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon*d, Isabel : 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us* 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at jf^it heart 5 
And you may marvel, why I obscur'd myself. 
Labouring to save his Hfe^ and would not rather 
Make ra^ remonstrance of liiy hidden power. 
Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid^ 
It was the swift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd^ my purpose: But, peace 'be with 

him! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear : m^^ it your comfert. 
So happy is your bcother. 

Re-enter AnoelOj Mariana, Peter, and Provost. 

Isab, I do, my lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approaching here^ 
Whose salt imagination j^ hath wronged ' 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
for Mariana's sake : but as he adjudg'd your brother^ 
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(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred chastity, and of proniise-breach> 
Thereon dependant, for your brother*s life,) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper tongue> 
An Angela for Claudio, death for death. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure j 
Like doth quit like, and Measure stiliybr Measure. . 
Then, Angelo, thy &ulf s thus maniiested 5 
Which though thou would*st deny, denies thee van- 
tage: 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoop*d to death, and with like haste j — 
Away with him. 

Mart. O, my most gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock nne with a husband ! 

Duke. It is your husband mock*d you with a hus- 
band: 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choke your good to come : for his possesions. 
Although by confiscation they are ours. 
We do instate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

MarL O, my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him 5 we are definitive. 

Mari. Gentle, my liege, — ^Kneeling. 

Duke. You do but lose your labour ; 

Away with him.to death. — ^Now, sir, {to Ludo.] to yoa- 
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Mari^ Oy tosf good lord! — Sweet Isabel, take vaj 
parti 
Lend me your kneeB^ and all my fife to come 
rU lend you, all my life to do you service. 

JOuke^ Against aU sense you do importune her : 
Should slie kneel down^ m mercy of this £ict. 
Her biother*s ghost his paved bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mori. Isabel^ 

Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me 5 
Hold up your hands, say nothing, I'll speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults 5 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a Ittde bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! viU you not lend a knee } 

Duke, He dies for Ciaudio*s death. 

Itab. Most bounteous sir, 

[Kneeling, 
Look, if it please you, on this man condemned. 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 
A due sincerity govem'd his deeds. 
Till he did look on me ^ 5 since it is so. 
Let him not die : My brother had but justice. 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

His act did not o*ertake his bad intent i 
And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjects 5 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Marl Merely, my lord. 

VOL. II. c c 
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Duke. Your suit's unprofitable 5 stand up, I say.*- 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, Oaudio was beheaded 
At an unusual hour ? . 

Prao, It was commanded so«. 

Dttke. Had jou a special warrant for the deed ? 

Prw. No, my ^ood lord ^ it was by private mes- 



Duke, For which I do discharge you of your office : 
Give up your keys. 

Prao. Pardon me, noble lord i , 

I thought H was a fiiult, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repeat me, after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison, . 
'Hiat should by private order else have died^ 
I have reserved alive* * V 

Duke. Whaf s he ? 

Prov. His name is Bamardine. 

Duke, I would thou had'st done so by Claudio.^ — 
Go, fetch him hither y let me look upon him. 

[Exit ProDOst^ 

Escal, I am sorxy,^ one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo,,have still appeared. 
Should slip so ^foax^yy both in the heat of blood,. 
And lack of tempered judgement afterward. 

Ang, I am sonyj, that such sorrow I procure : 
And so deep sticks it ia my penitent heart,. 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy j 
*Ti8 my deservmg, and I do entreat it.. 
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Me^Mir Praoost, Barkabdine, Glaudio^ and 
Juliet* 

Dvke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prw, ^ This, my lori 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou*rt condemn'd ^ 
But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

For better times i» come : Friar, advise him > 

I leave him to your hand. — ^What muffled fellow's 
that? 

Frfxc, This is another prisoner, that I sav^d. 
That should have died when Claudio lost his head; 
As like almost to Claudio, as himself. 

\UnnmffU8 Claudio. 

Duke. If he be like. your brother, \To Isabella,] for 
his sake 
Is he pardoned ; And, for your lovely sake, . 
Give me your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my broths too : But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he*s safe ^^ ^ 
Methinks, I see a quick'ning in his eye r^-^ 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 
Look that you love your wifej her worth, worth' 

yours.— 
I find an apt remission in myself: 
And yet here's one in place I cannot parddn ir^ 
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¥ou, sirrah, [To Lucio.'\ that knew me to a feol> a 

coward. 
One all of luxuiy^ an ass, a madman ; 
Wherein have I so deserved of joU> 
That 70tt extol me thus ? 

ImAo. 'Faith, mj kid, I spoke it but accordii^ to 
the trick : If you udll hang me for it, you may, but I 
liad rather it would please you, I might be whip'd. 

Duke. Wh^'d firtt, sir, and hang*d after.— 
Proclaim it, prorost, round about the city \ 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him swear himidf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall marry her : the nuptial £niah*d. 
Let him be whip'd and hsng'd. 

Lttdo. I beseech your hig^bness, do not marry me 
to a whore ! Your highness said even now, I ndade 
you a duke j good my lord, do not recompence me, in 
making me a cuckdd. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ^ and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits : — ^Take him to prison : 
And see. our pleasure herein executed. 

iMcio, Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to 
'death, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deserves it.-^ 
She, Clavrdio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.-— 
Joy to you, Mariana !--love her, Angelo ^ 
I have confessed her, and I know her virtue.— 
Thanks^ good fioend Escalus, for thy much goodness : 
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There's more behind, that is more gratulate. — 
Thanks, Provost, for thy care, and secrecy -, 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place :— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio*s -, 
The offence pardons itself. — Dear Isabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good 5 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine :— 
So, bring us to our palace j where we'll show 
What'« yet behind, that's meet you all should know. 

[ExemL 
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UPON 

MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



^ Since I am put to know,'] I eather think the 
reading of the old copy is right, ^ I am not to know/ 
1. e. Ida not want knowledge or information of it. In 
the same sense we use at present ^ I am not to karn/ 
* I am not to he told,* 

* 'Then no more remains, 
But that your sufficiency as your "worth is able. 
And let them work.'] Sir Thomas Hanmer, having caught 
■from Mr. Theobald a hint that a line was lost, en- 
deavours to supply it thus : 

Then no more remains. 
But that to your sufficiency you join 
A will to serve us, as your worth is able. 

He has by this bold conjecture undoubtedly ob- 
tained a meaning, but perhaps not, even in his own 
opinion, the meaning of Shakspeare. 

That the passage is more or less corrupt, I believe 
every reader will agree with the editors. I am not 
convinced that a line is lost, as Mr. Theobald conjec- 
tures, nor that the chaiige of but to put, which Dt. 
Warburton has admitted after some other editor, 
will amend the fault. There was probably some 
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original obscurity in the expression^ winch gave oc- 
casion to mistake in repetition or transcription, f I 
therefore suspect that the author wrote thus ; 

■ ■ Then no more renuiins. 

But that to your sufficiencies your worth is ablecl> 

Afui let them tccrlc. 
Then nothing remains more than to tell you, that yoUr 
iMue is now invested mth power equal to your know- 
ledge and wisdom. Let therefore your knowledge and 
your virtue now work together. It may easily be con- 
ceived how si^ciencies was, by an inarticulate speaker^ 
or inattentive hearer, confounded with sufficiency as^ 
and how ahled, a word very unusual, was changed 
into able. For abled, however, an authority is not 
wanting. Lear uses it in the same sense, or dearly 
the same, with the Duke. As for sufficiencies, D. Ha- 
milton, in his dying speech, prays that Charles II. 
may exceed both the virtues and sufficiencies of his f other i 

JOHNSON. 

s ■ J do bend my speech 

To one that can my part in him advertise;'] This rs- ob- 
scure. The meaning is, I direct my speech to one 
who is able to teach me how to govern ; my part in 
him, sigliiiying ipy office, which I have delegated to 
him. My part in him advertise; i. e. who knows what 
appertains to the character of dqputy or viceroy. Can 
advertise my part in him; tliat is, his representation of 
my persbn. warburton. 

* fVhat f in metre f] In the primers there are mc* 
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tritaigrac^. Such as; I suppose^ wete used in l^ak- 
«peare*8 tin^. johnson* 

* fdTd, as thou art piVd, for a French veket,'\ The 
jest about the pile of a French velvet alludes to the 
loss of hair in the French disease^ a very frequent 
topic of our author's jocularity. Lucio finding that 
the gentleman understands the distemper so well^ and 
mentions it so feelingly, promises to remember to 
drink his heaUh, but to forget to drink after Mm. It 
was the opinion of Shakspe5ire*s time, that the cup of 
an infected person was contagious. johnsok. 

* — the fault and glimpse of newness ;] Fault and 
glimpse have so little relation to each other, that both 
can scarcely be right: we may read^^h far fault; or, 
perhaps we may read. 

Whether it he the fault or glimpse— 
TThat is, whether it be the seeming enormity of tte 
action, or the glare of new authority. Yet the same 
sense follows in the next lines. johkson. , 

^ So long, thai nineteen zodiacks have gone round,} 
The Duke in the scene immediately following says. 
Which for these fourteen t/ears we have let sleep. 
The author could not so disagree with himself. 'Ht 
necessary to make the two accounts correspond. 

THEOBALD. . 

* There is a prone and speechless dialect,"] Prone may 
jtabd here for humble, as sl prone posture is a posture of 
impplication. steevens. 

» Which for these fourteen years we have lei sleep ;] 
Tor fourteen I have made no scruple to replace nin€» 
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t^en. I Kave altered the edd phrase of letting the lam- 
iUp: for how does it sort with the compaiisoa that 
foilow^y of a lion in kis cave that went not out to prej } 
But letting the laws sleep, adds a particular prc^riety 
to the thing r^resented^ and accords exacdy too with 
the simile. It is the metaphor too, that our author 
seems fond of using upon this occasion^ in several 
•odi^ passages of this play. 

The law hath not been dead, tho' it hath slept, 
, *Tis maw awako. 

And «s again, 

but this new gaoemor 

Awakes me all th* enrolled ^^eaaiim 3 

andfor a name. 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me. t u eo b a ld. 

Tbe^uery is, whether fourteen should be altered here 
to tiineteen, or whether the nineteen in Claudio's 
statement is not, in fact^ the error. 

'^ Stands at a guard with envy ;] Stands on terms of 
defiaiKre. john8ok« 

" ^tis my familiar sin 

With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest. 
Tongue far from heart, — ] The lightness of a spark's 
behaviour to his mistress^ is here compared to the lap- 
mng'^ hovering and fluttering as it flies: besides 
which, the farther she is from her nest, where her 
heart is, the louder she is in her cry, to deceive those 
who seek her young. 
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'^ Bore mai^ genXlemen--^-^ 
In hand, and hope of action : 
To bear in hand is a common phcaie for to Jceep m «x- 
pectaiion and dependance^hmt'we should read, 

—with hope (^0cHmi. j o h n so n. 

^' — the wfirr] i* e. the abbess, the head of a 
convatL 

•* to fear the birds of prey] To fear \s to affright, to 
terrify ; so ia TJte Merchant of' Venice, 
This aspect of mine 
Hath fear'd the vdHant. steevens« 

" Some run from brakes of vice, and answer nonef\ 
In some editions, *' some run through brakes, &c.** 
Mr. Steevens very gravely quotes Drajrton and Daniel 
to prove that a brake signified formerly a buth^ or a 
thicket of bushes. Had he lived in the west of Eng- 
land, he would have known that, at this day, it is not 
only the common, but the sole appellation of obtain 
thickets. A plat of ground (be its size what it may) 
covered with furze, with briars, or with thorns, bears 
there the name of brake, and no oth«-. For my owH 
part, however, I must confess, I agree with him, that 
this is the brake used here figuratively by our poet, 
and not brake for a rack or an engine of confession. If 
we read ' some run from instruments of torture and 
answer none,' to what does the word none refer? 
neither to any thing before, nor to any thing that fol- 
lows. But if we understand ' some run through the 
midst of vices as they would dash through a thicket, 
and yet, in the end^ escape punishment,* the opposition 
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will be a very natand one to the words of the next 
line, that some are * condemned for a fault alone.* 
There is no one but must entertsun the most profound 
respect for Mr. Henley's cntkal judgment^ and yet I 
cannot help differing from that gentleman's opinion 
of the meaning of the verb to answer in the passage 
before me. He thinks it must signify that coftfessUm 
of guilt whidi is extorted by the rack. But when we 
say ' a man shall answer for his crimes with his life/ 
we mean that death is the punishment due to them^ 
and when we use the expressicm of ' our sins being to 
be answered for at the last day^' the omniscience of 
Heaven excludes all thoughts of the necessity of con- 
fession : we understand^ by answering^ either the trial 
we are to undergo^ or the punishment which is to be 
the consequence of it 

** a tapster, sir ;parctl'hamd;'\ Thiswe^ouldnolr 
express by saying, he is half-tapst^^ half-bawd. 

JOHNSON. 

. '7 she prcfesses a hot-housej] A hot^Jwuse is |n 

English name for a bagnio. 

Where latefy harboured numy a famous whore, 
A purging'HU wmfix^d vpon the door^ 
Tells you it is a hot-house^ so it may, 
And still be a whore-house. Ben Jonson. 

JOHKSONv 

*• Hannibal f\ for Cannibal. 

19 «.«^f^;.gg pence a bay:"] Mr. Theobald found 
that this was the reading of the old books^ and he fol*' 
lows it 0ttt of pure reverence for antiquity | for he 
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'ftnows nothing of the meaning of it. He supposes 
bay to be that pixgec^on called a bay-window 5 as if 
the way of rating houses was by the number of their 
bay-windows. But it is quite another thing, and signi- 
fies the squaied frame of a timber house 5 each of 
which divisions or, squares is called a bay. Hence s 
building of so many bays. warburton. 

^ And mercy then will breathe wtthin y<mr lips, 
lAke man new made,'] This is a &ie thought, and 
finely expressed. The mealing is, that mercy will add 
such a grace to yotar person, that you wUl appear as 
amiable as a man come fresh out of the hands of his Creator, 

WARBURTOir, 

I rather think the meaning is. You would then change 
the severity of your present character. In familiar 
speech> You would be quite another man, johnsok. 

** gnarled oak,] Gnarre is the old English word 

fer a knot in the wood. steevbks. 

«« who, with our spleens, 

Wtndd all themsehes laugh mortal,] 
Mr. Theobald says the meaning of this is, thai if they 
were endoxed with our spleens and perishable organs, 
tliey would laugh themselves out of immortality : Which 
amounts to this, that if they were mortal, they would 
not be inmiortal. Shakspeare meant no such nonsense. 
By spleens, he meant that peculiar turn of the human 
mind, that always inclines it to a spiteful, unseason« 
able mirth. Ha4 the angels that, says Shakspeare, 
they would laugh themselves out of their immortality, 
by indulging a passion which does not deservie that 
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inrerogative. The ancients thought, that immoderate 
laughter was caused by the bigness of the spleen. 

WARBURTON. 

•* She speaks, and 'tis 

Such sense, that my sense breeds toith it.] Mr. Mifanr 
here appears to me to give the true meanii^of Shak- 
speare. Angela by his own setise neais his lust, 
which is stirred more fiercely by Ae^ worth of Isabella* 
So afterwards, 

^Cankbo 

' That modestjr may more betray our sense, 
' Hian wunan's lightness ?* 
^ I smiTd, and wondered haw,] As a day must now 
interv^ifr between this conference of Isabella with 
Anfelo^ and the next, the act might more properly 
end here 5 and hefe> tn my opinion, it was ended by 
die poet JOHNSON. 

** Let's wrke good angel on the dcotts horn, 
*Tis not the devits crest.] 
1. e. Let the most wicked thing lutve but a Tirtnous 
pretence> and it shall pass for inadcent. This was his 
conclusion from his precedb^ words^ 

Oform! 

How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit. 
Wrench atoe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 

To tky false seeming 9 

But die Oxli^ editor waekes him conclude just coun- 
ter to his own premises > by altering it to, 

Js*t not t/ie devil's crest ? 
So that, according to this' alteration, the reasoning 
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standi thus. — False seeming wrenches awe IhMlHbols^ 
and deceives the wise. Therefore^ Let n^ but mite 
good angel on the devits horn, (i. e. g^ve him the ap- 
pearance of an angel ;) and what tfien ? Is*t no^ ^ 
deviTs crest? {u e. he shall be eiteemed a deviL) 

WAaBintTON. 

I am still inclined to tbtfr opinion of the Oxford 
editor. Angelo^ refleethsg on the difkreace between 
his seeming character, and his seal' disposition, ob« 
serves^ that he c&M change hit gravity for a flume. 
He then digretiai into an apostrophe^ O dignity^ how 
dost thou impose upon tke world! then returning to 
himself, Bhod, says he, thou art but blood, however 
concealed with appearances and decorations. Htle 
and diaracter do not alter nature, which is still conrupt^ 
howler digpified. 

Let*s write good angel on the devil's horn ; 

Is't not f— or rather — Tw yet the devits crest. 
It may however be understood^ according to Dr. War- 
burton's explanation^ O place, how dost thou impose 
upon the world by ^$e appearances ! so much^ that 
if we write good angel on. the deviTs horn, *tis not taken 
any longer to be the deviTs crests In this sense. 

Blood, thou art but blood I 
is an interjected exclamation.. j o h ns o n . 

^ But in the loss of question,) ] The loss of 

question I do not well understand, and should rather- 
read. 

But in the toss of question. 
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In tbe agitoHon, in the dkemioH of the questioa. Ta 
ton an argument ia a common [durase. johnsok. 

Bii^ by lo99 pf question. This expreMion I believe 
iaeans, but in idle it^fposiiion, or coaoei^staion that tend* 
to MtUng, whkh may therefore, ia our author's 
language^ be calfd the loss of question* Question, in 
Sfaakspeare, ohen bears this meaning, stebvsvs. 

^ If not a feodary^ but onfy he, 4^.] This is so ob* 
•cure, but tiie allusion so fine^ that it deserves to be 
explained. Afeodary was one that in the tinaes of 
vassak^ held lands of the diief lord, under the tenure 
of pa3ring rent and service : which tenures w^fe cafled 
Jeuda amongst the Goths. Now, says Ai^elo^ ** we 
^ are all frail : yes^ replies Isabella ^ if t^ mankind 
V were not fiodaries, who owe what they are to this 
" tenure of tmbecUUty, and who succeed each other 
" by the same tenure, as well as my brother, I would 
'^giye him up/* The comparii^ mankind^ l^dng 
tmder the weight of original sin, to zfeodaty, who 
owes suit and service to his lord, is, I think, not ill 
imagined. WAaBT7RToir. 

« *^ In profiting by them,'] In imitating them, in 
taking them for examples. j o n n so n , 

''Dr. Johnson,*' says a writer in the £dinburgh 
Magazine, " does not seem to have understood this 
passage. IsabeUa certainly does not mean to say that 
men mar their own creation by taking women, for 
examples. Her meaning is, that men ddtase their luz- 
ture by taking advantage if such wtakptiftd creeAweb. 
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*• — Seeming, seeming i-^'] Hypocrisy, hypocrisy! 
counterfeit virtue ! Johnson. 

^ — prompture— i} Instigation. 

^* That dost this habitation,'] Sir T. Hanmer reads 
do for dost, and uses no parenthesis to inclose ' Servile 
to all the skiey influences/ This reading I am sorry 
that he had no authority for, as I confess it pleases niQ 
better than Mr. Steevens*s text. The doctrine of 
fatality is common enough to Shakspeare, and I eithejr 
do discover or fancy that I do, more of his strength of 
expression, in the idea of the influences of heaven afflict- 
ing man, than in ^ man*s body,* or the ' habitation' 
of his life, being afflicted by his life itself. 

32 Thou hast nor youth, nor age ; 

But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep. 

Dreaming on both ;] 
This is exquisitely imagined. When we are young, 
we busy ourselves in forming schemes for succeeding 
time, and miss the gratifications that are before us j 
when we are old, we amuse the languor of age with 
the recollection of youthfol pleasures or performances | 
so that our life, of i^hich no part is filled with the 
business of the present time, resembles our dreams 
after dinner, when the events of the morning are 
mingled with the designs of the evening. 

JOHNSON. 

^ — leiger:] Leiger is the same with resident, 

JOHNSON. 

'* Hisjilth being cast,] To cast a pond is to empty 
it of its mud. 

VOL. II. D D 
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" — guards !] This word means here lace, or the 
ornaments of dress. 

** If it were damnable , SfC,'] Shakspeare shows his. 
knowledge of human nature in the conduct of Qau- 
dio. When Isabella £rst tells him of Angelo's pro- 
posal^ he answers^ with honest indignation^ agreeablj 
to his settled principles^ 

Tkou shalt not do't. 
But the love of life being permitted to operate^ soon 
furnishes him with sophistical arguments; he believes 
it cannot be.very dangerous to the soul^ since Angek), 
who is so wise, will venture it. johnson. 

*^ — delighted spirit — ] i. e. the spirit accustomed 
here to ease and delights. This was properly urged 
as an aggravation to the sharpness of the torments 
spoken of. The Oxford editor, not apprehending this^ 
alters it to dilij^ted. As if, because the spirit in the 
body is said to be imprisoned, it was crowded together 
likewise ; and so by death not only set free, but ex- 
panded too J which, if true, would make it the l^s 
iensibleofpain. warburton. 

58 ^^t/ic corrupt deputy scaled.] To scale may mean 
to disorder, to disconcert, to put to flight. An army 
routed is called by Hollinshed an army scaled. The 
word sometimes signifies to diffuse or disperse ) at 
others, as I suppose in the present instance, to put into 
confusion, steevens. 

s» — brown and white bastard.] Bastard was a kind 
of sweet wine then much in vogue, from the Italian 
kutarda. warburton. 
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*• — since, of two usuries, Spc.'] Here a satire on 
tisury turns abruptly to a satire on the person of the 
usurer, without any kind of preparation. We may 
be assured then, that a line or two,^ at least, have been 
lost^ the subject of which we may easily discover — a 
comparison between Ite two usurers 5 as, before, be- 
tween the two wanes. So that, for the future, the 

passage should be read with asterisks thus bi/ order 

qflaxD, * ♦ * afurr*d gown, &c. warburton. 

ftr Thomas Hanmer corrected this with less pomp : 
fben since of two usurers the merriest was put down, 
and the worser allowed, hy order of law, a furred gown, 
&c. His punctuation is right, but the alteration, 
small as it is, appears more than was wanted. Usury 
may be used by an easy licence for the professors of 
usury. JOHN so K. 

After all that the commentators have said here, I 
can see no reason for the Clown's moralizing on the 
different fate of two usurers. By the merry usury, 
which the law had put down, I can only suppose him 
to mean the traffic in the ^M^rft*, where the principal 
and her agent divided the profits ; in other words, his 
own profession of a bawd. 

** Free from our faults, asfaultsfrom seeming, free !] 
Dr. Johnson would have this line, 

* Free from allfatdts^ or from false seemingyree.* 
And sir T. Hanmer, 

' Free from all faults, as from faults seeming free, ^ 

4« — fQ ycyiir waist, a cord, sir,"] Some orders of 
friars wear a cord for a girdle. 



,y Google 



3SS ANNOTATIONS. 

*' . — Vygmalion's images, newly made woman,'] Mr, 
bouce's note on this passage would be right I think> 
if the scene were laid in £ngland. By Pygmalion*^ 
images, he understands new money of queen Elizabeth f 
but unfortunately the conya^sation is supposed to be 
holden at Vienna^ and a Duke is the sovereign. Yet 
mistakes like this are not unfrequent in Shakspeare. 

** What sajfst thou to this tune, matter, and methodf 
JsU not drowned i* the last ratn f] This nonsense should 
be thus corrected. It's not down i'the last reign, i. e. 
these are severities unknown' to the old duke*s time» 
And this is to the purpose. waeburton. 

Dr. Warbuiton's emendation is ingenious, but I 
know not whether the sense may not be restored with 
less change. Let us consider it. Lucio, a prating 
fop, meets his old friend going to prison, and pours 
out upon him his impertinent interrogatwies, to which, 
when the poor fellow makes no answer, he adds. 
What reply f ha? what say'st thou to this? Tune, matter ^ 
and method,-— ifi't not ? Drown* d i* iK last rain ? haf 
what say'st thou f^^trot f johnson. 

** — in the tub,] The method of cure fcM: venereal 
complaints is grossly called the powdenng^tub, 

JOHNSON. 

** — clack-dish:] The beggars, two or three cen- 
turies ago, used to proclaim their want by a wooden 
dish with a moveable cover, which they clacked Uk 
shew that their vessel was empty. This appears in a 
passage quoted on another occasion by Dr. Gray. 

flT££V£NSw 
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*^ Pattern in himself to Jcvow, 
Grace to stated, and virtue go ;] 
These lines I cannot understand^ but believe that they 
should be read thus : 

Patterning himself to know. 
In grace to stand, in virtue go ; 
To pattern is to work after a pattern, and, perhaps, in 
Shakspeare's licentious diction, simply to work. The 
sense is, he that bears the sword of heaven should be holy 
'as well as severe ; one that after good examples labours 
to know himself, to kve with innocence, and to act with 
virtue, Johnson. 

This passage is very obscure, nor can be cleared 
without a more licentious paraphrase than any reader 
may be willing to allow. He that bears the sword cf 
heaven should be not less holy than severe : should be able 
to discover in himself a pattern of such grace as can avoid 
temptation, together with such virtue as dares tenture 
abroad into the world without danger of seduction. 

STEEVENS, 

I should think Shakspeare rather wrote 

Pattern in himself— to show 

Grace to stand, and virtue go 5 
As if he had said, becoming ?i pattern himself, (or being 
in himself an example,) that he might show to others 
how grace will withstand temptation, and how virtue 
may be rendered curative. 

*^ Take, oh take, &c.] This is part of a little song 
of Shakspeare's own writing, consisting of two stanzas 5 
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and so extremely sweety that the reader won't be dis- 
pleased to have the other ; 

Hide, oh hide those hills ofsrwWy 
Which thy frozen bosom bears j 
On whose tops the pinks that grcm. 

Are of those that April wearju 
But first set my poor heart fite. 
Bound in those icy cimns by thee, 

WARBURTOK. 

^9 .Jqji. ygf Qj^f. tithe'* to sow,] As before^ the 

blundering editors have made a prince of the priestly 
Angelo,. so here they have made a priest of the prince^ 
We should read tilth, i. e. our tillage is yet to make. 
The grain from which we expect our harvest^ is not 
yet put into the ground. w a r b ii r t o n . 

^ — starkly — ] starkly is stiffly^ strongly. Stark 
in German is strong. 

*^ — Mc unsi sting joo5^erii — ] Unmting may signify 
' never at rest/ ' always opening.' black stone. 
Sir T. Hanmer reads unresting; Mr. Rowe unresisting. 

** desperately mortal] perhaps is the same as mor- 
tally desperate. 

*' and tie the beard;] The Revisal recommends Mr. 
Simpson's emendation, viv, the beard, but the present 
reading may stand. I believe it was usual to tie up 
the beard before decollation^ that it mfght escape the 
blow. Sir T. More is said to have been very careful 
about this ornament of his face. It should however 
be remembered, that it was the custom to die beards^ 
In the Midsummer Night*s Dream, Bottom says^^ 
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'^ I will discharge it either in your straw-colour'd 
*' beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple in 
'^ grain, &c." 
Again, in the old comedy of Ram Alky, l6ll. 

^^ What cohufd beard comes next by the window B 

'^ A black man's, I think. 

'^ I think, a red; for that is most in fashion." 

STEEVENS. 

A beard tied would give a very new air to that face,, 
which had never been seen but with the beard loose,, 
long, and squalid, johkson. 

^^ First, here's young master Rash; Sfcl This enume- 
ration of the inhabitants of the prison affords a very 
striking view of the practices predominant in Shak- 
speare's age. Besides those whose follies are common 
to all times, we have four fighting men and a traveller. 
It is not unlikely that the originals of the pictures 
were then known. johnson. 

** brown paper and old ginger,"] Thus the old copy. 
The modem editors read, broxvn pepper. The follow- 
ing passage in Michaelmas Term, Com. I607, will jus- 
tify the original reading. 

'^ I know some gentlemen in town have been 

*' glad, and are glad at this time, to take up com-> 

*' modities in hawk*s-hoods and brown paper,'* 

STEEVENS. 

*^ for the Lord'^s sakej] i. e. to beg for the rest of 
their lives. warburton. 

*7 The under generation,] So sir Thomas Hanmer^ 
with true judgement. It was in all the former editions : 
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To yonder 

f/' vnder and yonder were confounded, johkso h. 

*^ the old fantastical duke — ] Sir Thomas Hanmer 
reads, the odd fantastical duke ; but old is a common 
word of aggravation in ludicrous language, as, there 
was old revelling. jo h n so n . 

*^ woodman — ] i. e. huntsman, here taken for a hunter 
rf girls. ' JOHNSON. 

^ — we would, and we would not."] Here undoubtedly 
the act should end, and was ended by the poet 5 for here 
is properly a cessation of action, and a night intervenes, 
and the place is changed, between the passages of this 
scene, and those of the next. The next act beginning 
with the following scene, proceeds without any inter- 
ruption of time or change of place. j o h n s o n . 

*' Enter Friar Peter.] This play has two Friars, 
either of whom might singly have served. I should 
therefcare imagine, that Friar Thomas, in the first act, 
might be changed, without any harm, to Friar Peter ; 
for why should the Duke unnecessarily trust two in an 
afiair which required only one ? ^The name of Friar 
Thomas is never mentioned in the dialogue, and there- 
fore seems arbitrarily placed at the head of the scene. 

JOHNSON. 

** — characts,] i. e. characters. tyrwhit. 

^ How he refeird me,] To refel is to refute. 
^ In countenance f] i. e. in partial favour. 

WARBURTON. 

65 — her promised proportions 
Came short (f composition ;^ Her fortune, which was 
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promised proportionate to mine, fell short of the coni^ 
position : — i. e. contract or bargain. J o h n s o n . 

^ ^informal women — ] informal signifies out of 
their senses. steevens. 

^^ — Uke the forfeits in a barber's shop,"] Barbers* 
shops were, at all times, the resort of idle people : 
Tonstrina erat qucedam : htc sokbamus ferl 
Plerumque earn opperiri 
which Donatus calls apta sedes otiosis. Formerly with 
us, the better sort of people went to the barber's shop 
to be trimmed 5 who then practised the under parts 
of surgery : so that he had occasion for numerous in- 
struments, which lay there ready for use 5 and the 
idle people, with whom his shop was generally crowd- 
ed, would be perpetually handling and misusing them. 
To remedy which, I suppose there was placed up 
against the wall a table of forfeitmes, adapted to every 
offence of this kind j which it is not likely wotdd 
long preserve its authority. warburton. 

®^ That brain'd my purpose ;] We now use in con- 
versation a like phrase. This it was that knocked my 
design on the head, Johnson. 

^ Till he did look on me ;] The duke has justly ob- 
served that Isabel is importuned against all sense to 
solicit for Angelo, yet here against all sen^e she solicits 
for him. Her argument i s extraordinary : 
A due sincerity governed his deeds 
Till he did look on me : since it is so. 
Let him not die. 

That Angelo had committed all the crimes charged 
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figainst him^ as far as he ecWid commit them, is evi- 
dent The only intent W&ich his act did not aoertake, 
was the defilement c4 Isabel. Of this Angelo was 
only intentionally gttQty. 

Angelo's crinMs were such, as must sufficiently 
justify punisiHnent, whether its end be to secure the 
innocent fiwft wrong, or to deter guilt by example ; 
and I believe every reader feels some indignation when 
he findf him spared. From what extenuation <^ his 
crittie> can Isabel, who yet supposes her brother dead, 
ibfin any plea in his favour? Since he was good tiU 
ie looked on me, let him not die, 1 am afraid our varlet 
poet intended to inculcate, that women think ill of 
nothing that raises the credit of their beauty, and are 
ready, however virtuous, to pardon any act which they 
think incited by their own charms. Johnson. 

^ — fercevoes he^s safe ;] As Dr. Johnson well ob- 
serves, it is strange that Isabel is not made to expraif 
either gratitude, wonder, or joy, at the sight ot her 
^brother. 



£KD OF TOLVME II. 



Digitized by Google 



Digitized by Google 



T. Davison, White-friars. 



/O 



Digitized by Google 



,y Google 



,y Google 



^ 



,y Google 



,y Google 



